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Editor's  Note 


By  Hilary  Kriegcr,  I 


As  I  walked  down  the  maze 
of  hallways  that  was  quickly  becom¬ 
ing  my  new  home,  I  gaped  in  wonder 
at  the  size  of  the  behemoth  seniors. 
That  was  the  year  of  the  renovations, 
so  there  were  only  Seniors,  Juniors, 
and  sixies.  I  couldn’t  imagine  being 
able  to  look  over  the  whole  school  in 


one  sweep  of  my  eyes.  The  guys 
were  massive  -  wide  shoulders,  big 
necks,  TALL.  And  the  girls  looked 
so  together.  Their  hair  was  neat,  the 
make-up  perfect  —  though  perhaps 
a  little  overdone.  But  mostly  what  1 
noticed  was  their  walk:  the  guys  had 
that  Big  Man  on  Campus  Swagger, 
the  girls  had  an  easy,  blase  stride. 

Now  I’m  the  senior.  1  don’t 
have  perfect  hair  or  make-up,  and  I 


run  more  often  than  glide  down  the 
hail.  I’m  still  short,  and  instead  of 
feeling  like  a  “grown-up  senior,’’  1 
am  surprised  to  see  how  small  1  was 
as  a  sixie.  There  are  a  few  very  tall 
guys,  but  no  one  in  my  grade  has 
mastered  the  broad-shouldered  swag¬ 
ger. 

But  the  thing  that  surprises 
me  the  most  is  that,  regardless  of 
whether  or  not  1  feel  it  to  be  true,  1 


AM  a  senior.  There  is  no  superior 
grade  above  me,  and  the  students 
who  I’ve  always  thought  were  so 
much  younger'are  actually  Juniors 
my  own  age.  In  some  strange  way  it 
bothers  me  that  there  is  no  superior 
class  above  me;  it  has  always  been  so 
much  a  part  of  my  experience  at 
BLS.  In  another  way,  though,  it  is 
the  best  feeling  to  have  when  walk¬ 
ing  down  the  halls. 


The  Trials  B-Sies:  The  Forgotten  Neophytes 


of  a  Sixie: 

Homework, 
Alarm 
Clocks,  and 
Road  Kill 

By  Danielle  Trayers,  VI 


Oh  no!  Those  were  the 
words  that  came  into  my  mind  as  I 
started  Latin.  My  locker  wouldn’t 
open,  I  walked  into  the  wrong  class, 
I  didn’t  especially  like  my  teachers, 
and  the  homework  was  a  bit  much.  I 
also  had  to  wake  up  very  early,  and 
the  cafeteria  food  looked  like  road 
kill.  Fortunately,  things  have  im¬ 
proved  since  then.  My  locker  opens, 
I  have  only  walked  into  the  wrong 
class  twice,  and  I  am  used  to  my 
teachers. 

Compared  to  my  old  school, 
this  is  very  different.  The  work  is 
more  challenging,  and  it  is  much 
bigger.  We  didn’t  have  a  rotating 
schedule.  The  teachers  expect  more 
out  of  you  at  Latin  because  they 
believe  that  if  you  are  here,  you 
should  be  able  to  do  the  work. 

I  think  that  I  will  benefit 
from  my  six  years  at  Latin.  I  will  be 
well-prepared  for  whatever  I  choose 
to  do  in  the  future. 


By  Ellen  King,  IV 


Here  we  are,  adjusting  to 
another  school  year.  Although  to 
many  newcomers,  BLS  is  still  a 
strange  and  foreign  place,  those  of  us 
who  are  returning  have  probably  al¬ 
ready  fallen  back  into  the  familiar 
step  of  Latin  School  life. 

Being  a  freshman,  I  have 
notieed  many  new  faces  in  my  class. 
I  have  seen  old  friends  from  previ¬ 
ous  schools  who  did  not  enter  in 
sixie  year,  as  well  as  made^new 
friends  with  strangers.  I  am  taking 
this  opportunity  to  welcome  my  new 
classmates  on  behalf  of  the  class  of 
1997,  so  welcome. 

It  is  an  exciting  thing  to 
have  an  addition  to  your  class.  There 
is  nothing  like  a  bit  of  fresh  blood 
running  through  the  halls.  With  that 
excitement,  however,  comes  a  little 
sympathy  and  a  great  deal  of  respect. 
Having  spoken  to  many  b-sies,  I 
have  come  to  realize  how  difficult  it 
really  is  to  try  to  integrate  oneself 
into  the  system  and  into  the  class, 
and  now  I  appreciate  how  lucky  I  am 
to  have  started  here  as  a  sixie. 

We  who  are  starting  our 
freshman  year  after  enduring  the 
notorious  sixie  year  and  not  so  noto¬ 
rious  fivesie  year  now  have  an  ad¬ 
vantage.  As  Mr.  Contampasis  men¬ 
tioned  during  our  assembly,  the  last 
two  years  didn’ t  count.  This  is  a  big 
school,  and  no  matter  how  smart  you 
are,  the  adjustment  was  difficult.  One 
thing  I  noticed  over  the  past  couple 
of  years  was  that  we  spent  our  time 
writing  notes  and  hanging  together 
as  friends.  Although  the  academic 


aspect  of  those  years  was  certainly 
important,  a  more  pressing  issue  with 
many  of  us  was  the  need  to  establish 
ourselves  among  friends. 

New  freshmen  don’t  get 
those  two  years.  They  join  us  after 
the  fun  and  games  and  are  forced  to 
adjust  to  this  strange  school,  to  these 
new  expectations,  and  most  of  all,  to 
those  people  who  are  already  ad¬ 
justed  to  all  of  them.  It  is  truthfully  a 
more  stressful  experience  than  sixie 
year,  with  the  exception  being  that 
we  don’t  have  a  “B-Sie  Torture 
Week.” 

I’m  not  saying  that  b-sies 

know  nothing  about  the  school  and 
are  complete  strangei;s,  but  it  iook 
me  two  years  to  accumulate  all  the 
knowledge  of  the  schoiol  that  I  have. 
It  took  me  two  years  to  get  to  know 
the  teachers,  to  know  the  adminis¬ 
tration,  to  become  comfortable 
enough  to  talk  to  the  faculty,  to  be¬ 
come  acquainted  with  my  classmates, 
and  to  master  getting  from  one  class, 
to  my  locker,  to  the  next  class  with¬ 
out  knocking  into  people  or  being 
late.  Many  of  us  no  l  onger  realize 
how  complicated  a  day  here  is  be¬ 
cause  it  has  become  second  nature  to 
us. 

Speaking  as  one  who  has 
had  her  fair  share  of  difficulties  with 
friends,  I  can’t  help  bu!t  wonder  how 
I  would  feel  if  this  were:  my  first  year 
at  BLS.  I  would  never  want  to  go 
through  those  first  yeitrs  again,  but 
what  if  I  were  a  B-sie?  Quite  frankly, 
I  could  not  handle  it,  which  is  why  I 
stand  in  awe  of  those  who  already 
seem  to  be  with  the  system. 


To  those  of  you,  however, 
who  are  feeling  overwhelmed  and/ 
or  uncomfortable,  my  advise  is  to 
ride  it  out.  One  b-sie  I  met  told  me 
that  he  could  handle  the  work  and 
was  doing  well,  but  still  BLS  was  so 
new.  He  kept  repeating  new  over 
and  over,  and  I  couldn’t  relate  to  this. 
To  me,  this  place  is  my  home.  I  am 
not  ashamed  to  admit  I  love  this 
school.  I  tried  to  assure  him  that  by 
senior  year,  this  place  would  be-  so 
old  that  he’d  be  counting  the  seconds 
until  graduation. 

Most  of  the  people  are  here 
for  one  purpose  —  to  learn.  I  don’t 

mean  to  sound  corny,  but  it  is  that 
purpose  that  allows  tor  the  teeiing  or 
family  that  makes  Latin  School  what 
it  is.  We  all  drag  ourselves  out  of  bed 
each  morning,  all  go  through  the 
same  halls  every  day,  and  all  wish  it 
didn’t  take  so  long  for  the  dismissal 
bell  to  ring.  Though  most  of  us  refuse 
to  admit  it,  this  school  is  not  as  bad 
as  we  make  it  out  to  be,  and  some  of 
us  even  admit  to  liking  the  place. 

This  is  where  we  are,  and 
where  we’ll  be  for  a  while.  Whether 
you  are  a  B-sie,  or  a  sixie,  or  a  grim, 
disgruntled  senior,  things  here  are 
only  as  good  as  you  make  them.  Do 
your  best,  know  your  limits,  and 
push  yourself  until  you  reach  them, 
then  push  even  harder.  Eventually, 
we  will  all  have  our  day  wearing 
purple  gowns  and  caps,  and  we  will 
all  receive  acknowledgment  for  ev-- 
ery  late  night  and  bad  day  we  had.  It 
doesn  ’  t  matter  where  we  started  from , 
as  long  as  we  all  get  to  where  we  are 
going! 
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NEWS 


Verbal  Assualt:  Visual  Assualt: 

The  New  Speech  Code  The  New  Dress  Code 


By  Courtney  O’Neil,  V 


Next  time  you  think  about 
talking  back  to  a  teacher,  think  again. 
Under  certain  conditions  simply 
“talking  back”  may  be  interpreted  as 
“verbal  assault”  and  can  be  grounds 
for  expulsion.  Last  spring  the  Edu¬ 
cational  Reform  Bill  was  passed  by 
the  Boston  School  Board  under 
which  this  subject,  among  others, 
was  covered  .  The  bill  made  an  im¬ 
portant  change  concerning  the  issue 
of  “verbal  assault.”  To  begin  with, 
in  the  past  the  power  of  expulsion 
was  in  the  hands  of  the  Superinten¬ 
dent  of  Boston  Public  Schools.  Un¬ 
der  the  new  law,  Mr.  Contompasis 
has  the  power  to  expel  students. 
However,  he  cannot  expel  someone 
without  a  formal  hearing  at  which  a 
student  has  the  right  to  be  repre¬ 
sented  by  his  or  her  lawyer.  This  new 
law  puts  much  more  of  a  strain  on 
the  Headmaster.  He  now  has  to  serve 
the  role  of  Hearing  Officer.  This 
changes  his  image  and  makes  him 
more  of  a  “bad  guy.”  When  Mr. 


Contompasis  was  asked  about  his 
feelings  concerning  the  shift  in  re¬ 
sponsibility  to  his  level  he  said,  “I 
don’t  necessarily  have  a  problem 
with  it  being  placed  at  the  school 
level,  but  I  think  that  it  requires  time 
which  is  necessarily  taken  away 
from  those  things  that  are  more  help¬ 
ful.  It  takes  away  from  my  being  able 
to  talk  to  students  in  sort  of  a  help¬ 
ful  way,  as  opposed  to  always  being 
seen  as  the  person  who  has  to  be  the 
Hearing  Officer.” 

In  addition,  think  twice 
about  being  too  rude  to  your  class¬ 
mates.  Mr.  Contompasis  indicated 
that,  “Under  the  new  rules  it’s  pos¬ 
sible  that  a  student  who  engages  in 
[verbal  assault]  with  a  faculty  mem¬ 
ber  or  (depending  on  the  nature  of 
the  exchange)  with  another  student... 
that  could  also  be  considered  as  an 
offense  for  which  expulsion  could  be 
implemented.”  The  Headmaster 
stressed  that  the  only  difference  is 
the  level  at  which  the  formal  hear¬ 
ing  is  held  -  now  at  the  school  level 
as  opposed  to  the  Superintendent’s 
level.  Remember,  what  you  say 
could  be  used  against  you. 


Artwork  by 
James  Holland,  II 


By  Courtney  O'Neil,  V 


Everybody  knows  about  the  new 
dress  codes. ..and  everyone’s  com¬ 
plaining!  I’m  sure  many  of  you  are 
asking  the  question,  “Why  were  the 
rules  made?”  I’m  here  to  answer 
some  of  your  questions.  At  the  end 
of  last  year,  school 
administratorsstarted  enforcing  rules 
about  what  to  wear.  They  stated  that 
cut-offs,  tank  tops,  and  shirts  with 
inappropriate  messages  should  not 
be  worn. 

When  speaking  to  Mr. 
Contompasis,  he  explained  that 
these  rules  are  ,  “...simply  ...an  at¬ 
tempt  on  the  part  of  the  School  De¬ 
partment  from  the  Superintendent 
actually,  the  Sciiool  Board  on  down 
to  define  the  limits,  more  than  to 
suggest  what  is  appropriate  dress, 
but  to  define  the  limits  of  what  is 
inappropriate.”  He  also  made  com¬ 
ments  on  how  some  clothes  are  in¬ 
appropriate  for  certain  settings.  He 
believes  that  certain  apparel  is  dis¬ 
ruptive  to  the  classroom  setting. 


When  asked  how  the  new  rules  will 
be  enforced,  Mr.  Contompasis  said, 
“As  we  see  people,  we  simply  go  up 
very  quietly  and  say  to  them  that  we 
think  that’s  inappropriate.  If  it 
doesn’t  work,  we’ll  obviously  re¬ 
member  who  the  people  are  and  fol¬ 
low  some  other  process....” 

Interpreting  the  dress  code  sug¬ 
gests  that  it  is  simply  a  well-intended 
attempt  on  tye  part  of  Boston  Public 
Schools  at  the  high  school  level  to 
get  students  used  to  the  types  of  dress 
codes  that  society  follows.  The 
school’s  approach  will  be  one  of 
gentle  persuasion  because  enforce¬ 
ment  of  the  code  could  bring  up  the 
First  Amendment  and  other  Consti¬ 
tutional  issues.  Disobeying  the  dress 
code  will  have  consequences,  but 
severe  consequences  are  unlikely 
given  the  legal  implications.  For 
now,  the  rules  have  been  set  down. 
If  you  disagree  with  them  on  Con¬ 
stitutional  grounds,  you  should  ques¬ 
tion  them  in  the  proper  manner,  but 
you  should  realize  that  these  are 
guidelines,  more  than  rules,  and  are 
simply  intended  to  set  some  reason¬ 
able  limits. 


Around  the  World 


Peace  in  the  Middle  East? 


By  Chapman  Cheung,  III 


The  first  signs  were  shown 
in  late  August  when  the  eleventh 
round  of  the  Middle  East  peace  talks 
began  secretly  between  Israel  and 
the  PLO.  This  “secret”  meeting  was 
then  followed  by  a  letter  from  PLO 
chairman  Chairman  Yassar  Arafat  in 
which  he  stated  that  he  would  rec¬ 
ognize  the  State  of  Israel.  Israeli 
Prime  Minister  Yitzhak  Rabin  re¬ 
sponded  that  he  would  in  turn  rec¬ 
ognize  the  PLO.  Within  a  few  days, 
Rabin  declared  in  Israel  that  he 
would  sign  the  accord  in  Washing¬ 
ton,  to  which  Arafat  agreed.  On  Sep¬ 
tember  13,  the  historic  visit  to  Wash¬ 
ington  was  made,  where  both  people 
signed  the  treaty.  With  the  historic 
handshake  of  Arafat  and  Rabin, 
peace  began.  After  Israeli  approval, 
the  plan  was  pul  into  action.  Neigh¬ 
boring  Jordan  said  that  it  would  fol¬ 
low  the  path  to  peace,  and  celebra¬ 
tions  were  sparked  almost  every¬ 
where  throughout  the  Middle  East 
For  Jewish  businesses  and  homes  it 
was  just  in  time  for  the  Jewish  New 
Year.  However,  some  were  opposed 
to  such  an  agreement  and  commo¬ 
tion  broke  out,  thus  interrupting  the 
celebrations. 


According  to  the  agree¬ 
ment,  there  will  be  limited  Palestin¬ 
ian  interim  self-rule  in  the  West 
Bank  and  the  Gaza  Strip.  The  Is¬ 
raeli  army  will  withdraw  from  the 
Gaza  Strip,  Jericho,  and  other 
highly-populated  areas  in  the  West 
Bank.  The  Palestinians  will  control 
the  internal  security  of  Israel,  while 
the  Israelis  will  be  in  charge  of  ex¬ 
ternal.  The  status  of  Jerusalem  will 
be  announced  and  both  the  Palestin¬ 
ians  and  the  Israelis  will  protect  the 
Israelis  living  in  the  Gaza  Strip  and 
the  West  Bank.  The  status  will  be 
announced  on  refugees  fleeing  after 
the  1967  Six-Day  War  in  the  Middle 
East,  and  there  will  be  safe  passage 
between  the  Gaza  Strip  and  the  West 
Bank.  However,  this  agreement  has 
its  pros  and  cons.  One  of  the  posi¬ 
tives  is  that  the  Middle  East  will  be 
irreversibly  changed  by  a  historic 
accord  with  peace.  Other  pluses: 
Jordan  will  follow  up  on  the  agree¬ 
ment.  Even  Syria  has  been  consid¬ 
ering  signing  the  agreement  as  long 
as  that  the  Israeli  army  withdraws 
from  the  Golan  Heights.  There  is 
even  a  possibility  of  the  return  of  all 
Palestinian  refugees  expelled  be¬ 
tween  1967  and  1987,  as  well  as 
those  expelled  in  December  1992  in 


connection  with  the  slaying  of  six 
Israeli  hoopers  by  Palestinian-Mus- 
lim  extremist  radicals. 

There  is  a  positive  poten¬ 
tial  for  the  development  of  religious 
relations  which  could  change  the 
way  Muslims,  Christians,  and  Jews 
interact  with  each  other.  It  also  sets 
the  stage  for  change  with  the  mutual 
recognition  between  Rabin  and 
Afarat.  Even  Iran,  Iraq,  and  Leba¬ 
non  could  follow  suit  and  sign  the 
agreement. 

However,  there  are  nega¬ 
tives  to  this  agreement,  such  as  the 
possibility  of  religious  extremism. 
Rabin  may  worry  for  very  long  about 
how  his  country  could  do  two  things 
at  once:  being  both  a  democracy  and 
a  Jewish  state.  Another  disadvan¬ 
tage  is  that  there  are  opponents  on 
both  sides  of  this  issue.  Actually, 
some  fighting  broke  out  in  Lebanon 
and  parts  of  Syria  and  Israel  disrupt¬ 
ing  the  celebrations  of  the  agreement 
the  day  it  was  signed.  Another  con¬ 
cern  is  that  a  country  may  drop  out 
of  these  talks  and  thus  jeopardize 
peace  in  the  Middle  East. 

There  arc  still  things  to  be 
worked  out  such  as  the  permanent 
status  of  refugees  and  the  fate  of 
Jerusalem  being  split  again  after 
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twenty-six  years.  Jewish  settlements, 
refugees,  and  possible  border/ 
boundary  disputes  also  need  to  be 
dealt  with.  This  agreement  also 
brings  on  a  catch:  lower  and  more 
stable  oil  and  gasoline  prices. 

Now,  the  really  big  ques¬ 
tions  remain.  Will  this  historic  ac¬ 
cord  be  historic  as  it  was  once 
proved  and  will  it  really  bring  peace 


to  the  Middle  East  as  the  ticket  to 
the  peaceful  21st  century?  Will  the 
gasoline  and  oil  prices  remain  low 
and  stable  even  after  the  near-five 
cent  increase  in  prices  take  affect  on 
the  30th?  We  will  find  out  very  soon 
if  progress  is  actually  going  forward 
in  the  proper  way  as  people  expect 
it  to  go. 
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Mayor  Menino? 


Mayoral  Candidate  Thomas  Menino  expounds  his  philosophy  to  an  Argo  reporter 


By  Hilary  Krieger,  I 


Acting  mayor  Thomas  M. 
Menino,  candidate  for  Mayor  of 
Boston  offered  me  a  cookie.  He  is  a 
polite,  affable,  every  day  person  who 
is  willing  to  share  his  only  cookie 
with  an  office  visitor.  He  is  not  a 
typical  politician  with  a  glowing 
sheen,  rather  he  is  acitizen  of  Boston 
who  has  found  himself  in  the  mayor’ 
office-  if  possibly  only  for  a  few 
short  months.  In  keeping  with  these 
traits,  his  speech  is  neither  flowery 
nor  descriptive.  It  is  simple: 

“I  think  it’s  great,”  is  his 
opinion  of  Boston  Latin  School,  de¬ 
fying  critics  of  tracking  and  exam 
schools.  “You  have  to  always  have 
something  you  want  to  achieve.”  He 
adds  with  emphasis,  “I’d  make  sure 
that  Latin  School  stays.” 

There  are,  however,  a  num¬ 
ber  of  things  that  Menino  would  like 
to  see  change  in  the  Boston  Latin 
School  System  (BPS).  These 
changes  begin,  as  many  things  do, 
with  money.  “I  would  like  to  see 
more  money  spent.  . .  in  the  class¬ 
room,  on  the  kids.”  Menino  does  not 
like  the  large  amount  of  funding 
spent  on  extraneous  administrators 
and  school  zone  offices.  Instead,  he 
wants  these  to  be  desks  in  the  school 


and  books  in  the  students’  hands.  In 
addition,  he  plans  to  conduct  an  au¬ 
dit  of  the  BPS  in  order  to  re-allocate 
funds  and  cut  wasteful  spending. 

Another  change  Menino 
wishes  to  effect  is  parent  involve¬ 
ment  in  the  school  system.  Recently 
there  has  been  much  press  about  his 
vetoing  of  the  proposed  teachers’ 
contract.  One  of  the  chief  reasons 
for  this  was  that  there  were  no  parent 
involvement  procedures  written  into 
the  contract.  In  fact,  the  proposal  he 
received  said  that  only  60%  of  the 
teachers  would  have  any  say  in  the 
designing  of  school  programs.  Ac¬ 
cording  to  his  plan,  “Parents  would 
have  a  say  in  establishing  the  school 
based  management  in  each  and  ev¬ 
ery  school  in  Boston.” 

In  fact,  Menino  feels  that 
lack  of  parent  involvement,  and  poor 
home  life,  is  responsible  for  many  of 
the  problems  in  Boston  Public 
Schools.  “The  major  problem  is 
where  those  kids  come  from  and 
where  the  kids  go  home  to.”  To  help 
remedy  this  unfavorable  situation, 
Menino  hopes  to  put  a  number  of 
social  service  programs  in  the 
schools.  This  idea  begins  with  anti¬ 
violence  programs  from  the  first 
grade  on  up,  and  a  connection  be¬ 
tween  Boston  area  health  centers 
and  the  schools.  For  example,  he 


wants  to  place  mediators  in  the 
schools  “to  work  with  kids  when 
there  are  problems.” 
ttwo  years,  and  “I  think  I  know  what 
works  and  what  doesn’t  work.”  The 
schools  in  the  BPS  which  do  work 
which  can  be  seen  [according  to 
Menino]  simply  upon  entering  the 


building,  “You  can. . .  feel  it  when 
you  walk  in  the  school. .  .  you  see 
parents  involved,  you  see  teachers 
working  with  principals. . .  you  know 
the  school  is  working.” 

Menino  can  ’  t  resist  adding, 
“I’d  make  sure  that  we  have  a  school 
system  that  works  for  the  kids.” 


The  Argo  requested  an  ap¬ 
pointment  with  Rep.  Brett  in 
order  to  give  equal  coverage 
to  each  candidate,  but  he  de¬ 
clined  to  schedule  an  inter¬ 
view. 


Just  Thinking  About...  Ocean  Life  at 

B.L.S. 


By  David  Voldan,  II 


I  was  just  thinking  about 
the  future,  when  I  finally  get  my 
BLS  Diploma  and  admire  it  with 
pride.  Do  you  think  that  somewhere 
on  the  paper  it’ll  say  “Please 
Recycle?” 

Whatever  happened  to  re¬ 
cycling?  Has  it  become  a  myth  like 
future  garage  parking  or  is  it  a  reality 
like  cockroaches  in  homerooms? 
Does  anyone  care?  Do  you? 

It  wasn’t  very  long  ago 
when  there  was  a  room  in  the  base¬ 
ment  for  recycling  paper,  and  boxes 
in  the  lunchroom  designated  “Alu¬ 
minum  Cans  Only”.  Recycling  hype 
has  almost  dissapeared;  its  as  if  it’s 
in  limbo  and  nobody  is  doing  any¬ 
thing  about  it. 

Not  only  has  recycling  lit¬ 
erally  vanished  in  our  school,  its  also 
loosing  ground  state  wide.  Remem¬ 
ber  in  the  late  80’s  and  early  90’s 
when  everybody  was  revved  up  into 
saving  the  environment,  the  ozone, 
banning  chemicals,  and  using  recy¬ 
clable  material?  How  even  the  school 
pitched  in  by  collecting  aluminum 
cans  and  paper?  We  all  felt  great  and 
saw  our  future  as  clean  and  healthy. 
But  what  happened?  Has  the  future 
arrived?  Where  has  the  effort  and 
concern  gone?  Sure,  the  awareness 
is  still  present  but  the  atmosphere 


concerning  recycling  has  dissipated. 

People  aren’t  the  ones  to 
blame  for  the  loss  of  interest,  its  our 
society  in  general.  How  could  any¬ 
one  recycle  when  there  are  only  a 
handful  of  collection  centers  state 
wide,  plans  to  incorporate  city  recy¬ 
cling  fail,  and  the  cost  of  recycling 
products  is  so  high.  The  fact  is  our 
society  has  become  so  used  to  throw¬ 
ing  things  away  and.forgetting  about 
them  until  they  become  a  problem, 
that  we  just  can’t  comprehend  the 


effort  needed  to  recycle. 

I  could  go  on  about  this 
topic  forever  but  I  realize  that  mostly 
teenagers  with  short  attention  spans 
will  be  reading  this  so  I  don’t  want 
you  to  get  bored.  I  guess  the  main 
idea  behind  this  article  is  to  get  you 
to  think  and  realize  what’s  up  and 
what’s  not.  Decide  for  yourself 
where  you  stand  on  the  subject  and 
act  accordingly.  Until  next  time  I’m 
just  thinking. 


By  Brian  Mardirosian, 


The  Marine  Biological  So¬ 
ciety  is  a  program  for  those  inter¬ 
ested  in  a  career  in  the  marine  sci¬ 
ences  or  for  those  who  just  like  the 
ocean.  Under  advisment  from  Mr. 
Estabrooks,  the  club  plans  to  have 
field  trips  to  the  New  England 
Aquatium,  a  Whale  Watch,  Woods 
Hole,  K.E.L.P.  and  many  more. 
Meetings  are  usually  every  other 
Monday.  Ifyou  are  interested,  please 
contact  Mr.  Estabrooks  in  room  323, 
Cherise  Wong  in  room  125  or  Brian 
Mardirosian  in  room  120. 
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A  New  Teacher 


By  Lisa  Bilodeau  ,  I 

Ms.  O’Malley  is  a  new  En¬ 
glish  teacher  at  BLS  this  year  who 
comes  with  twenty-four  years  of 
teaching  experience  in  the  Boston 
Public  School  System.  Before  com¬ 
ing  to  Boston  Latin,  Ms.  O’Malley 
taught  at  Madison  Park  High,  Umana 
High,  Boston  Tech  (now  John  D. 
O’Bryant  High,  where  she  was  the 
faculty  advisor  of  the  school  news¬ 
paper),  Lewis  Middle  School,  and 
Barnes  Middle  School.  Although  she 
is  new  to  BLS ,  she  is  well  acquainted 
with  some  of  the  students  here.  She 
has  taught  at  BLS’s  Saturday  Suc¬ 
cess  School  for  three  years  and  at  the 
Writer’s  Workshop  at  UMass  Bos¬ 
ton  which  Latin  students  have  been 
attending  for  the  past  five  years. 

Compared  to  her  previous 
schools,  she  says  BLS  students  are 
more  motivated  and  willing  to  do 
extra  work.  She  feels  Boston  Latin’s 
students  and  teachers  have  a  very 
strong  sense  of  pride  about  their 
school  and  their  accomplishments. 
What  she  thinks  works  so  well  at 
BLS  is  that  everyone  has  a  sense  of 
belonging  and  a  purpose  for  being 
here.  She  feels  BLS  is  a  good  ex¬ 
ample  of  how  a  successful  school 
helps  students  reach  their  full  poten¬ 
tial,  and  teachers  also,  as  she  feels 
more  valued  as  a  teacher  here  than  in 
Other  previous  schools.  She  finds  the 
BLS  English  curriculum  very  solid 
and  she  likes  to  emphasize  writing. 

Ms.  O’Malley  grew  up  in 
the  same  state  of  Massachusetts,  but 
in  a  different  world.  She  finds  the 
main  differences  between  her 
Pittsfield  High  School  and  Latin 
School  are  that  her  high  school  treated 
the  top  students  well  but  not  the 
others.  She  feels  BLS  is  fairer,  and 
doesn  ’  t  make  students  feel  bad  about 
themselves.  The  students  in  her  high 
school  were  very  segregated  by  group 


pressures,  which  she  feels  was  very 
unhealthy.  She  finds  that  BLS  stu¬ 
dents  are  not  as  separated,  and  are 
better  at  getting  along  with  each  other. 

After  high  school,  Ms. 
O’Malley  attended  the  College  of 
New  Rochelle  in  New  Rochelle,  New 
York.  She  wanted  tp  be  a  journalist 
or  a  writer,  but  she  realized  teaching 
would  give  her  the  best  of  both 
worlds.  She  could  still  study:  and 
practice  writing,  but  at  the  same  time, 
she  would  be  inspired  by  her  stu¬ 
dents.  One  teacher  in  particular  was 
very  inspirational  to  her  and  all  teach¬ 
ers.  Ms.  O’Malley  had  the  pleasure 
of  working  with  Mr.  Sinclair,  a 
teacher  of  39  years,  at  Boston  Tech. 
She  says  he  inspired  students  by 
valuing  their  ideas.  After  college, 

Ms.  O’Malley  received  her  Master’s 
degree  from  Harvard’s  Graduate 
School  of  Education. 

Ms.  O’Malley  now  lives  in 
Winthrop,  where  she  is  a  member  of 
the  School  Committee.  She  says  she 
uses  Boston  Latin  School  as  a  model 
for  ideas  in  the  Winthrop  schools. 
She  has  two  children  —  a  son  who 
is  a  freshman  at  Brandeis  Univer¬ 
sity,  and  a  daughter  who  is  a  senior  at 
Winthrop  High  School.  She  feels  her 
greatest  accomplishments  are  her 
children. 


An  Old  Teacher 


By  Emmanuelle  Duplessy,  V 


Boston  Latin  is  sorry  to  say 
that  Mr.  Roche  won’t  be  continuing 
his  work  at  BLS.  After  thirty-three 
years  here,  he  decided  that  it  was 
time  to  move  on...  to  retirement.  Mr. 
Roche  was  a  very  devoted  teacher, 
and  we  are  glad  to  have  had  the 
thirty-three  years  that  we  had  with 
him.  He  was  just  the  kind  of  teacher 
that  every  kid  needed;  somewhat 
strict,  but  everyday  he  brought  more 
spark  and  enthusiasm  than  the  day 
before.  Although  BLS  will  miss 
him,  we  hope  he  has  a  very  fulfilling 
life.  To  Mr.  Roche  we  say... 

You  came,  you  went. 

But  your  33  years 
Were  not  badly  spent. 

'And  even  though  it  feels 
that  you  went  before  you  came, 
at  BLS  your  spirit 
will  always  remain. 


Good-bye,  Mr.  Roche 


An  Old  Program 
With  a  New  Teacher 


By  Nicole  DeBenedictis,  IV 


As  the  school  year  was 
winding  down  and  most  students 
were  preparing  for  their  final  exams, 
Mr.  Armando  LoConte,  the  only  Ital¬ 
ian  teacher,  informed  the  Italian  I 
and  Italian  II  classes  that  our  pro¬ 
gram  was  to  be  taken  off  the  curricu¬ 
lum  due  to  lack  of  students  enrolled 
in  the  program. 

We  the  students  were  out¬ 
raged  -  so  much  so  that  we  formed  a 
petition  and  wrote  letters  expressing 
our  concerns  to  Mr.  Contompasis.  In 
response  to  our  queries  he  called  a 
meeting  with  parents,  students,  ad¬ 
ministrators,  and  Mr.  LoConte.  Not 
much  was  resolved,  but  we  were  told 
to  try  to  get  enough  students  for  an 
Italian  I  class. 

Other  students,  parents, 
and  Mr.  LoConte  telephoned  and 
mailed  forms  to  sixies  arid  incoming 
freshmen  regarding  the  languageand 
our  situation.  Miraculously,  wecame 
up  with  enough  students  for  an  Ital¬ 
ian  I  class,  yet  we  were  denied  it.  Our 
problem  was  no  longer  coming  up 
with  the  students,  but  finding  a  new 
teacher.  Mr.  LoConte  had  received  a 


reassignment  at  East  Boston  High 
School. 

After  a  few  weeks,  we 
found  a  very  dedicated  and  qualified 
teacher,  Mrs.  Silvana  DiCenso 
Myette.  Originally  from  Sulmona, 
Italy,  she  came  to  this  country  as  a 
young  girl.  As  a  young  woman,  she 
attended  Emmanuel  College,  stud¬ 
ied  in  Italy,  and  is  certified  in  both 
History  and  Italian.  She  said,  “It’s  an 
honor  to  be  able  to  teach  here.  I  grew 


up  in  Boston,  and  I  heard  nothing  but 
great  things  about  this  school.” 

The  students,  with  the  help 
of  Mr.  Contompasis,  are  now  trying 
to  rebuild  the  Italian  program.  We 
want  it  to  be  available  to  all  students, 
and  to  thrive  even  when  our  days  at 
Boston  Latin  are  gone.  To  Mr. 
Contompasis,  all  the  Italian  students 
would  like  to  graciously  thank  you 
for  all  your  efforts  to  help  make 
Italian  available  to  us. 
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The  sleepiness  of  the  students  and  the  crankiness  of  the  teachers  clearly  indicates  that  the  summer 
is  long  gone,  but  don’t  be  discouraged!  The  Argo  is  bringing  the  summer  memories  back. 

Germantown,  PA.  Germany,  Europe 


By  Jennifer  Roberts,  I 


Asoneofthe  lucky  winners 
of  the  Schawbel  Scholarship,  I  was 
given  an  opportunity  to  spend  six 
weeks,  all  expenses  paid,  at  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania,  taking  a 
college  course  for  credit  and  learn¬ 
ing  the  ropes  of  college  life.  All  this 
after  just  completing  my  junior  year 
of  high  school. 

Let  me  tell  you  how  this  is 
possible... 

Every  year,  Mr.  William 
Schawbel,  an  alumnus  of  both  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  School  and  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania,  offers  a  scholar¬ 
ship  to  four  worthy  BLS  juniors  who 
apply  to  the  University  of  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Precollege  Program.  If  chosen 
for  the  scholarship,  the  student  gets 
to  take  the  college  course  of  his  or 
her  choice  and  live  in  a  dorm  with  the 
other  Precollege  participants.  With 
this  amazing  scholarship,  transpor¬ 
tation,  meals,  and  activities  -  not  to 
mention  tuition,  room  and  board  - 
are  completely  paid  for. 

The  Program  itself  includes 
a  diverse  community  from  across 
the  country  and  beyond.  While  I  was 


there  this  past  summer,  there  were 
five  people  from  Jamaica  and  one 
each  from  Ecuador,  Turkey,  and  Ja¬ 
pan.  Not  only  does  much  learning  go 
on  in  the  classroom,  but  in  the  dorm 
and  on  campus  there  is  no  limit  to 
what  there  is  to  learn  and  experience. 
I  guarantee  that  it  will  be  the  most 
unforgettable  six  weeks  of  your  life. 

To  any  juniors  reading  this 
article,  I  strongly  recommend  pick¬ 
ing  up  an  application  sometime  after 
the  first  of  the  year.  Even  if  you  do 


not  get  the  scholarship,  it  would  be 
worthwhile  to  go  anyway,  if  you  can 
afford  the  steep  costs.  If  a  summer  at 
college  is  still  not  your  idea  of  a 
dream  vacation,  imagine  six  weeks 
with  no  parents,  multitudes  of  free¬ 
dom  and  fun,  and  the  practical  expe¬ 
riences  you  will  need  to  be  ready  for 
college  come  the  fall  of  1995.  Then 
try-out  for  the  University  of  Penn¬ 
sylvania  Precollege  Program  and  the 
Schawbel  Scholarship. 


By  Amelia  Burke,  IV 


This  summer,  ninteen  students,  ranging  from  fivesies  to  seniors,  and 

two  teachers  (Ms.  Brun 
and  Mr.  Demerit),  went 
to  Paderborn,  Ger¬ 
many.  Paderbom  is  a 
small  town  in  the 
northern  part  of  Ger¬ 
many  that  has  many 
cathedrals  and  restau¬ 
rants.  Located  near  Bad 
Lippspringer,  the  vil¬ 
lage  has  a  main  boule¬ 
vard  with  many  flower 
shops  and  ice  cream 
parlors.  Together,  the 
American  and  the  Ger¬ 
man  students  took  day 
trips  to  Koln  and 
Detmold.  With  my 
family,  I  visited  Bad 
Lippspringer,  Bad 
Pyimon,  Doitmind, 
Muenster,  and  the 
Sauerland.  Living  and 
going  to  school  with  a 
German  family  gave  us 
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Above:  The  four  Schawbel  Scholars  prepare  for  take-off 


Above:  The  scenic  side  of  P hilly 


a  chance  to  experience 
the  customs  and  ways 
of  life  of  our  European 
friends. 


Reading  Riting  Rithmetic 


By  Rachel  Skerritt,  II 


It’s  June.  Finals  are  almost  over.  I’m 
looking  forward  to  sunny  days,  earning  some 
cash,  and  sleeping  later  than  6AM  every 
morning.  Nothing  can  get  me  down. 

Oh  no.  What’s  my  English  teacher 
handing  out?  It  can’t  be.  It  is!  It’s  what  I’ve 
dreaded  every  summer  since  sixiehood.  It’s 
the  summer  reading  list. 

I  remember  the  first  reading  list  that 
was  mailed  to  me  in  the  summer  before  the 
seventh  grade.  I’d  read  about  fifteen  books  on 
it  already,  so  I  just  picked  seven  and  did  the 
reports.  However,  each  year  the  list  gets  pro¬ 
gressively  worse,  and  the  rules  get  stricter. 
Before,  we  had  to  read  seven  books,  and  three 
of  them  were  free  choice.  This  past  summer,  I 
had  to  read  eight  books  and  they  all  had  to  be 
from  that  crummy  list.  One  book  was  eight 
hundred  pages,  and  the  other  seven  were  not 
too  enjoyable  either. 

I  propose  that  there  be  a  few  changes 
in  the  summer  reading  policy.  First  of  all,  the 
number  of  books  that  we  have  to  read  should 
be  decreased.  Eight  books  is  equivalent  to  one 
book  a  week.  English  Department,  sorry  to 
break  this  to  you,  but  I  have  a  life.  Four  books 
is  quite  adequate. 

The  second  change  would  be 
eliminating  those  timely  reports  that  we  have 
to  write.  Those  reports  are  way  too  detailed.  Is 
it  really  possible  to  find  a  theme  in  a  book 
called  S  is  for  Snace? 

Lastly,  the  most  important  thing  that 
should  be  changed  are  the  books  themselves. 


They’re  heavy,  hard  to  find,  and  horrendously 
boring.  Maybe  students  wouldn  ’  t  buy  the  Cliffs 
Notes  if  the  books  were  somewhat  interesting. 
How  about  putting  Waiting  to  Exhale.  Jurassic 
Park,  and  The  Firm  on  the  list?  We  would  at 
least  have  a  fighting  chance  at  enjoying  our 
summer.  It’s  something  for  the  English  De¬ 
partment  to  think  about. 


.By  Nancy  Poon,  IV 


This  past  July,  while  everyone  was 
enjoying  the  summer  sunshine,  I  decided  to 
give  up  going  to  the  beach  and  hanging  out  at 
the  mall  in  order  to  try  something  new.  Strange 
as  it  may  sound,  I  spent  two  weeks  of  my 
summer  vacation  taking  part  in  a  writing  pro¬ 
gram.  Last  June,  I  had  noticed  a  message  in  the 
school  bulletin  regarding  the  summer  sessions 
of  The  Writers’  Workshop  for  High  School 
Students:  A  Program  of  the  University  of 
Massachusetts  Boston  and  the  Boston  Public 
Schools.  Curious,  I  went  to  Mr.  Regan  to  seek 
more  information  and  to  get  an  application.  A 
week  later,  I  sent  in  a  completed  application 
along  with  a  recommendation  from  my  En¬ 
glish  teacher.  Late  June,  in  the  midst  of  all  the 
final  exams,  I  was  notified  that  I  had  been 
accepted  into  the  program. 

Students  were  given  a  choice  of  at¬ 
tending  one  of  two  sessions.  The  first  ran  from 
July  19-30  and  the  second  ran  from  August  2- 
13.  Having  chosen  the  first  session,  I  showed 
up  at  the  U.  Mass  Harbor  Campus  on  Monday, 
July  19,  uncertain  about  what  we  were  ex¬ 
pected  to  do. 

I  am  happy  to  say  that  I  found  the  two 
weeks  very  pleasant.  I  had  eighteen  class¬ 
mates  made  up  of  a  majority  of  Latin  School 
students  and  a  few  from  the  O’Bryant  School 
and  Latin  Academy.  The  Writers  Workshop 
was  co-directed  by  Jane  Daniels,  a  writing 
instructor  at  the  O’Bryant  High  School,  and 
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By  Brian  Marderosian,  I 


The  pre-calculus  and  calculus  pro¬ 
gram  offered  by  Northeastern  University  is  a 
great  program .  Sponsored  by  Masspep  and  the 
Educational  Center  at  Northeastern,  the  pro¬ 
gram  provides  a  way  for  students  to  “get  ahead” 
in  mathematics.  A  student  can  take  pre-calcu¬ 
lus  at  Northeastern  during  the  spring  semester 
of  junior  year,  followed  by  a  summer  semester 
of  calculus. 

The  learning  environment  is  great; 
a  college  professor  combined  with  mentors 
from  various  high  schools  in  the  area.  North¬ 
eastern  students  help  with  homework  and  any 
problems  the  students  are  having.  It  is  simply 
a  great  place  to  learn.  A  typical  class  would 
consist  of  a  quiz,  followed  by  a  review  of  the 
assigned  homework,  a  short  break,  new  mate¬ 
rial  and  objectives  and  a  problem  solving  ses¬ 
sion. 

It  is  a  large  commitment,  yet  the 
benefits  are  astounding.  It  can  help  prepare  a 
student  for  college  level  work  that  a  typical 
high  school  classroom  cannot  provide. 
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By  Jon  Brophy,  I 


After  getting  off  to  a  some¬ 
what  rocky  start  with  elections  hav¬ 
ing  been  held  so  late  in  the  year,  the 
senior  class  officers  are  ready  to 
work  for  the  senior  class  and  the 
school.  With  Senior  Lounge  taken 
care  of,  my  fellow  officers  and  I  are 
turning  our  attention  to  the  next  and 
most  important  issue  for  seniors: 
money.  We  need  lots  of  it,  and  right 
now  no  one  seems  to  have  it  A  good 
yearbook  and  an  exciting  Senior 
Prom  can  run  up  a  bill  that  is  some¬ 
where  in  the  area  of  forty-five  thou¬ 
sand  dollars.  Our  goal  is  to  raise 
about  eleven  thousand  dollars  which 

will  be  used  to  cut  the  price  of  the 
yearbook  in  half  and  reduce  prom 
tickets  to  a  lower  cost  so  that  every 
senior  will  be  able  to  join  in  with  the 
class.  We  also  hope  to  establish  a 
scholarship  for  a  senior  or  seniors 
who  isn’ t  in  the  top  twenty,  but  some¬ 
where  in  the  middle  of  the  class. 

Along  with  our  plans  for  the  se¬ 
nior  class,  we  would  also  like  to  help 
the  other  grades.  We  are  hopeful  of 
putting  together  a  working  Big 
Buddy  system.  Seniors  will  serve  as 
role  models  for  the  new  sixies,  who 
can  easily  be  overwhelmed  by  the 
hard  work  and  new  environment. 
Having  a  friend  to  talk  to,  someone 
who  knows  all  the  ins  and  outs,  can 
really  help. 

We  are  also  working  on  setting  up 
Junior  Class  officers  to  work  with 
the  seniors,  to  help  them  learn  what 
needs  to  be  done.  This  would  bring 
the  same  class,  when  they  are  se¬ 
niors,  better  knowledge  of  their  can¬ 
didates  and  people  who  have  more 
experience  come  election  time. 

My  fellow  officers  and  I  look  for¬ 
ward  to  the  rest  of  the  year  and  the 
chance  to  meet  our  goals.  We  also 
look  forward  to  making  the  Class  of 
1 994  a  class  that  will  be  unparalleled 
by  any  other  class  to  come. 

Q:  What  are  your  goals  for  this  year? 
J.B.:  We  are  working  with  Susan 
Baer,  the  head  of  the  Boston  Latin 
School  Foundation,  on  three  large 
fund-raisers  which  are  still  in  pro¬ 
cess.  We  plan  to  give  out  a  newslet¬ 
ter  stating  what  we  have  accom¬ 
plished  and  what  we  plan  to  do.  We 
also  want  to  install  the  buddy  system 
for  incoming  seventh  graders  and 
ninth  graders.  Finally  we  w.uit  to 
continued  on  page  14 


BRAVE  NEW  ORDER 


The  Future  Leaders  of  America:  (from  left)  Bedelia  Richards,  Nicole  Peltier,  Jonathan 

Brophy,  Sonia  Millan,  and  Lorraine.  Driscoll 


maining  candidates,  it  is  down  to 
whom  they  think  is  more  capable  of 
doing  the  job,  this  year,  next  year, 
and  in  twenty  years. 

Everyone  wants  this  year 
to  be  the  best  year  in  the  history  of 
Boston  Latin  School,  and  to  accom¬ 
plish  this,  the  officers  want  to  start 
many  things  such  as  the  scholarship 
of  the  Class  of  1994,  given  to  a 
student  this  year  at  Prize  Night. 
Nicole  Peltier  would  like  to  see  more 
diversity  in  the  class  and  wants  to 
start  a  multi-cultural  organization  so 


that  people  can  become  more  famil¬ 
iar  with  other  cultures. 

Some  people  think  that  be¬ 
cause  we  finally  have  senior  offic¬ 
ers,  everything  that  we  want  to  ac¬ 
complish  will  be  done,  but  all  the 
officers  want  the  students  to  know 
that  to  accomplish  everything,  like 
the  scholarshipand  the  multi -cultural 
organization,  help  from  the  student 
body  is  needed.  Nothing  can  be 
done  unless  the  student  body  offer 
their  ideas  and  cooperation. 


WOMEN  IN  POWER 


The  class  committee  members  have 
each  been  assigned  to  the  following 
homerooms: 

Frances  Batuyios  114 

Alexis  A.  Bourbeau  .123 

Kenny  Chan  115 

Barbara  Chin  120 

Ayana  Corbin  1 16 

Bing  Guerin  118 

Anthe  A.  Kelley  117 

Jaime  LeFort  119 

Rose  Naranjo  121 

Kimberly  Soroko  124 

Adriana  Talero-Cagua  125 


By  Barbara  Chin,  1 


There  are  high  expecta¬ 
tions  for  the  Class  of  1994  among 
the  administration,  faculty,  and  the 
students.  With  Jonathan  Brophy, 
Nicole  Peltier,  Lorraine  Driscoll  , 
Sonia  Millan,  and  Bedelia  Richards 
as  respectively,  the  President,  Vice- 
President,  Secretary,  Treasurer,  and 
Class  Committee  Chairperson,  they 
show  much  promise  to  have  the 
Class  of  1994  be  remembered  for 
years  to  come.  We,  the  students, 
voted  for  them  because  we  believe 
that  they  will  do  their  best  to  make 
sure  that  the  seniors  have  a  great 
and  memorable  year. 

All  the  officers  have  great 
ideas  and  know  what  they  want  to 
accomplish  this  year.  These  ideas 
are  not  limited  merely  to  the  senior 
class,  but  are  for  the  entire  school. 
For  instance,  they  all  agree  that  the 
buddy  program  should  be  started 
again  because  they  believe  that  the 
sixies  need  someone  to  look  up  to. 
Jon  andBedelia  can  remember  when 
they  were  sixies  how  their  buddies 
talked  to  them  and  told  them  there 
was  nothing  to  be  afraid  of.  When 
asked  about  the  election  being  just  a 
popularity  contest,  they  agreed  that 
it  was  a  popularity  contest  to  a 
point.  However,  with  the  two  re- 


VICE  PRESIDENT, 
NICOLE  PELTIER 


Q:  What  are  some  of  your  goals  this 
year? 


N.P.:  We  want  to  raise  funds  to  have  a 
better  student  life,  and  also  so  that  the 
Class  of  1994  can  leave  a  mark  on  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  School.  I  want  to  make  sure 
that  this  will  be  a  great  year,  and  that  we 
are  unified.  I  also  want  to  start  a  multi¬ 
cultural  organization  and  a  mentorship 
program.  It  is  important  to  have  a  multi¬ 
cultural  organization  so  that  we  can 
broaden  people’s  awareness  of  other 
cultures  and  get  together  and  discuss 
current  events  and  social  issues  that  ef¬ 
fect  us.  People  need  to  get  to  know  who 
others  are  and  not  what  they  perceive 
them  to  be.  We  have  to  break  stereo¬ 
types.  As  for  the  mentorship  program,  it 
is  important  to  have  a  mentor,  especially 
if  you  are  going  to  Boston  Latin.  You 
need  to  have  people  to  look  up  to  and  to 
tell  you  that  if  they  came  this  far,  you  can 
too.  We  made  it  to  senior  year,  and  so  can 
everyone.  Students  need  to  know  some¬ 
one  who  has  been  through  everything 
that  they  are  going  to  experience,  and  be 
able  to  look  up  to  you.  They  need  some¬ 
one  who  can  offer  good  advice  and  show 
them  that  there  is  someone  here  who  has 
felt  the  same  way. 

Q:  Is  there  anything  that  you  want  to 
tell  the  cla.ss,  or  something  you  want 
them  to  know? 

N.P.:  I  hope  that  they  realize  that  we're 
all  working  hard  for  our  class,  but  we 
can’t  do  it  alone.  We  need  all  the  help 
that  we  can  get.  I  hope  that  everyone  will 
help  us  in  some  way  ot  another.  I  hope 
that  everyone  will  get  involved  in  our 
school  life.  I’m  not  promising  that  ev¬ 
erything  I  say  will  get  done,  1  can  only 


TREASURER, 
SONIA  MILLAN 


Q:  What  kind  of  fundraising  ideas  are 
you  planning? 

S.M.:  Right  now,  we  are  planning  a 
raffle,  where  there  would  be  a  prize  like 
a  CD  player  that,  we  hope,  can  be  do¬ 
nated  to  us,  and  there  would  also  be 
second  and  third  prizes.  We  are  also 
thinking  about  having  more  dances  to 
raise  money,  but  that  wouldn’t  be  defi¬ 
nite.  We  also  plan  to  raise  money  by 
selling  food  during  senior  lounge.  New 
ideas  are  beingprepared  for  fund-raisers, 
but  are  “top  secret’’  for  now.  The 
magazine  drive,  also,  can  contribute  to  a 
lot  of  money.  We  are  also  thinking  about 
bake  sales  and  candy  grams. 

Q:  With  money  raised,  what  do  you 
pian  to  spend  it  on? 

S.M.:  There’s  the  scholarship  that 
Lorraine  thought  of.  What  we  would 
want  is  to  have  students  donate  some 
money,  and  if  all  the  students  donate,  the 
money  would  accumulate  and  we  can 
ptossibly  give  out  more  than  one  scholar¬ 
ship.  There’s  also  caps  and  gowns  for 
graduation  in  June  and  with  the  money, 
we  can  also  try  to  cut  back  some  of  the 
senior  costs,  like  the  yearbook  and  se¬ 
nior  prom. 

promise  that  I  will  do  my  best  to  make 
these  programs  happen.  I  also  want  to 
have  this  class  be  more  active  when  they 
become  alumni  next  year.  The  Boston 
Latin  School  Association  has  done  a 
tremendous  amount  for  us  so  far,  and 
donated  a  great  deal  of  money.  Susan 
Baer  is  helpring  us  with  fund-raisers,  and 
I  want  to  make  sure  that  wc  help  the 
Association  as  much  as  they  have  help)cd 
us. 


COMMITTEE  CHAIR, 
BEDELIA  RICHARDS 


Q:  What  are  your  goals  for  this  year? 
B.R.:  I  want  to  start  a  peer  leadership 
program,  where  kids  come  together  to 
talk  to  other  teenagers  about  issues  like 
AIDS.  But  to  start  it,  we  need  a  lot  of 
help.  We  need  an  advisor  to  help  orga¬ 
nize  everything,  and  definitely  students 
who  are  willing  to  help  and  participate. 
If  this  program  cannot  be  started  this 
year,  I  hopje  that  it  can  be  started  next 
year. 

Q:  As  Chairperson,  what  will  you  do? 
B.R.:  I  will  take  any  suggestions  that 
students  may  have,  and  I  will  always 
listen  to  what  they  have  to  say  about 
issues  that  concern  them. 

Q:  Have  there  been  any  problems  with 
the  officers,  administration,  etc.? 
B.R.:  There  are  no  problems  right  now; 
I  don’t  plan  to  have  any.  We  have  great 
officers  this  year  and  we  work  really 
well  together.  We  are  different  pieople, 
and  we  have  different  ideas.  We  work 
off  each  other.  I  think  that  the  majority 
of  the  school  will  agree  that  we  have 
good  officers:  we  know  our  priorities. 
Q:  Is  there  something  particular  that 
you  want  to  see  accomplished  this 
year? 

B.R.:  I  really  want  to  see  the  buddy 
system  start  again.  As  a  sixie  I  was 
scared,  and  it  helpwd  for  me  to  have  a 
buddy.  I  want  the  buddy  system  to  be 
different  than  it  was  before- 1  want  the 
seniors  to  really  want  to  do  it  and  I  want 
them  to  take  the  time  to  talk  to  the  sixies, 
have  lunch  with  them,  to  be  a  friend.  1 
also  want  to  plan  a  career  week.  A  lot  of 
students,  myself  included,  are  not  ]x>si- 
tive  of  what  we  want  to  do  in  the  future. 
To  get  it  started,  I  want  to  do  something 


SECRETARY, 
LORRAINE  DRISCOLL 


Whatnew  ideasdoyou  have  for  the 
Class  of  1994? 

L.D.:  One  of  the  ideas  would  be  to  have 
a  scholarship  for  the  Class  of  1 994.  The 
criteria  would  not  be  based  on  grades, 
but  on  service  to  the  school  and  based  on 
merit.  We  want  to  keep  this  scholarship 
ongoing,  and  have  it  continue  year  to 
year.  Another  idea  is  to  have  a  Senior 
Dinner.  It  would  be  similar  to  theyirom, 
but  less  formal  and  less  exp)ensive.  We 
are  also  working  on  plans  for  bake  sales 
and  raffles. 

Q:  How  has  the  administration  been? 
L.D.:  Mr.  Contompjasis  and  Mr.  Beninati 
are  very  coopjerative.  However,  because 
the  elections  were  jxjstpwned  and  hot 
held  until  the  beginning  of  this  school 
year,  there  has  been  a  late  start  for  senior 
lounge,  but  we  trying  as  hard  as  we  can 
to  keep  everything  on  schedule  and  not 
fall  behind. 

Q:  What  about  “women  in  power?” 
L.D.:  “Women  in  pwwer’’ this  year  deals 
a  lot  with  who  were  running  and  who 
were  interested,  of  which  the  majority 
were  females.  There  is  a  majority  of 
women  in  our  class  over  men,  and  that  is 
a  factor. 

Q:  Is  the  election  Just  a  pmpuiaiity 
contest? 

L.D.:  Thepjrimary  is  pwssibly  a  p»pular- 
ity  contest  —  it  comes  down  to  who  you 
know,  but  I  think  that  when  it  is  down  to 
two,  it  isn’t  a  p>opularity  contest  any- 
mOTC.The speeches  are defmitelvafactor. 

like  a  survey  of  what  kind  of  careers 
students  are  interested  in,  and  I’ll  work 
from  there.  It  wouldn’t  be  a  career  day. 
but  a  career  week,  where  someone  can 
come  and  talk  about  their  career. 
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It's  a  Plaid,  Plaid,  Plaid,  Plaid  World 


Dicky,  the  coolest  guy  in  Boston  (second  from  right, 
middle,  no  hat),  with  the  rest  of  the  Mighty  Mighty  Awe> 
some  Mighty  Mighty  Bosstones 


By  Hilary  Krieger,  I 


“Our  music  is  plaid,”  says 
The  Mighty  Mighty  Bosstones’  lead 
singer  Dicky  Barrett.  Basically,  it  is 
a  mixture  of  ska  and  hardcore,  but 
with  his  typical  spirit,  Barrett  re¬ 
fuses  to  label  the  music  he  works  so 
hard  to  create.  “We  steal  from  all 
types  of  music.  .  .  We  don’t  try  to 
make  ska  [or]  hardcore  songs,  but 
Bosstones  songs.”  The  Bosstones 
goal  is  to  create  songs  that  the  eight 
band  members  genuinely  like.  Then 
the  record  company  hears  it.  This 
results  in  a  mix  of  musical  sounds, 
similar  to  the  mix  of  colors  that  makes 
plaid. 

Surprisingly,  becoming 
plaid  was  not  brought  about  by  con¬ 
scious  effort  It  began  as  a  way  of 
entertaining  the  band  while  they 
played  clubs  dotted  with  a  few  friends 
"  and  no  one  else.  To  make  our¬ 
selves  laugh  we  started  wearing  ri¬ 
diculous  plaid.”  From  there  it  grew 
into  the  icon  that  it  now  is.  “It  has  a 
lot  more  symbolism  now,”  as  can  be 
seen  by  the  plaid  plastering  the'  fans 
at  any  given  Bosstones  show.  Now 
that  hundreds  of  people  crowd  the 
clubs  to  see  The  Mighty  Mighty 
Bosstones,  the  plaid  is  worn  because 
it  represents  the  band,  and  the  fans, 
as  well  as  the  music. 

The  plaid  of  preference  has 
a  base  of  red,  with  yellow,  blue,  and 


green  mixed  in,  though  other  plaids 
will  suffice.  What  will  not  are  the 
dirty,  ripped  lumberjack  shirts  that 
are  so  popular  now.  Dicky  explains, 
“There’ s  also  the  grunge  flannel  shirt. 
We’re  not  taking  credit  for  that.” 

Or  the  attitude  that  only 
“true”  Bosstones  followers  can  ap¬ 
preciate  their  music  w  are  welcome 
at  their  shows.  While  Dicky  readily 
concedes  that  the  Bosstones’  fans  do 
include  a  large  trendy  contingent,  he 
likes  the  idea  of  their  music  reaching 
a  larger  audience,  and  also  doesn’t 
feel  it  would  be  right  to  exclude  new 
listeners  on  this  snobbish  basis.  “It 
would  be  wrong  to  go:  okay,  you 
didn’t  listen  to  us  four  years  ago  so 
you  can’t  listen  to  us  now.  I  really 
don’t  care.  I  don’t  see  it  as  a  bad 
thing. . .  we’re  trying  to  reach  every¬ 
body.” 

One  of  the  ways  the 
Bosstones  succeed  in  actually  reach¬ 
ing  so  many  people  is  by  the  univer¬ 
sality  of  their  lyrics.  Though  Dicky 
has  trouble  explaining  exactly  how 
he  writes  his  songs,  saying,  “It’s 
hard  to  describe  because  it’s  just 
something  that  I  do,”  the  connection 
that  these  songs  have  to  people’s 
lives  is  easy  to  explain.  Barrett  writes 
mostly  about  things  that  he  sees,  that 
come  up  in  his  life,  that  come  up  in 
anyone’s  life.  Since  he  has  spent  and 
still  spends  a  great  deal  of  his  time  in 
Boston,  relating  to  his  lyrics  is  espe¬ 
cially  easy  for  Bostonians  because 
the  location  influences  his  music. 


And  Dicky  does  not  only  feel  that 
Boston  is  a  great  source  of  inspira¬ 
tion  for  him,  but  that  it  is  great  pe¬ 
riod.  “I  love  Boston.  We  do  a  lot  of 
cities  all  over  the  world  but  Boston  is 
my  favorite.  It  will  always  be  my 
home.” 

Which  is  one  reason  that 
playing  in  Boston  clubs  is  so  special. 
The  excitement  and  involvement  of 
the  crowd  is  even  more  intense  and 
invigorating  here,  which  helps  the 
band  emit  the  incredible  energy 
which  abounds  at  Bosstones’  shows. 
“You  draw  a  lot  off  the  crowd. . .  you 
draw  energy  from  wherever  you  can 
get  it,”  says  Dicky  explaining  how 
this  high  energy  level  is  maintained. 
Part  of  this  includes  audience  par¬ 
ticipation  in  a  big  way.  Festivals  and 
large  stages  are  hard  for  the  band 
because  the  crowd  is  so  far  away. 
Dicky,  who  is  not  superman,  de¬ 
scribes  the  problem  of  reaching  the 
crowd  by  saying,  “It’s  like  jumping 
off  of  a  one-story  building.”  When 
they  do  play  in  clubs,  Dicky  likes  to 
have  the  fans  join  him  in  jumping  off 
the  stage.  “I’m  a  big  supporter  of 
letting  [the  audience]  do  whatever 
they  want  without  disturbing  other 
people.” 

This  might  be  a  reason  why 
he  doesn’t  mind  when  excited  fans 
come  on  stage  only  to  choke  him  and 
scream  in  his  ear.  “If  somebody  gets 
something  from  it,  then  why  not?” 
This  generosity  is  a  big  part  of  the 
Bosstones’  performances,  and  tlieir 


attitude  in  general.  Dicky  remem¬ 
bers  that  when  he  was  young,  he 
often  felt  like  no  one  cared,  so  if  he 
can  make  a  fan  happy  by  signing  a 
ticket  stub,  he  wiU.  And  though  he 
feels  a  little  uneasy  about  being  in 
this  position,  “It  was  tough  to  under¬ 
stand  at  first,”  at  the  same  time  he 
does  appreciate  its  significance,  and 
even  enjoys  it  “It  a  way  of  saying 
that  [the  fans]  like  the  music,  the 
performance.”And  yes,  “It  feels 
good.” 

What  doesn’t  necessarily 
feel  good  is  playing  1 8+  shows  where 
the  crowd  is  there  to  drink  and  the 


band  is  secondary,  which  is  why  the 
Bosstones  make  a  real  commitment 
to  playing  all-ages  shows  as  well  as 
the  beer-selling,  money-making 
shows  which  keep  the  club  owners 
happy.  Even  after  teenagers  “grow 
up”  and  reach  the  magic  age  of 
twenty-one,  Dicky  urges  people  to 
go  to  all-ages  concerts.  “My  advice 
is,  continue  to  go  to  the  all-ages 
shows.  Kids  have  a  real  love  and 
appreciation  for  the  music.  They’re 
not  there  just  because  they  can  be.” 
Not  at  all;  we’re  there  because  we 
love  the  Bosstones. 


"Joy  Luck  Club"  Brings  Joy; 
You'll  Age  During  "Age  of  Innocence" 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


Anyone  scanning  the  movie 
listings  in  the  paper  recently  has 
probably  found  them  to  look  similar 
to  school  reading  lists,  as  The  Jov 
Luck  Club  and  The  Age  of  Inno¬ 
cence  can  currently  be  found  at  both 


local  movie  theaters  and  book  stores. 
While  both  selections  are  excellent 
forms  of  literature,  only  The  Jov 
Luck  Club  manages  to  retain  its  dis¬ 
tinctive  flavor  on  the  screen. 

In  Amy  Tan’s  novel,  the 
story  revolves  around  four  families 
of  Chinese  mothers  and  daughters 
and  the  inevitable  culture  clashes 


that  emotionally  separate  them.  Six¬ 
teen  short  stories  are  told  by  seven 
different  women  in  which  each  char¬ 
acter  expresses  her  feelings  about 
life,  identity,  family,  and  men.  The 
movie  is  extremely  faithful  to  the 
text,  making  only  subtle  changes.  To 
tie  the  vignettes  together,  the  premise 
of  a  farewell  party  for  June  (who  is 


going  to  meetherlong-believed-dead 
sisters  in  China)  has  been  created  by 
Tan,  who  also  happens  to  be  one  of 
the  screenwriters.  In  what  has  to  be  a 
record  for  Hollywood,  the  eight  main 
characters  in  The  Jov  Luck  Club  are 
all  Asian- American  actresses.  Their 
uniformly  strong  performances  add 
texture  to  the  already-rich  fabric  of 
the  story.  Ming-Na  Wen  (Lien  on  As 
the  World  Turns  to  aU  you  soap 
buffs)  as  June  and  Rosalind  Chou, 
who  plays  Rose,  give  particularly 
moving  performances  as  two  of  the 
four  daughters.  Chou’s  on-screen 
mother,  France  Nguyen,  An-Mei 
Hsu,  is  the  most  spellbinding  of  the 
adult  actresses.  An  extremely  inter¬ 
esting  twist  to  the  film  version  of 
The  Jov  Luck  Club  is  the  usage  of 
Chinese  in  the  scenes  that  take  place 
in  the  Orient  (English  subtitles  are 
provided  for  those  not  fluent  in  Chi¬ 
nese.)  The  Jov  Luck  Club  is  one  of 
those  rare  movies  that  comes  close 
to  matching  the  majesty  of  the  text 
on  which  it  is  based. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  Edith 
Wharton  knew  how  The  Age  of  In¬ 
nocence  was  destroyed  on  screen, 
she  would  be  rolling  over  in  her 
grave.  This  movie  proves  that  too 
much  of  a  good  thing  is  not  great. 
Everything  about  it  is  heavy  and 


tedious:  the  tension  between  the  char¬ 
acters,  the  cinematography,  the  act¬ 
ing,  the  costumes,  and  the  length  of 
the  film.  The  only  “light”  thing  about 
the  entire  movie  is  Winona  Ryder’s 
performance  as  the  naive  May 
Welland  Archer.  The  flimsiness  of 
both  actress  and  on-screen  persona 
throw  the  balance  of  the  movie  off. 
Michelle  Pfeffier  fails  in  her  attempt 
to  play  the  world-weary  Countess 
Ellen  Olenska,  and  only  Daniel-Day 
Lewis’  Newland  Archer  salvages  the 
trio  of  big  names.  Martin  Scorsese 
fails  in  his  endeavor  to  direct  a  Mer¬ 
chant-!  vory-like  film  (Merchant  and 
Ivory  being  the  ones  who  brought  us 
Howard’s  EndJ.  On  the  other  hand. 
The  Age  of  Innocence  in  novel  form 
is  infinitely  better,  although  it  is  more 
appreciated  if  read  in  small  dosages. 
\riiarton’s  material  here  is  much  im¬ 
proved  from  the  dreariness  of  Ethan 
Fromg- 

Going  to  the  bookstore  to 
pick  up  copies  (rfboth  The  Jov  Luck  | 
ChihandTheAgeoflnnocenceisan 
excellent  idea,  but  do  not  waste  your 
money  to  see  the  latter  on  film ,  When 
you  leave  the  theater  two-and-a-half 
hours  later,  you  feel  as  if  you  have 
aged  thirty  years  along  with 
Newland,  May,  and  Ellen. 


Group  Venue 

Concerts 

Dates  Grouu  Venue  Dates 

Performances 

GrouD  Venue  Dates 

Primus  Orpheum  Theatre 

10/29 

Billy  Joel 

Falsettos  Colonial  Theatre 

Centrum 

11/6-7 

Through  10/31 

BCN  Concert 

Five  Guys  Named  Moe 

Boston  Garden 

10/29 

Mariah  Carey 

Wilbur  Theatre  Through  10/31 

Centrum 

11/9 

Boston  Ballet's 

Rage  Against  the  Machine 

“The  Sleeping  Beauty” 

Avalon  (18+) 

10/31 

Nirvana 

Wang  Center  Through  1 1/7 

Wallace  Civic  Center 

11/12 

The  Lady  from  the  Sea 

Luther  Vandross+  Vogue 

Huntington  Theatre 

CenUTim 

11/14 

Heart 

Orpheum 

11/17 

Through  1 1/14 

The  Rocky  Horror  Show 

Matthew  Sweet 

Meat  Loaf 

Orpheum 

11/23 

Orpheum  1 1/5 

Avalon  (18+) 

11/5 

Jesus  Christ  Superstar 

Lemonheads  Avalon  (16+)  11/24 

Wang  Center  1 1/9- 14 
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Good  Son,  Bad  Movie 


By  Rachel  Skerrit,  II 


I  entered  the  theater  with 
anticipation  and  exited  it  disap¬ 
pointed.  The  beginning  is  slow,  the 
ending  sudden,  and  everything  in 
between  is  one  big  blur.  ‘The  Good 
Son,”  starring  Macaulay  Culkin  and 
Elijah  Wood,  is  not  a  psychological 
thriller,  but  a  pathetic  attempt  to  use 
Culkin’ s  name  and  Wood’ s  cuteness 
to  sell  tickets. 

Elijah  Wood  plays  Mark,  a 
ten-year-old  boy  whose  mother  has 
just  died.  His  father  must  go  out  of 
town  on  business  for  a  few  weeks, 
and  he  is  sent  to  stay  with  his  aunt 
and  uncle.  There  he  meets  Henry, 
played  by  Culkin,  and  they  become 
fast  buddies.  Henry  turns  out  to  be  a 
very  disturbed  boy  (although  the 
writers  never  bother  to  tell  us’why). 
We  first  see  this  when  he  makes  his 
own  gun  and  shoots  a  dog  with  it.  He 
also  tries  to  kill  his  sister,  with 
Culkin’ s  real  life  sibling  Quinn  play¬ 
ing  this  “good  little  girl”  role  per¬ 


fectly.  Mark  tries  to  warn  everyone 
about  Henry’s  mental  state,  and  when 
his  aunt  finally  believes  him,  it  leads 
to  a  showdown  between  Henry  and 
his  mother.  The  ending  is  totally 
revolting,  and  leaves  anyone  with  a 
heart  a  little  sick  to  their  stomachs. 

The  television  previews  for 
‘“The  Good  Son”  are  extremely  mis¬ 
leading.  Everything  shown  in  them 
happens  at  the  very  beginning  of  the 
film.  After  all,  the  movie  is  only  an 
hour  and  fifteen  minutes.  The  writ¬ 
ers  probably  knew  that  no  one  could 
sit  through  two  hours  of  such  a  mis¬ 
use  of  talent  Culkin  and  Wood  are 
excellent  actors,  but  two  cute  kids 
cannot  salvage  a  bad  script. 

“The  Good  Son”  is  a  total  waste 
of  time.  I  could  have  been  watching 
a  better  movie,  and  Macaulay  Culkin 
could  have  been  acting  in  one.  If  you 
feel  as  if  you  must  see  this  movie, 
just  rent  “My  Girl.”  Bee  stings  seem 
kind  compared  to  CuUdn’s  fate  in 
“The  Good  Son.”  Take  my  word  for 
it  I’m  still  queasy. 


NYPD  Blue  Sea  Quest  DSV 


By  Jared  Simmons,  II 


By  Jared  Simmons,  IT 


NYPD  Blue  is  easily  this 
season’s  most  controversial  new 
show,  but  it  is  also  one  of  the  best. 
A  great  deal  of  focus  has  been  put 
on  it  because  it  is  the  first  show  on 
network  TV  to  have  obscene  lan¬ 
guage  and  partial  nudity.  It  is  a 
modem  urban  drama  about  the 
lives  of  two  New  York  City  po- 
licedetectives,  John  Kelly  (David 
Caruso)  and  Andy  Sipowicz 
(Dennis  Franz).  Caruso’ s  charac¬ 
ter  represents  the  standard  “nice 
person  in  a  bad  system”  cop,  while 
Franz  plays  a  vulgar  recovering 
alcoholic. 

Most  cop  shows  make  the  mis¬ 
take  of  allowing  the  “good  guy” 
to  always  win  out  over  the  “bad 
guy,”  but  NYPD  Blue  shows  an 
honest  and  realistic  portrayal  of 
America’s  justice  system,  where 
justice  is  not  always  served.  In 
this  show,  very  few  people  are 
innocent  or  incapable  of  commit¬ 
ting  unethical  acts  in  order  to  get 
what  they  want.  The  show’s  pro¬ 
ducer,  Steven  Bocho  (famous  for 
LA.  Law  and  Hill  Street  Blues), 
has  perfected  the  show’s  sense  of 
style  and  police  slang.  As  for  the 
show’s  infamous  language  and 
nudity,  it  is  not  inappropriate  but 
it  definitely  stretches  primetime 
television  to  the  limits.  NYPD 
Blue  is  without  a  doubt  the  best 


“SeaQuest  DS  V”  has  two 
things  in  its  favor:  it  is  the  most 
expensive  television  show  ever  ($2 
million  per  episode)  and  Steven 
Spielberg  GurassicPark  and  E.T.) 
is  the  executi  veproducer.  Unfortu¬ 
nately,  neither  is  keeping  this  sci- 
fi/underwater  adventure  afloat.  Set 
twenty-five  years  into  the  future, 
the  show  stars  Roy  Scheider  Haws) 


as  Nathan  Bridger,  captain  of 
SeaQuest  DSV  (deep  submergence 
vehicle).  The  show  has  been  called 
“Star  Trek  in  the  ocean,”  but  that 
would  be  too  generous.  “Sea  Quest 
DSV”  pales  in  comparison  to  “Star 
Trek:  The  Next  Generation”  and 
even  stole  a  few  of  the  show’s 
ideas;  for  example,  DSV  has  a  fe¬ 
male  doctor,  a  kid  genius,  and  the 
typical  strange  character  who  hap¬ 
pens  to  be  Ensign  Darwin,  a  “  talk¬ 
ing”  dolphin.  Like  most  costly  ad¬ 
venture  shows,  this  one  relies 
heavily  on  Spielberg’s  special  ef¬ 
fects  to  carry  iL 

Spielberg  isn’t  really  re¬ 
sponsible  for  the  mediocrity 
though,  because  as  executive  pro¬ 
ducer,  all  he  does  is  ^prove  the 
scripts,  “sea  Quest  DSV”  airs  on 
NBC  on  Sundays  from  8-9:00  p.m. 


police  drama  on  television,  and  ii 
breaks  anew  ground  every  time  ii 
airs.  NYPD  Blue  is  on  ABC  on  Tues 
days  from  10-11  p.m. 


A  Dream  of  a 
Movie 

By  Malka  Older,  II 

The  Nightmare  Before 
Christmas.  Tim  Burton’s  latest 
movie,  may  not  be  perfect,  but  it 
certainly  is  original.  The  protago¬ 
nist  of  the  story  is  Jack,  the  Pumpkin 
King,  who  lives  in  the  twisted 
claymation  world  of  Halloween 
town.  The  cheerful  inhabitants  live 
only  to  scare  -  and  love  every  minute 
of  it.  However,  even  though  Jack  is 
the  most  frightening  spook  of  all,  he 
is  dissatisfied  with  the  endless  reple¬ 
tion  of  Halloween  this  year.  Then  he 
discovers  the  way  to  Christmas  town. 
Enchanted  by  his  visit  and  ignoring 
the  wistful  gaze  of  Sally,  the  inevi¬ 
table  love  interest,  he  decides  that 
this  year  will  be  different  this  year 
he  will  take  over  Christmas. 

Although  the  plot  has  a  few 
nice  twists,  it  tends  to  lapse  into 
sentimentality  at  the  end.  The  songs 

continued  on  page  14 


Mr.  Jones  W.  Mr.  Wonderful 


By  David  Voldan,  II 


In  the  left  comer,  wearing 
PG-13  and  a  tool  belt  with  all  the 
right  tools,  every  teenaged  girls 
dream  with  a  name  every  teenaged 
girl  known,  its  Mr.  Wonderful 
(cheer).  And  in  the  right  comer, 
wearing  R,  a  manic-depressive  “wild 
and  crazy  guy”  that  every  woman 
over  30  finds  irresistible,  Mr.  Jones 
(applause).  Now  let  the  battle  begin. 

The  box  office  has  become 
a  battle  ground.  As  soon  as  a  good 
idea  comes  out  and  is  a  hit,  along 
comes  the  same  idea  just  changed  a 
bit.  Mr.  Jones  and  Mr.  Wonderful 
are  a  perfect  example.  Mr.  Jones 
being  first  and  Mr.  Wonderful  its 
spin-off. 

Mr.  Jones,  played  by 
Richard  Gere,  is  a  lovable  romantic 
guy  who  knows  how  to  have  a  good 
time.  A  typical  evening  starts  off 
great  until  the  end  when  he  begins 


acting  crazy  and  spoils  the  fun.  He’s 
as  sane  as  you  or  I,  if  not  saner,  if 
only  it  wasn’t  for  the  manic-depres¬ 
sive  attitude  he  gets  if  he  doesn’t 
take  his  pills.  His  condition  forces 
him  to  be  placed  in  a  mental  hospital 
where  he  falls  in  love  with  his  doctor 
Libbie  Bowen  (Lena  Olin).  She 
understands  his  condition  and  tries 
help  but  with  no  success,  falling 
deeper  in  love  with  Jones.  The  doc¬ 
tor  —  patient  love  affair  becomes  so 
strong  that  Libbie  is  forced  to  break 
up  for  fear  of  loosing  her  job.  Jones 
goes  into  depression  and  tries  to  kill 
himself.  (I  won’t  give  away  the 
ending). 

Mr.  Wonderful  is  not  the 
name  of  the  lead  actor  but  rather  the 
overall  theme.  Is  a  simple  romantic 
comedy  that’s  not  as  complex  and 
(Matt  Dillon),  a  working  class  hero 
has  big  dreams,  along  with  his  work 
buddies  at  the  Electric  company,  in 
opening  and  profiting  from  an  old 
mn  down  bowling  alley.  He  can’t 
accomplish  his  dream  unless  he  stops 

continued  on  page  14 
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Judgment  Night 

By  Jason  Aldag  ,  III 

Summer  is  over  and  school  is  back  in 
session.  What  better  way  to  relax  after  a  long 
day  of  school  than  by  listening  to  some  great 
music?  Judgment  Night,  a  collaboration  be¬ 
tween  rap  and  rock  artists,  is  just  such  an  album. 
This  fusion  started  back  in  1986,  when 
Aerosmith  and  Run-D.M.C.  got  together  for 
their  landmark  remix  of  “Walk  This  Way.” 
Then  in  1991,  Anthrax  and  Public  Enemy  col¬ 
laborated  on  the  P.E.  song  “Bring  The  Noise,” 
and  last  year  the  Beastie  Boys  put  out  the  album 
Check  Your  Head,  which  combined  instru¬ 
ments  and  rap  in  a  breakthrough  record.  1993 
brings  out  t  the  latest  in  rap-rock  music  with  the 
powerful  soundtrack  to  Judgment  Night. 

There  are  eleven  tracks  on  the  album, 
from  Helmet  and  House  of  Pain  to  Mudhoney 
and  Sir  Mix-A-Lot,  each  of  which  has  a  differ¬ 
ent  beat  and  a  different  style.  There  is  “Fallin,” 
a  mellowed  song  with  Teenage  Fanclub  &  De 
La  Soul  giving  it  a  light  swing.  Mudhoney  and 
Sir  Mix-A-Lot  get  it  on  with  the  frantic,  quick- 
tempo  lyrics  of  “Freak  Momma.”  With  eerie 
background  voices  by  Kim  Gordon,  Sonic  Y outh 
and  Cypress  Hill  place  one  lazy  and  rhythmi¬ 
cally  mesmerizing  verse  after  another  on  “I 
Love  You  Mary  Jane.”  Faith  No  More  and  Boo- 
Yaa  T.R.I.B  .E.  begin  the  ballad  “Another  Body 
Murdered”  with  a  piano  followed  by  a  cutting 
edge  guitar,  then  a  slammin’  bass  and  drum 
beat.  Del  The  Funky  Homosapien  raps  over  a 
cool,  easy-going  beat,  while  Dinosaur  Jr.  pro¬ 
vides  reverb  filled  guitar  riffs  and  croaky,  croon¬ 
ing  backup  vocals  in  the  Dinosaur  original 
“Missing  Link.”  Pearl  Jam  and  Cypress  Hill  end 
the  album  with  a  loopy  bass  and  fuzzy  guitar 
chords  on  ‘The  Real  Thing.” 

Overall,  this  album  is  really  some¬ 
thing.  It  takes  two  entirely  different  sounds  and 
blends  them  for  a  truly  unique,  refreshingly 
different,  eye-opening  album. 


Vs. 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


For  anyone  who  can  avoid  the  social 
prejudices  associated  with  being  an  “alterna¬ 
tive”  music  fan.  Pearl  Jam’s  latest  release.  Vs., 
offers  a  new  looser  sound  while  keeping  the 
emotional  intensity  of  their  first  album.  Ten.. 
The  major  component  of  this  intensity  is  again 
the  voice  of  Eddie  Vedder,  but  now  he  is 
struggling  with  his  newfound  fame.  Vedder’s 
lyrical  content  is  more  openly  expressive,  and 
the  subjects  of  his  songs  more  evident  One 
topic  that  arouses  Vedder’s  aggression  is  the 
macho  attitude  of  the  average  American  male, 
as  it  relates  to  emotional  abuse  (“Daughter”), 
social  power  (“W.M.A.”),  or  smugness  with 
their  situation  (“Glorified  G”).  In  “W.M.A.,” 
Vedder  sings:  “He  won  the  lottery/  by  being 
bom/  big  hand  slapped/  a  white  male  Ameri¬ 
can.”  Vedder  also  deals  with  his  own  feelings 
about  suicide  (“Rearview  Mirror”),  the  power 
of  youth  (“Leash”),  and  drugs  (“Blood”).  No 
matter  how  popular  his  voice  may  have  be¬ 
come,  the  emotions  behind  Vedder’s  contri¬ 
bution  remain  extremely  potent 

Instrumentally,  Stone  Gossard’s 
rhythm  riffs,  the  dominant  force  on  Ten,  have 
taken  a  more  equal  role  with  the  musical 
contributions  of  the  rest  of  the  band.  The  bass 
of  Jeff  Ament  is  more  active  and  highlighted, 
and  the  beats  of  Dave  Abbruzzese  show  more 
intricate  rhythms  (“W.M.A.”)  than  those  of 
the  preceding  drummer  (on  Ten)  Dave  Krusen. 
As  always,  lead  guitarist  Mike  McCready  is 
able  to  infuse  his  liveliness  into  the  estab¬ 
lished  rhythms  of  his  bandmates.  This  more 
diverse  sound  reflects  the  familiarity  of  the 
members  with  each  other,  and  their  willing¬ 
ness  to  be  more  creative.  While  lacking  the 
unity  of  sound  in  Ten,  Vs.  brings  a  freer  style 
that  should  be  truly  enjoyable  to  those  willing 
to  listen  to  it. 
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The  Heat  Is  On/  Off  In  Saigon 


By  Michelle  Kelly,  I 


Miss  Saigon  is  the  epic  and  tragic  story  of  Kim, 
a  young  Vietnamese  girl  victimized  by  war,  and  Chris, 
an  idealistic  American  GI,  who  fall  passionately  in  love 
in  the  midst  of  the  turmoil  of  the  Viemam  war.  From  the 
bawdy  montage  of  Dreamland,  presided  over  by  the 
delightfully  coarse  Engineer,  to  the  romantic  love  nest 
where  Chris  and  Kim  make  believe  it’s  “The  Last  Night 
of  the  World",  to  the  imposing  Ho  Chi  Minh  statue,  to 
the  convention  of  Bui  Doi,  the  dust  of  life  after  the  war. 
Miss  Saigon  portrays  a  bitter  and  poignant  story  of  love 
and  separation,  new  life  and  death,  set  in  a  background 
of  prejudice  and  war.  Miss  Saigon  is  truly  a  masterful 
production  both  artistically  and  musically,  with  dazzling 
special  effects  that  enhance  the  authenticity  of  the  pre¬ 
sentation.  Miss  Saigon  is  a  wonderful,  cathartic  experi¬ 
ence  for  all  those  fortunate  enough  to  view  it. 


Straight  from 
Mississippi 

By  Malka  Older,  II 


M9ss 

Saigon 


Let's  Get 
"Scrooged" 

By  Thu  Yen  Mac,  IV 


By  Julia  Brookins,  I 


The  huge  but  unlikely  hit  musical  Miss 
Saigon  has  too  many  high  goals  to  completely 
reach  any  one  of  them.  In  its  attempt  to  present 
a  simple  love  story  that  ends  tragically  because 
of  the  complications  surrounding  the  Vietnam 
Warjlfiss  Saigon  is  hindered  by  a  massive, 
imposing  set  and  dozens  of  distracting,  though 
fun,  special  effects.  The  two  leads  seem 
smothered  by  the  weight  of  the  $10  million 
production,  which  is  not  justified  by  the  trite 
storyline  or  gratuitous,  monotonous  music. 
However,  it  must  be  said  that  the  Engineer, 
played  with  gleeful  exuberanceby  Raul  Aranas, 
keeps  the  set  from  collapsing  on  the  whole  cast 
by  the  strength  of  his  exceptional  performance. 
I  recommend  Mis5  Saigon  for  those  who  were 

involved  in  the  Viemam  War,  but  for  others, 
expect  the  mostly  visual  delights  of  the  mag¬ 
nificent  set. 


Saltimbanco 


\ 


By  Maura  McNeely,  IV 


“From  the  Mississippi  Delta,”  which 
recently  played  at  the  Huntington  Theatre, 
chronicles  the  story  of  one  woman  growing 
from  a  troubled  childhood  in  the  depths  of 
racism  to  become  an  educated  and  indepen¬ 
dent  woman.  The  Huntington  does  a  fine  job 
with  this  play.  It  is  resplendent  with  humor  and 
pathos,  song,  and  silence.  The  actresses. 
Melody  Garrett,  Ebony  JoAnn,  and  Mona 
Wright,  are  magnificent  in  drawing  the  audi¬ 
ence  and  connecting  with  their  emotions.  The 
singing,  soulful  spirituals,  interspersed  appro¬ 
priately  into  the  story,  are  also  wonderful. 

However,  there  are  certain  elements 
that  make  the  play  confusing.  Not  only  does 
each  actress  play  more  than  one  character, 
some  characters  have  more  than  one  actress. 
Although  this  technique  does  add  to  the  depth 
of  the  character,  it  also  muddies  the  meaning 
considerably.  The  simple  scenery  -  a  one- 
room  cabin  -  is  transformed  by  the  actresses 
into  a  mansion,  a  bar,  or  a  carnival  lent  If  the 
conclusion  of  the  play  is  somewhat  lacking  in 
exultant  triumph,  it  is  more  a  tribute  to  those 
who  had  gone  before.  “From  the  Mississippi 
Delta”  is  a  moving  and  provocative  portrait  of 
a  story  woman’s  triumph  against  adversity. 
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The  rehearsals  have  begun  for 
the  actors  and  actresses  in  the  musical, 
“Scrooge.”  Ms.  Middleton  is  the  teacher 
in  charge  of  the  play,  which  was  put  to¬ 
gether  in  order  to  raise  money  for  the 
senior  class  since  the  price  of  the  prom  and 
yearbook  alone  is  sky-high. 

Many  people  had  come  for  the 
audition  and  were  worried  they  would  not 
get  a  part,  but  Ms.  Middleton  assured 
everyone  that  they  would  all  get  one.  The 
actor  who  will  be  playing  Scrooge  is  said 
to  be  fantastic,  and  the  rest  of  the  cast  is 
also  fabulous.  The  cast  and  crew  range 
from  Class  VI  to  Class  I,  so  everyone  is 
represented.  Students  from  Show  Choir 
are  also  helping  to  choreograph  the  musical 
numbers. 

The  long  hours  after  school  of 
rehearsing  and  singing  will  continue  until 
December.  The  play  will  be  playing  De¬ 
cember  9-12.  The  play  should  be  a  great 
success-  good  luck  to  the  people  involved! 


The  circus  was  in  town  last  week, 
but  this  circus  had  no  animals  and  no  calliope 
music;  this  circus  had  acrobats  and  an  all 
clown  rock  band.  It  could  only  be  the  Cirque 
du  Soliel. 

The  Cirque  is  originally  from  Que¬ 
bec,  Canada  ,  so  all  of  the  lyrics  are  in  French. 
This  does  not  distract  you  from  the  produc¬ 
tion,  though,  because  you  really  don’t  have 
time  to  listen.  There  is  always  something  to 
watch,  whether  it  be  contortionists  spinning 
each  other,  or  people  jumping  from  pole  to 
pole  and  hanging  by  their  feet. 

My  favorite  was  the  Art  of  the 
Clown,  who  is  like  the  ringmaster.  He  was  in 
almost  every  scene,  either  walking  of  taking 
center  stage  and  playing  baseball  with  the 
audience. 

Unfortunately  two  of  the  acts  were 
not  performed  but  it  was  great  nonetheless. 
The  finale  was  excellent,  featuring  people 
on  bungee  cords  flipping  and  spiraling.  On 
Maura’s  five-star  scale,  it  gets  five  stars 


John  Cillo 


Accountant 
Notary  Public 
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BLS  Talks:  Dress  Code 

Objection,  Mr.  Brett  The  "Nays"  Have  It 


By  Ellen  King  ,  IV 


On  Wednesday,  October  6, 
State  Representative  and  mayoral 
candidate  James  Brett  recommended 
that  a  new  dress  code  be  en^ted  for 
the  Boston  Public  Schools.  Mr.  Brett 
did  not  simply  suggest  that  ripped 
jeans  and  obscene  t-shirts  no  longer 
be  permitted:  he  went  much  further 
than  that. 

What  he  proposed  was  this: 
no  baseball  caps,  no  T-shirts,  and  no 
jeans.  In  addition,  he  wants  elemen¬ 
tary  school  students  to  wear  uni¬ 
forms.  Not  only  is  this  idea  unfair, 
but  it  is  unconstitutional. 

Coming  from  a  private 
school,  I  have  experienced  uniforms, 
and  all  I  have  to  say  is  that  I  will 
never  wear  a  pleated  skirt  again. 
Though  we,  as  high  school  students, 
would  not  be  required  to  wear  uni¬ 
forms,  cutting  jeans  and  t-shirts  out 
of  our  wardrobe  is  just  as  bad. 

These  are  not  just  private 
schools  that  we  are  talking  about; 
these  are  public  schools.  One  of  the 
things  that  makes  a  public  school 
public  is  that  each  student  has  to 
dress  as  they  see  fit,  as  long  as  their 
clothing  meets  basic  code  of  de¬ 
cency.  Taking  away  that  freedom 
seems  lo  defeat  one  of  the  purposes 
of  public  schools.  If  politicians  gain 
the  power  to  select  what  we  wear, 
the  freedom  that  we  all  deserve  will 
be  taken  away. 

Roger  Jackman  said  to  The 
Boston  Globe,  “I’m  a  staunch  advo¬ 


cate  of  dress  codes.  Wearing  uni¬ 
forms  takes  the  peer  pressure  away. 
The  girls  do  not  have  to  worry  about 
impressing  the  boys.” 

Now,  forgive  me  for  being 
argumentative,  but  I  do  not  wake  up 
in  the  morning,  look  in  the  mirror 
and  say  to  myself,  “Oh,  gosh,  what 
am  I  going  to  wear?  I  better  make 
sure  that  I  look  sexy  so  I  can  impress 
boys.”  Also,  why  is  it  the  girls  are 
considered  to  be  frivolous  and  inse¬ 
cure,  so  much  so  that  their  lives 
revolve  around  clothes ,  make-up,  and 
boyfriends? 

Mr.  Brett  said  that,  “A  dress 
code  establishes  discipline. . .  we  need 
to  get  away  from  competition  for 
dressing  and  toward  competition  for 
learning.” 

Of  the  2300  some  odd  stu¬ 
dents  here  at  Latin,  maybe  twenty 
focus  their  lives  around  how  well 
they  dress,  and  dress  codes  are  not 
going  to  change  that  sad  fact.  Most 
of  us  come  here  to  learn,  not  to 
observe  the  latest  fashion  trends. 

As  to  the  discipline  aspect, 
I  have  one  Uiing  to  say.  People  tend 
to  judge  each  other  by  appearances, 
which  is  wrong,  and  this  has  been  a 
controversy  for  decades.  We  can 
show  people  who  we  are  by  the  way 
we  conduct  ourselves,  by  the  way  we 
speak,  by  what  we  achieve,  and  by 
the  respect  show  for  ourselves  and 
others.  A  person  is  based  on  those 
criteria,  not  by  the  clothing  he  or  she 
is  wearing. 


However,  opinions  and 
principles  aside,  Mr.  Brett  should 
read  law  books.  All  the  rhetoric  in 
the  world  would  not  change  the  law 
passed  in  1974  clearly  stating  that, 
“School  officials  shall  not  abridge 
the  rights  of  students  as  to  personal 
dress  and  appearance.” 

Students  of  any  public 
school  should  be  given  the  right  to 
do  with  themselves  as  they  please.  In 
some  cases,  that  may  mean  failure  in 
school;  in  others  it  could  mean  great 
achievement.  In  any  case,  that  free¬ 
dom  is  what  separates  America  from 
other  countries.  Putting  into  place  a 
mandatory  dress  code  would  be  just 
another  example  of  how  much  re¬ 
spect  and  how  many  rights  the  gov¬ 
ernment  wants  America’s  youth  to 
have.  If  we  are  really  the  future  of 
this  country,  if  we  are  valued  as 
much  as  any  other  person,  why  can’t 
we  be  trusted  to  choose  our  cloth¬ 
ing? 

There  are  more  important 
things  to  worry  about  in  this  city  that 
who’s  wearing  what.  Dressing  us  in 
Polo  shirts  and  khaki  pants  will  not 
make  us  better  people,  or  further  our 
education.  So,  Mr.  Brett,  you  give 
me  a  school  that  is  secure  and  gives 
me  any  opportunity  that  I  am  wiiliiig 
to  work  for,  you  give  mdthe  stree-ts 
I  can  walk  without  beinj  assaulted, 
and  you  assure  me  that  wlicn  I  gradu¬ 
ate  from  college  I  can  have  a  job  and 
make  a  life  for  myself,  than  I’ll  Utlk 
to  you  about  a  new  wardrobe. 


Cliqueology  101 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau  ,  I 


Like  many  highkhool  in¬ 
dents  and  teenagers  in  general,  I 
find  myself,  every  once  in  a  short 
while^  going  through  phases  of 
resenunenl,  depression,  apathy,  bit¬ 
terness,  and  emotional  detachment. 
Unfortunately,  due  to  the  lessons 
and  values  instilled  in  us  by  society , 
the  misguided  ideal  of  herioc  sto¬ 
icism  resounds  all  around  me;  per¬ 
sonal  worth  los^  out  to  aj^ar- 
ances.  My  point  Is  not  to  sound 
gloomy  or  plaintative,  but  rather  to 
address  an  issue  that  is  separating 


our  generation  befra'e  weeven  reach 
the  real  world. 

This  lackof  expression  and 
openness  leads  to  the  exaggerated 
importance  of  outward  appearances. 
Cliques  develop  on  the  basis  of  these 
appearances,  CHitward  behavior  de* 
lermining  the  acceptifaility  of  any 
given  person.  Suddenly,  waUs  have., 
been  drawn  up  and  the  outwardly 
different  arc  looked  tqxjn  wi  th  scorn 
and  ridicule.  The  fear  of  being  re- 
j^ted  as  well  leads  people  to  estab¬ 
lish  their  position  in  a  clique  by 

rejecting  others,  dejveloping  ihesamc 

fears  in  others,  wb6  in  turn  continue 
the  cycle. 

Eventually,  if  the  cycle 
strives  (and  it  usually  does),  the  ap¬ 


pearance  of  a  person  becomes  the 
essence  of  the  person ,  not  their  feel¬ 
ings,  beliefs,  or  other  such  trivial 
matters.  In  this  way,  societal  fail  ure 
plus  adolescent  insecurity  equals 
devisiveness.  How  else  can 
schoolyard  violence erupt  between 
two  kids  who  only  knoweach  other 
by  whatpartof  thecity  they  live  in? 

The  saddest  part  of  the  situ¬ 
ation  is  that  it  will  develop  in  grade 
after  grade  until  sonte  real  changes 
arc  made.  Ldon’t  know  what  the 
adminisuation  or  poUtiiians  can  do 
abdut  it,  but  I  do  know  what  we 
students  can  do:  think.  Become 
avrwe  of  your  own  grouping,  and 
see  how  honest  you  are  with 
yourself.  Without  being  aware  of 
our  situation,  there  isn’t  a  way  to 
escape  its  social  consequences. 


By  Eileen  Rooney,  IV 


Over  the  past  summer,  the 
Boston  School  Committee  decided 
to  change  our  beloved  dress  code. 
Before,  we  were  able  to  wear  just 
about  anything  decent.  Now  things 
have  changed:  no  cutoffs,  no  Coed- 
Naked  T-Shirts,  and  definitely  no 
slashed  jeans.  I  wanted  to  know  what 
our  school  thought  of  this,  so  I  asked 
Freshman,  Sixies,  Fivesies,  anyone 
that  I  could  think  of.  Four  out  of 
every  five  students  I  polled  here  in 


Latin  School  believe  it  should  not 
matter  what  we  wear  as  long  as  it 
does  not  cause  a  commotion.  But 
there  is  that  20%  of  us  who  think  that 
some  of  these  “outfits”  are  outra¬ 
geous.  I  agree  that  we  should  be  able 
to  wear  what  we  want,  but  some¬ 
times  we  are  pushing  it.  Personally  I 
like  cut-offs  and  slashed  jeans. 
Maybe  we  will  all  turn  into  a  large 
group  of  color-coded-uniformed 
snobs  with  a  hostile  mind,  or  maybe 
we  will  all  decide  to  “get  along”  and 
wear  the  “appropriate”  clothing. 


Letter-to-the-Editor 


Over  the  past  three 
weeks,  I  had  studied  and  stud¬ 
ied  and  even  harassed  people 
about  an  article  I  intended  to  do 
for  a  certain  newspaper,  I  won't 
name  any  names,  but  after  I  had 
a  great  article,  I  received  a  note 
from  my  homeroom  teacher  say¬ 
ing  that  I  couldn't  pass  in  n\y 
article  because  too  many  stu¬ 
dents  were  writing  about  the 
same  thing.  So  I  thought  of  my 
choices  I  could  either:  spend  all 
night  long  writing  a  paper  or  not 
do  it  at  all.  I  chose  to  write  an 
article,  but  not  to  stay  up  all  night. 
Well,  it  was  mainly  ateut  how  I 
couldn't  stand  people  who  de¬ 
cide  to  change  things  at  a  drop  of 
a  hat.  Don'tyou  just  hate  it  when, 
for  example,  you  have  a  test 


planned  for  a  week  ahead  of  time 
and  you  learn  all  the  cases  and 
or  the  solutions  or  Mr.  or  Mrs.  X 
decides  well  maybe  we  just 
won't  haveit.  Oh  yeah!  Of  course 
the  kids  that  didn't  learn  it  are 
jumping  for  joy,  but  the  ones 
that  shot  their  brains  open  to  put 
a  lot  of  useless  information  into 
it,  want  to  shoot  the  teacher.  I'm 
not  saying  that  all  teachers  do  it, 
but  the  ones  that  do  should  read 
my  article,  and  of  course  I  can't 
learn  that  certain  newspapers 
that  give  you  two  days  in  ad¬ 
vance  to  write  an  interesting 
story,  please  be  a  little  more 
considerate  with  stopping  the 
presses  because  there  are  just 
too  dam  many  of  us. 

Eileen  Rooney,  fV 


Letter  Response 


Dear  Eileen  Rooney, 

The  Argo  is  extremely 
sorry  for  the  inconvenience  and 
misunderstandings  we  have 
caused  you.  In  the  future  this 
will  not  happen  and  there  should 
be  no  problems  with  other  ar¬ 
ticles.  This  mix-up  occurred  be¬ 
cause  The  Argghasover  1 00  staff 
members,  each  with  questions, 
concerns,  and  ideas.  We  have  a 
very  tight  schedule  and  dead¬ 
lines  appear  before  they  have 
been  set.  For  this  reason  we  not 
only  gave  the  staff  less-than- 
ample  warning,  but  most  of  the 
editors  received  no  advance  no¬ 


tice  either.  (Sorry)  In  addition, 
there  were  many  miscommu- 
nications  between  the  various 
editors,  which  made  your  situ¬ 
ation  that  much  more  confus¬ 
ing.  From  this  issue  on,  I  will 
try  to  be  better  organized  and 
inform  Argo  members  of  what 
ishappening  before  it  happens. 
Next  time  though  (not  that  there 
will  be  a  next  time),  make  sure 
that  you  read  the  whole  note, 
which  ended  by  saying,  "If  you 
have  any  questions,  seek  out 
Argo  staff  anytime." 

Sincerely, 

Hilary  Kriegcr 

Editor-in-Chief 


The  Areo  encourages  expression  of  all  viewpoints,  so  if  you  would  like  to  express  your  opinion,  write  for  the  Argo  Forum. 
If  you  have  any  comments  for  or  complaints  with  theAlgH,  P'ease  submit  letters-to-the-editor  to  Hilary  Krieger  in  HR119. 
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Spotlight: 

A  Face  in  the 
Crowd 


By  Ben  Cohen-Leadholm,  II 


You  may  sec  him  coolly 
walking  down  the  hall  with  his 
friends.  He  looks  like  an  ordinary 
student  here  at  Boston  Latin,  but 
what  many  people  don’t  realize  is 
whom  they  pass  without  saying, 
“Hi.”  He  is  Marlon  Benjamin,  a 
5’10,”  170  lb.  senior  whom 
ton  Globe  considers  to  be  a  “premier 
wide  receiver  in  the  Dual  County 
League.”  Most  of  you  don’t  even 
notice  him. 

Marlon  has  been  playing 
football  for  the  past  five  years  at 
Boston  Latin  School,  two  years  on 
the  freshman  team  and  three  years 
on  the  Varsity  football  team.  Marlon 
is  a  quick,  determined  player  who 
withou  t  a  doubt  should  be  recogn ized 
for  his  talents.  Marlon  is  the  epitome 
of  athletics,  playing  Varsity  basket¬ 
ball  and  running  Varsity  track  be¬ 
sides  leading  the  football  team. 

Marlon  recalls  his  most 
memorable  football  game,  “...my 
sophomore  year,  the  fourth  game  of 
the  season  against  Wayland.  We 
hadn’t  won  a  game  yet,  we  were  0-3 
and  they  were  leading  6-0  with  about 
two  minutes  in  the  game,  and  the 
quarterback  at  the  time,  Jeff  Clough, 
threw  a  pass  to  me,  and  I  did  whatever 
and  47  yards  later  it  was  touchdown. 
And  we  got  the  two-point  conversion 
and  won  8-6,  and  that  happens  to  be 
my  most  memorable  game.” 

Marlon  looks  toward  a 
league  title  this  season  and  elabo¬ 
rates,  “Things  are  going  pretty  well 
right  now,  we’ve  Just  got  to  clear  a 
few  things  up,  work  a  little  here  and 
tliere,  but  it  looks  like  we’re  on  our 
way.” 

After  graduating  from  this 
school,  Marlon  hopes  to  play  college 
football,  and  it  looks  like  he  will. 
Marlon  has  been  recognized  by  sev¬ 
eral  colleges  in  the  New  England 
area  and  is  looking  for  the  one  that 
best  fits  his  interests. 

Having  put  so  much  time 
and  effort  into  football,  Marlon 
should  be  able  taste  the  fruits  of  his 
hard  work.  Gel  out  to  the  football 
games  and  offer  some  support  to  our 
hard-working  team!  The  next  time 
you  see  Marlon  Benjamin  around 
the  halls,  don’t  walk  past  him 
indifferently;  say  “Hello,”  or  give  a 
wave,  or  even  a  smile. 


Wolfpack  Attack  Deserves  a  Smack  on 

the  B  ack 


By  David  Greenwood,  I 


The  Boston  Latin  Wolfpack 
is  off  to  an  excellent  start,  combining 
an  explosive  offen.se  with  an  ex¬ 
traordinary  stingy  defen.se.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  season  The  Globe 
and  Herald  projected  that  Latin 
would  be  one  of  the  lop  teams  in  the 
state. 

The  offense,  led  by  senior 
quarterback  Bill  O’Donovan,  is 
loaded  with  tremendous  weapons. 
Included  in  this  ar.senal  is  Rick 
Newman, arctuming  1000 yard  back 
and  focal  point  of  the  offense.  The 
wide  receiver  force  is  led  by  Marlon 
Benjamin,  one  of  the  stale’s  stron¬ 
gest  receivers.  He  is  complemented 
by  the  sure-handed  Ebcn  Peck  and 
Uchenna  Ogbuike. 

Defensively  the  Wolfpack 
is  led  by  returning  all  league  nose 
guard  James  Kihion.  The  defense 
also  boasts  an  excellent  linebacker 
corps.  Blue  chip  recruit  Zach  Fal¬ 
coner  and  fellow  junior  Dan  Gib¬ 
bons  lead  the  charge  with  assistance 
from  defensive  ends  Vcm  Qua.shie 
and  Sterling  Bishop. 

Latin  has  rolled  to  a  2  -  0 
start  with  shutout  victories  over 
Matignon  (24  -  0)  and  Bedford  (18  - 
()).  Latin  will  continue  its  Dual 
County  League  Championship  quest 
throughout  the  fall  and  would  like 
fan  support.  Home  games  are  played 
at  Daly  Field  in  Brighton  and  the 
remainder  of  the  schedule  is  as  fol¬ 
lows. 


Wolfpack  Fcx)tball 

Friday,  October  29 
Lincoln  Sudbury 
7:00 

Friday,  November  5 
Stoughton 
7:00 

Saturday,  November  1 3 
Carlisle  Home 
Thursday,  November  25 
English  B.U 


By  Jeffrey  Abramo,  II 


The  Boston  Latin  Wolfpack 
defeated  Wayland  on  Saturday,  Oc¬ 
tober  2,  by  a  score  of  14-0.  The 
shutout  was  the  team’s  third  in  a 
row.  Rick  Newman  ran  for  1 1 7  yards 
and  one  TD  and  Zack  Falconer 
returned  a  fumble  fourteen  yards  to 
cap  the  scoring. 

Game  Summary 

Boston  Latin,  14-0  at  Wayland 

Boston  Latin  (3-0)  6  0  0  8-14 
Wayland  (0-3)  0  0  0  0-0 

BLS  -  Rick  Newman  9  run  (kick 
failed) 

BLS  -  2^ck  Falconer  14  fumble 
return  (Newman  pass  from  Bill 
O’Donovan) 


By  Jeffrey  Abramo,  II 


On  Sunday,  September  26, 
the  ‘Pack  headed  inloits  gameagainst 
Bedford  missing  one  of  its  key 
receivers,  the  dangerous  Marlon 
Benjamin.  They  knew  that  their 
running  game  would  be  vital  and 
lhaimostof  theoffensive load  would 
fall  upon  the  shoulders  of  their 
running  backs,  the  two  featured  backs 
being  Rick  Newman  and  fullback 
2^ck  Falconer.  However,  Newman 
struggled  on  the  wet  turf  and  the  bulk 
of  the  rushing  game  went  to  Fal¬ 
coner,  who  had  a  fine  game  carrying 
the  football. 

Falconer  rashed  for  a  pair 
of  touchdowns,  a  thirty  yard  run  in 
the  first  quarter,  and  a  three  yard 
rush  in  the  third,  to  help  the  Wolfpack 
keep  its  record  unblemished  at  2-0. 
Overall,  the  6’!”  junior  carried  the 


ball  sixteen  times  for  105  yards,  an 
average  of  six  and  a  half  yards  per 
carry. 

Thefirstquartertouchdown  \ 
got  the  ball  rolling.  A  much  credit  . 
should  go  to  the  Boston  Latin  offen-  ! 

sive  line,  who  opened  up  a  good  hole 
that  allowed  Falconer  to  scamper 
through  for/ his  TD  run.  The  third 
quarter  TD  was  a  power-packed 
surge  from  three  yards  out. 

Bedford’s  offense 
struggled  all  day  long,  not  registering 
a  point,  a  fate  al.so  suffered  by 
Matignon  the  week  previous  week. 
Bedford  tailback  Bryant  Chisholm 
had  a  strong  game,  rushing  the  ball 
nineteen  limes  for  98  yards,  over 
five  yards  per  carry.  Their  passing 
game,  however,  much  like  Foxboro’s 
own  New  England  Pathetics,  never 
could  gel  on  track. 

As  much  as  Bedford’s  of¬ 
fense  struggled,  however,  Latin’s 
defense  shined.  They  were  again  led 
by  the  defensive  prowess  of  Fal¬ 
coner,  who  amas.sed  seven  tackles,  a 
pair  of  crushing  sacks,  and  a  pass 
deflection.  He  was  not  to  be  out¬ 
done.  however,  by  Eben  Peck,  whose 
eighteen  yard  interception  return  TD 
capped  off  the  scoring  for  the  Purple 
and  White  Machine. 

Overall,  the  team  displayed 
great  poise  on  both  sides  of  ^e  ball, 
the  only  real  negative  being  their 
inability  to  convert  the  PAT’s.  How¬ 
ever,  when  the  defense  has  not  al¬ 
lowed  a  point  in  eight  quarters,  ex¬ 
tra-point  conversions  are  not  vital  to 
success. 

Game  Summary 

Boston  Latin,  18-0  at  Bedford 

Boston  Latin  (2-0)  6  0  6  6  -  18 
Bedford  (0-2)  0  0  0  0-0 

BLS-  Zack  Falconer  30  run  (rush 
failed) 

BLS-  Falconer  3  run  (pass  failed) 
BLS-  Eben  Peck  18  return  with 
interception  (pass  failed) 


Away 


Away 

Concord 

1:30 

Boston 
10:00 


The  illustrious  football  team  practices  in  order  to  insure 

another  win 


In  Step  with  the  Step  Squad 


By  Tiha  Baker,  IV 


This  year  there  has  been 
a  change  in  the  Pep  Squad. 
Previously,  there  was  a  Pep  Squad 
and  a  Step  Squad.  If  you  did  not 
make  it  onto  the  Step  Squad,  you 
could  be  a  member  of  the  Pep  Squad. 
This  year,  however,  if  you  tried  out 
for  the  Step  Squad  and  did  not  make 
it,  you  were  out  of  luck.  This  change 
has  put  much  pressure  on  many 
people,  so  much  so  that  some  did  not 
even  bother  to  try  out  for  one  of  the 
eighteen  spots.  Many  of  those  who 
did  were  not  feeling  very  confident. 


They  were  extremely  nervous  and 
some  were  thinking  of  backing  out 
the  last  minute. 

When  the  points  were  added 
up  and  the  list  was  put  out  in  the 
hallway,  you  could  hear  everything 
from  screams  of  joy  to  shouts  of 
anger.  Many  knew  they  would  not 
make  it  and  did  not  give  it  a  second 
thought.  Many  more  were  surprised 
by  the  cut  list,  though.  A  couple  of 
common  lines  were:  “I  can’t  believe 
she  made  it  and  I  did  not!”  and 
“Ahahh!  I  made  it!  I  made  it!” 

Throughout  recent  years  it 
seemed  that  the  pep  squad  did  not  get 
respect;  in  fact,  their  picture  has  not 


even  been  featured  in  the  yearbook. 
The  pep  squad  was  tagged  as  “those 
loud  and  rowdy  girls.”  They  do  not 
do  anything  except  scream  and  stomp 
their  feet.  Isn’t  that  what  the 
cheerleaders  do?  Hopefully  this  year 


with  the  new  changes,  things  will  be 
different  and  those  “loud  and  rowdy 
girls”  will  also  be  known  to  have 
rhythm  and  creativity. 
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SPORTS 


An  Unrecognized  Success 


Insane  in  the  Membrane: 
BUS  Track 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  II 


The  largely  unnoticed  girls’  volley- 
lall  team  is  staying  on  its  toes  this  season  to 
retain  the  title  of  the  Dual  County  League 
aChampions.  Things  look  promising  for  the 
undefeated  Varsity  team  with  their  record  of  5 
!  0,  led  by  coach  Chris  Troiani  and  outstanding 
wo  year  captains  Janet  Van  and  See  Yee  Lee, 
)oth  EXTL  All-Stars.  Fellow  senior  Monnette 
'ung,  spirited  junior  middle  hitter,  Kelly 
jushue,  sophomore  power  hitter  Rushell 
■Cwong,  and  the  indispensable  freshman  set- 
er,  Shirley  Van,  help  support  these  captains. 
Oie  team  also  includes  seniors  Janet  and  An- 
Jrea  Wong,  junior  Megan  Yee  and  sopho¬ 
mores  Sharon  Li,  Tammie  Tran,  and  Winnie 
Li.  Waltham,  Arlington,  and  one  of  the  E>CL 
title  competitors,  Lincoln-Sudbury,  have  all 
been  defeated.  In  the  best  of  three  games  of 
fifteen  points  each,  BLS  lost  the  first  game 
against  Lincoln-Sudbury  15  -  13,  but  came 
back  to  win  the  second  game,  15-11,  and  the 
third,  15-7.  The  junior  varsity  team  has 


Artwork  at  right: 
Jonathan  Tran,  IV 


surprised  many  with  their  4  - 1  record,  despite 
few  returning  players,  has  been  successful  on 
the  court  with  the  help  of  rising  stars,  Monique 
Fung,  the  junior  captain  and  Judy  Li,  the  sopho¬ 
more  captain.  Jem  Gong  (IV),  Erica  Del  Gata 
(IV),  Karen  Lee  (II),  Mamie  Liu  (II)  and  Katie 
Malone  (V)  are  potential  stars.  Come  check 
out  the  intense  game  of  skill,  technique  and 
action  that  is  volleyball.  As  one  of  the  most 
successful  teams  at  BLS,  come  watch  us  and 
find  out  why 


By  Jordana  LEsperance,  I 


As  many  of  you  already  know  from 
reading  my  previous  articles.  I’m  absolutely 
insane.  You  see,  I  run  cross  country.  And 
indoor  track.  And  outdoor  track.  A  lot. 

However,  I  am  not  alone.  This  year’s 
girl’s  cross  country  team  is  there  along  with 
me.  With  returning  seniors  Lisa  Austin,  Carolyn 
Branca,  Sarah  Corey,  Sarah  Decry,  Jordanna 


L’Esperance,  and  senior  newcomers  Sunni 
Lee,  Heather  Meant,  and  Sasha  Steams,  the 
team  is  off  to  a  wonderful  start.  These  illustri¬ 
ous  seniors  are  not  the  only  people  on  the  team . 
Also  returning  for  the  girl’s  team  are  Colleen 
Madden  and  Angela  Bayer.  The  team  gained 
several  other  new  runners  this  year  due  to 
aggressive  recruiting  by  veteran  teammates. 

The  girls  opened  the  season  on  their 
homo  course  at  Franklin  Park  with  a  win  over 
Lincoln-Sudbury,  breaking  LS’  7-year  win¬ 
ning  streak.  Newton  South’s  team  proved  to  be 
harder  to  conquer  and  the  girls  lost.  They 
bounced  back  this  week  by  beating  Bedford 
and  Acton-Boxboro  on  AB’s  course. 

The  boy’s  team,  although  small,  has 
many  returning  mnners.  Lead  by  seniors  Bing 
Guerin  and  John  Kekis,  the  boys  have  man¬ 
aged  to  run  strong  races  againstNewton  South, 
Lincoln-Sudbury,  Bedford,  and  Acton- 
Boxboro.  While  they  have  not  been  able  to 
win,  they  have  still  raced  well. 

This  year’s  Dual  County  All  League 
meet  is  scheduled  for  October  30  and  BLS  is 
hosting  it  on  our  home  course  at  Franklin  Park. 
Come  out  and  support  the  crazy  mnners  that 
represent  our  school! 

Until  indoor  track  rolls  around  (We 
need  people  to  mn,  so  if  you  are  looking  for  an 
indoor  sport,  come  join  us — you  don  ’  t  have  to 
be  insane  to  mnl).  I’ll  be  busy  mnning  cross 
country  with  the  other  demented  mnners! 


B-Ball  Blues  in  Boston 


By  Jeff  Abramo,  II 


As  I  pemse  up  and  down  the  1993- 
1994  Boston  Celtic’s  lineup,  I  get  the  feeling 
that  the  downswing  is  going  to  begin  this  year. 
The  team  just  lacks  the  talent  and  ferocity  it 
had  during  the  1980’s.  That  is  not  to  say  that 
this  team  is  unskilled  or  dispassionate  in  thejr 
will  to  win,  but  they  simply  lack  the  ability  that 
they  once  had. 

The  Celtics  lost  two  key  players  dur¬ 
ing  the  off  season,  the  most  devastating  being 
the  tragic  death  of  “His  Reginess,’’  Reggie 
Lewis.  This  event  left  a  void  in  not  only  the 
team  but  also  the  hearts  and  souls  of  the  fans 
and  friends  of  the  captain.  The  other  loss, 
seemingly  minor  in  contrast,  is  the  retirement 
of  Kevin  McHale.  Kevin  McHale  is  the  most 
fiery  competitor  I  have  ever  seen  play  and  he 
will  be  a  difficult  player  to  replace. 

As  far  as  the  current  team,  there  are 
certain  key  players  who  are  going  to  have  to 
step  up  and  take  over  the  reins  of  the  sled. 
Kevin  Gamble,  a  perennial  twelve-point  per 
game  player,  is  going  to  have  to  give  at  least 
sixteen  to  make  a  major  impact.  Dee  Brown, 
the  off-guard,  is  going  to  have  to  become  a  1 3- 
15  ppg  scorer  to  make  up  for  the  decline  of 
“The  Chief.’’  Rick  Fox  is  going  to  have  to  step 
up  and  do  something  also.  Fox  has  not  aver¬ 
aged  in  double-digits  yet  not  only  in  points  but 
not  even  in  minutes  per  game!  He  is  now  at 
“put  up  or  shut  up”  time. 

As  far  as  the  newcomers,  Acie  Earl, 
Dino  Radja,  and  Chris  Cochani,  don’t  look  for 
a  major  contribution  from  any.  Earl  will  aver¬ 


age  8-10  points  in  a  backup  role  to  “The 
Chief,”  Radja  may  average  six  points  per  game 
and  Cochani  will  be  that  12th  player  who  will 
play  every  5th  game  and  average  one  or  two 
points  per  game. 

ThaUeaves  me  with  the  man  who  in 
my  opinion  should  be  named  the  captain  of  this 
year’s  club,  the  “X-Man,”  Xavier  McDaniel. 
This  fiery  competitor  is  just  the  kind  of  player 
that  the  Celts  need  to  keep  the  team  pumped 
and  ready  to  play.  His  verbal  assault  on  oppo¬ 
nents  should  be  an  inspiration  to  his  team¬ 
mates  to  get  out  on  the  court  and  give  it  their 
all.  As  far  as  point  totals,  the  “X  Man”  is  going 
to  have  to  put  up  twenty  big  points  or  more 
each  game  similar  to  his  days  in  Seattle. 

Overall,  I  feel  that  the  Celtics  team  of 
this  up-coming  year  will  be  comparatively 
weak  compared  to  the  teams  of  the  80’s.  How¬ 
ever,  I’ll  predict  a  record  of  46-36  and  second 
place  in  a  weak  division  behind  the  overrated, 
under-achieving  Knicks.  They  will  make  the 
5th  seed  in  the  playoffs  and  bow  out  to  either 
Cleveland  or  Charlotte  in  the  2nd  round.  And 
by  the  way,  look  for  the  Hornets  to  make  a 
serious  run  toward  an  NBA  Title  in  1994. 


Boys'  Soccer 

Dual  County  League 

1.  Lincoln-Sudbury  5-0-1  11 

2.  Concord-Carlisle  4-1-2  10 

3.  Westford  Acad.  4-1-0  8 

4.  Bedford  2-2-2  6 

5.  Acton-Boxbor.  3-3-0  6 

6.  Wayland  2-2-1  5 

7.  Weston  2-4-0  4 

8.  Netvton  South  1-5-0  2 

9.  Boston  Latin  1-6-0  2 

Volleyball 

Dual  County  League 


BOARD 


Football 
Division  3 

Dual  County  League 

League 

T.  Westford  Academy  2-0-0 

2.  Boston  Latin  2-0-0 

3.  Acton-Boxborough  1-0-0 

4.  Ne^vton  South  0-0-0 

5.  Lincoln  Sudbury  0-1-0 

6.  Concord-Carlisle 

7.  Bedford 

8.  Wayland 

Division  3  Top  10 
1.  Lincoln-  Sudbury 


0-1-0 

0-1-0 

0-2-0 


Overall 

3-0-0 

3-0-0 

1-0-2 

0-3-0 

2-1-0 

2-1-0 

0-3-0 

0-3-0 


1.  Boston  Latin 

3-0-0 

2.  Beverly 

2.  Brookline 

2-1-0 

3.  Winthrop 

3.  Lincoln-Sud. 

1-1-0 

4.  Oliver  Ames 

4.  Newton  South 

1-2-0 

5.  Salem 

5.  Acton-Boxbor. 

0-3-0 

6.  North  Attleboro 

7. Foxboro 

8.  Westford  Academy 

9.  Boston  Latin 

10.  Franklin 


I"  Slifxs, 


mm 

First  Realty,  Inc. 

Independently  Owned  and  Operated 
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These  Are  the  Odds 


Those  Are  the  Ends 
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Nancy  O’Malley,  a  former  O’Bryant 
School  teacher  who  is  currently  a  new 
addition  to  the  Boston  Latin  School 
English  Department. 

Our  day  began  at  noon  and  ran 
until  four  o  'clock  with  a  forty-five  minute 
lunch  break.  The  classroom  we  used  was 
arranged  in  a  circle  allowing  students 
and  teachers  to  face  each  other.  How¬ 
ever,  our  environment  was  certainly  not 
limited  to  that  one  room.  Hours  were 
spent  outdoors  doing  writing  observa¬ 
tions,  an  afternoon  workshop  was  sched¬ 
uled  for  the  J.F.K.  Library,  and  a  day  was 
spent  on  a  boat  trip  to  Georges’  Island, 
where  we  had  fun  prowling  through  the 
history  and  tales  of  the  island.  We  were 
given  the  opportunity  to  meet  numerous 
famous  authors  and  poets  as  well  as 
creating  our  own  version  of  Romeo  and 
Juliet  during  another  challenging  after¬ 
noon  program. 

It  is  hard  to  believe  that  in  the 
middle  of  all  these  activities  we  actually 
accomplished  some  writing,  but  some¬ 
how  we  did.  I  found  myself  more 
motivated  than  ever  while  I  was  in  this 
program.  At  the  end  of  just  two  weeks, 
my  peers  and  I  managed  to  publish  a  fifty 
page  literary  magazine.  Titled 
“Writuals,”  it  contained  writing  pieces 
that  each  student  had  worked  on  during 
the  workshop.  On  the  last  day,  a  reading 
was  given  by  the  members  of  the  Writers 
Workshop.  Family,  friends,  and  the  spon¬ 
sors  of  this  program  were  invited  to  hear 
each  student  read  one  of  their  stories, 
proems,  or  essays. 

I  felt  that  the  two  weeks  flew 
by  very  quickly  and  1  had  a  lot  of  fun.  I 
met  new  friends,  improved  my  writing, 
had  classes  on  a  college  campus,  and 
explored  many  new  ideas.  For  anyone 
interested  in  writing,  1  strongly 
recommend  that  you  attend  the  Writers 
Workshop.  It  is  a  great  opportunity  atrd 
it  is  only  two  weeks  long.  Everyone 
should  give  it  a  try.  1  did,  and  I  am  going 
back  this  summer. 


continued  from  page  7 

work  with  the  juniors  to  make  sure  that 
they  have  oprpxrrtunities  and  exprerience, 
in  events  like  fundraising. 

Q.  Has  the  administration  been 
cooperative  in  dealing  with  students’ 
needs? 

J.B,:  Mr.  Contompasis  and  Mr.  Beninati 
have  been  helpful.  They  want  to  know 
how  things  are  coming  along  and  their 
doors  are  always  op>en  to  help. 

Q:  Three  out  of  the  four  constitutional 
offices  are  held  by  female  students. 
What  are  your  views  about  ‘Svomen  in 
power?” 

J.B.:  Men  and  women  can  do  the  same 
job  in  the  same  way.  The  fact  is  that  we 
have  so  many  women  officers  is  jrartly 
due  to  the  majority  of  women  in  our 
class. 

Q:  What  about  the  election  being  a 
popularity  contest? 

J.B.:  To  some  extent,  elections  are  a 
pxrpxilarity  contest;  you  can’t  get  around 
it.  If  you  don’t  know  someone,  chances 
areyou  wouldn’tvoteforhimorher.  We 
wouldn’t  vote  for  someone  who  can’t  do 
the  job.  We  deserve  more  credit 

Q:  Do  you  consider  yourself  a  role 
model  for  the  underclassmen  because 
you  are  the  President? 


continued  from  page  9 

stops  paying  alimony  to  his  ex-wife  Lee, 
played  by  Annabella  Sciorra.  The  prob¬ 
lem  is  that  the  only  way  he  can  do  this  is 
if  he  can  find  her  a  new  husband.  What 
follows  is  a  hilarious  onslaught  of 
bachelors  and  crazy  incidents  that  make 
the  movie  great. 

Both  of  these  very  similar 
flicks  are  surprisingly  good  but  lack 
creative  thought.  The  ideal  movie  would 
be  a  combination  of  the  two.  Mr.  Jones  is 
too  involved  and  requires  a  lot  of  think¬ 
ing  on  the  audiences  part.  Wonderful, on 
the  other  hand,  is  smooth,  flowing  and 
above  all,  funny,  fuimy,  fuimy.  They’re 
ideal  movies  not  only  for  couples  but 
generally  for  everyone.  If  you're  feeling 
in  the  mood  for  a  movie  someday  and 
you  don’t  know  what  to  see,  try  one  of 
these — ^not  because  they  are  great  but 
beacuse  they  totally  redefine  the  term, 
Ml _ 

J.B.:  I  was  shocked  the  other  day  when; 
Ms.  Williams  asked  me  to  give  a  speech 
to  the  Saturday  Success  School  students. 
She  told  me  I  can  be  an  inspirational 
figure  at  which  point  I  laughed  because 
I  never  thought  of  myself  that  way .  Ho  w- 
ever,  I  can  remember  being  a  sixie  looking 
up  to  those  giants  walking  on  the  first 
floor.  We’ve  been  through  the  whole 
system  and  we  can  offer  valuable  advice-. 
to  the  sixies.  I  think  every  senior  ha.<: 
respxmsibilities  to  be  looked  up  to  as  role 
models. 


The  Petruzziello  family  wishes  to 

for  the  thirty-one  years  of  loyal  patronage 


1  920  A  Peacon  Street 
Bropkiine,  MA 
566-6468 


EAT  IN 


TAKE  OUT 


DELIVERY 


Boston  Latin  School  Argo 


Page  15 


CALENDAR 


, 


\ 


N 


O 


V 


M 


B 


R 


Monday 


All  Saints  Day 

Defarge  Society 

Volleyball  ai 
Newton 
\Soufh  I 


Prgo  MEETING 

article  collection 


rjm 


8 


Jiioiandra  St.  QuiUens  6-day 

Rtf^T  CARDS 

IS 


Bad  Hair  Day 

1916:  JacfiLondon  died 


22 


311!!  »1I3I£ 

Winter  Sports  Begin 


28 


Tuesday 


liLliC  I  ION  DAY 

DAY  OP  THB 
DEAD 

Register  Meeting 


2 


1620:  Mayflower 
Landing 

Report  Cards 


8 


lb 


Kristina  Ko’s  b-day 

jApAn0se 

chy^inKs^iviDS 

^  23 


‘Birthdays: 

Lori  ‘Bruno 
OdarhyTroain  - 
.  .  ‘Dick^CCark^ 


30 


Wednesday 


Magazine  Drive 
Assemblies 

nassPEP  DFK 

Szinmming  vs. 

Slcton- 

‘BopdorouyU  J 


HassPEP 

DFX 

(BVL  (BookJJ{fvU.w 

Argo  Bake  Sale 


10 


BuR-und-Bettag 

nassPEP 

&PX 

math  meet  at 

zac^Brookline 


17 


Pep  Rallies 

Lemonheads  at 

.  Avalon:  i6+ 

(^only  2^ 


Thursday 


Andrea  ‘Wont's  B-day 
tfirst  ‘PuBCic 
‘DecCamation 

frmti  dxA 


4 


Veteran’s  Day 

NO  SCHOOL 

Theresa  9{e's  B-day 


11 


Patricia  Castillo's  6 -day 

Official 

LONCW€M»D 

Galleria 
dax  ig 


OJM 

O 

O 


C^anKsoifiing 

Latin  Y5.  English 

II  lOani 

^  2S 


Friday 


^imtDatiaii  Club 
Slacress  LQtnpoOn 

Deadline  DPX 

y  61oo6 
6Kive 


s 


Teacher's  Strik 
Nat  Gorham's  b-day 
?lDiniatiini  Club:  TiKira 


shorn 
Choin 
Pesnval 
DFX  Nirvana  Conceff 

Snnmminy 
Sectionals 


Saturday 


Football 

at  Stoughton 


b 


12 


HfWDhY 

Vox  PopuU  performance 

‘Birthdays: 

O^BdAidoud 

‘Kate  Berg  __ 

A[ex Shear  1*3 


u 


make-up 

IFootball 

VS.  Concord- 
Carlisle 
at  1:30  pmjg 


Mexican  Revolution  of 
1910 

IS™  jLiSai5al3-iag 


20 


Tom  Cherrys  b-day 


acation  meekend"! 


2b 


ly 


27 


ARGO 


To  get  your  message  in  The  Calendar,  contact  Brad  Johnson  H.R.  118 


MARASCIO’S  MARKET 

1 758  River  Street 
Readville,  MA  02136 

361-6847 

Quality  Meats  &  Liquor 


Page  16 


Boston  Latin  School  Argo 


FINIS 


DEEP  THOUGHTS 


Relaxation  in  1 1 
Easy  Steps 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


The  school  year  is  in  full 
swing  once  again,  and  along  with 
the  wacky  hijinx  that  make  up  our 
jazzy  Latin  School  existence,  an 
unfortunate  by-product  can  some¬ 
times  be  created.  This  often-expe¬ 
rienced  emotion  is  called  stress. 

Stress  can  be  dealt  with  in 
a  variety  of  different  ways.  Many 
people  take  on  hobbles,  sports,  or 
extracurricular  activities  to  help 
them  relax.  Others,  like  myself, 
create  vivid  fantasy  realms  where 
I,  along  with  my  trusty  three¬ 
headed  dragon  Zandar,  go  from 
Elfen  Kingdom  to  Elfen  Kingdom 
collecting  the  crystals  of  power 
which  when  joined,  enable  me  to 
rule  as  Emperor  over  all  space  and 
time.  Still  others  listen  to  music  or 
watch  T.V.  But  a  lot  of  people  still 
have  trouble  trying  to  forget  the 
innumerable  assignments  due  the 
next  day.  That's  why  I  developed 
my  eleven  course  to  easy  relax¬ 
ation. 

Step  1:  Repeat  to  yourself  the 


soothing  mantra  "School  does  not 
exist." 

Step  2:  Picture  a  lovely  placid 
countryside. 

Step  3:  Imagine  yourself  riding  a 
gentle  white  stallion  through  the 
hills  of  the  countryside. 

Step  4:  See  your  mighty  steed 
gradually  begin  to  walk  on  air. 
Step  5:  Imagine  your  new  winged 
horse  soaring  over  the  horizon. 
Step  6;  Picture  the  horse  landing 
delicately  on  the  roof  of  the  school. 
Step  7:  Imagine  jumping  off  the 
horse  and  into  the  school  itself. 
Step  8:  Systematically  slaughter 
and  dismember  the  faculty. 

Step  9:  Imagine  the  sweet  taste  of 
their  blood. 

Step  10:  Enjoy  the  hearty  aroma  of 
the  massive  funeral  pyre  you  have 
constructed. 

Step  11:  Hide  in  your  room  and 
hope  the  work  will  do  itself.  (It 
might,  you  know.  It  very  well 
might.) 


The  Argo  will  be  publishing  creative  works  on  the  final  page  of 
each  issue.  If  you  would  like  to  submit  prose,  poetry,  humor, 
or  artwork,  see  Alexis  Bourbeau  in  HR  114. 


The  Route  to 
School 


By  Maria  Dubrowski ,  IV 


As  we  round  the  comer  by 
the  large  greenhouse  on  my  block, 
the  warm  sunlight  pouring  in  through 
the  shaded  windows  of  our  van  greets 
us  and  puts  a  smile  on  our  faces. 
Beside  me,  I  can  hear  the  soft  breath¬ 
ing  and  yawning  of  my  not-quite- 
awake  carpool  friends.  The  sound  of 
the  tires  rolling  on  the  pavement 
hums  throughout  the  car.  The  gay 
twitter  of  the  tiny  birds  adds  a  cheerful 
tone  to  the  pleasant  atmosphere  of 
the  chilly  morning.  Everyone  in  the 
van  feels  rather  relaxed  until  the 
dreaded  moment  when  the  van 
crosses  the  busy  intersection  filled 
with  impatient  drivers  beeping  at  the 
last  few  pedestrians  crossing  the 
street.  The  thick,  heavy  exhaust 
from  the  buses  penetrates  the  win¬ 
dows  of  the  car.  Just  by  looking  at 
the  city,  one  can  smell  the  stench  of 
it.  All  the  cars  creep  along  for  the 
next  few  blocks,  until...  until  the 
horrible  moment  when  they  all  lurch 
to  a  sudden  stop  in  front  of  the  ter¬ 
rible  place  known  as  BOSTON 
LATIN  SCHOOL.  Having  arrived, 
we  reluctantly  join  the  other  2500 
innocent  teenagers  who  are  prepar¬ 
ing  themselves  for  their  daily  fill  of 
tortuous,  m  ind-boggling  tests,  which 
seems  to  entertain  the  teachers. 


A  Heavy  Rainfall 


By  Ben  Cohen-Leadholm,  II 


I  stand  looking  out  of  my 
bedroom  window  as  I  realize  my 
plans  for  the  day  have  been  made  in 
vain.  It  is  evident  that  a  storm  will 
soon  arrive  and  crush  the  plans  I 
have  so  carefully  made. 

I  notice  the  clouds  begin¬ 
ning  to  submissively  march  across 
the  sky.  They  are  an  army  of  reluc¬ 
tant  soldiers.  They  subserviently 
move  into  position  under  the  com¬ 
mand  of  their  leader,  the  storm.  Some 
of  the  young  clouds  scurry  across  the 
sky,  afraid  of  the  approaching  event, 
but  are  immediately  pulled  back  into 
position  by  their  elders.  The  storm 
strategically  releases  a  small,  inno¬ 
cent  breeze  to  beguile  its  human 
victims.  The  silence  kept  by  the 
unresisting  soldiers  sends  swift  chills 
down  my  spine,  for  I  know  this 
tranquillity  is  only  a  prelude  to  the 
oncoming  attack. 

The  storm  now  commands 
the  clouds  to  prepare  for  the  first 
offensive  maneuver.  Thesoobedient 
clouds  commence  a  quick  but  sig¬ 
nificant  shift  in  positions  and  gather 

under  the  storm.  The  sky  is  no  longer 
calm  and  pleasant.  Slowly,  it  dark¬ 
ens.  The  once  cheerful  clouds  have 
formed  a  massive,  potent  blanket 
that  gradually  envelopes  the  sky. 
Suddenly,  the  hidden  general  ap¬ 


pears  as  he  steps  out  from  behind  his 
militia.  All  his  soldiers  follow  him 
and  add  to  the  awe-striking  effect. 
The  storm  instantly  unleashes  a 
catastrophic  downpour  of  rain  and 
electricity.  From  my  window,  I  can 
see  the  surprised  citizens  dash  across 
streets  like  beetles  escaping  the  light 
of  a  kitchen.  The  soil  is  tom  apart 
and  small  avalanches  occur  all  around 
the  area.  The  unstoppable  war  has 
begun  and  no  creatures  are  spared  by 
this  unmerciful  force.  Now,  and  only 
now,  is  nature’s  superiority  at  its 
fullest  comprehension. 

People  periodically  stop 
their  flight  to  look  up  into  my  lit 
window  from  the  street  below.  These 
passers-by  covet  the  shelter  which  I 
often  take  for  granted,  and  I  smile  at 
the  thought  of  my  protection.  I  think 
to  myself,  wondering  how  many 
people  can  see  and  might  desire  my 
home,  my  sanctuary. 

The  attack  is  slowing  down 
and  the  general  of  the  sky  lets  out  a 
laugh  that  shakes  the  city.  He  wist¬ 
fully  moves  behind  his  followers 
and  orders  an  end  to  the  battle.  The 
soldiers  release  sighs  of  relief,  hav- 

ing  finisH^d  ihoir  diotckSlC- 

ful  task,  and  disperse  from  the  area. 
The  gray  mass  that  covered  the  sky 
for  so  long  quickly  diminishes,  and 
the  sweet  blue  of  the  sky  is  allowed 
to  pass  to  the  earth. 


^  hRr 

Qm. 
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Poets'  Comer 


A  DISCOVERY  MADE 
WITHIN:  THE  POWER 
OF  EXPRESSION 

By  Rebecca  Morrison,  I 


Radiating  heat  and  brilliance  both. 

Aiding  nature’s  blossoms  in  their  growth. 
Faithfully,  it  terminates  the  night. 

The  sun  does  know  the  power  of  its  light. 

The  blowing  gales  make  trees,  their  puppets,  darce 
And,  too,  conduct  the  ocean's  rhythmic  chants. 

And  so  the  breezes  sweep  their  rightful  course. 

The  winds  do  know  the  power  of  their  force. 


Soft  clamor  made  by  infantile  cries 
Profess  the  tears  that  well  in  tiny  eyes. 
Maternal  hands  then  grant  its  wish  and  choice. 
The  infant  knows  the  power  of  its  voice. 

Within  me  both  a  light  and  force  are  raging. 
(My  infant  cry  did  not  survive  my  aging.) 

To  render  these  sweet  words  in  my  possession, 
I  search  to  find  the  power  of  expression. 

The  forces  of  my  heart,  my  soul,  my  mind. 

My  pen  expresses  all  of  these  combined. 

Once  by  fearful  inhibition  covered. 

They  finally  emerge  to  be  discovered. 


DAYBREAK 


By  Kate  Fruman,  IV 


A  crimson  ray  of  an  emerald  star 

And  its  bright  blue  comet-like  tail 
Cut  smoothly  into  the  world  that’s  dark 
In  an  attack,  old  as  hell. 

Cobwebs  in  the  comer,  like  pain. 

And  upon  it,  a  joke,  star-light. 

There’s  a  whole  in  spirit,  made  by  rain. 

To  repair  it  there  isn’t  might. 

Crimson  ray  so  suddenly  ran 
Into  hollow  darkness  of  mirrors,  cracked. 
And  the  world  once  more  took  a  spin 
...There  was  daybreak!.. 


RAC\5M 


Raising  a  Ruckus  in  the  Rain 
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By  Freeman  Williams,  I 


Now  that  my  years  at  BLS 
are  almost  over  and  college  is  just 
beyond  the  horizon,  I  realize  that  if 
I  do  not  act  soon,  I  will  be  leaving 
a  lot  of  loose  ends  behind.  During 
my  six  years  in  this  institution,  I 
have  made  my  share  of  friends  but 
unlike  most,  I  feel  that  I  have 
somehow  managed  to  alienate 
many  people.  I  have  been  the 
subject  of  many  rumors  and  more 
jokes  than  I  wish  to  count.  This 

$$$  . 


By  Barbara  Chin,  I 


If  you  are  a  senior  this 
year,  one  of  your  basic  concerns 
has  to  be  money.  With  costs  for 
yearbooks  and  pictures,  senior 
rings,  caps  and  gowns,  the  prom, 
and  college  applications,  there  will 
be  a  huge  hole  in  your  bank  account 
by  the  end  of  the  year.  And  do  not 
forget  those  college  boards  and  AP 
exams  and  a  senior  trip.  Everything 

■will  add  up.  "WViat  is  a  solution  to 
this?  Fundraising  done  by  the 
Boston  Latin  School  Foundation 
and  the  senior  class  to  raise  money 
for  the  class  and  to  help  lower  the 
costs  of  the  yearbook,  the  prom, 
and  caps  and  gowns  for  each 
student. 

The  Boston  Latin  School 
Foundation  raises  money  from  BLS 
alumni  and  parents  of  BLS 
students.  The  goal  for  this  year  is 
$850,000,  compared  to  the 
$811,000  raised  last  year.  The 
Foundation  raises  money  through 
events  like  phone-a-thons,  which 
are  held  four  times  a  year. 

Money  is  also  provided 
for  by  fundraising  done  by  the 
senior  class.  Food  sold  in  senior 
lounge,  and  bake  sales  that  will 
hopefully  be  done  in  the  year  raise 
money  for  the  senior  class.  The 
yearly  magazine  drive  also  helps 
lower  senior  costs.  Another  event 
that  will  bring  in  money  is  a  raffle 
that  the  senior  officers  will  be 
having  in  the  year.  Fundraising  for 
the  yearbook  include  the  yearbook 
dance,  held  previously  this  year, 
and  the  selling  of  Christmas  items, 
and  funding  for  the  senior  prom 
include  candy  selling. 

All  seniors  are  urged  to 
contribute  to  fundraising  events 
because  the  money  will  come  back 
to  the  seniors.  Ifsomeone  asks  you 
to  buy  some  candy,  BUY  THE 
CANDY!!!  When  the  raffle  is 
held,  buy  the  RAFFLE  TICKET! ! ! 
All  the  profits  will  benefit  the  senior 
class  and  lower  senior  expenses  so 
that  this  year  will  be  the  best  (and 
the  cheapest)  year  it  can  be. 
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Editor's  Note 


treatment  has  made  me  feel  a 
range  of  emotions  from  rage  to 
depression.  During  all  this,  I 
blamed  everyone  and  anyone  for 
what  was  happening  to  me.  I 
blamed  the  people  who  were 
hurting  me,  I  blamed  my  parents 
for  not  being  able  to  make  it  all  go 
away,  and  I  blamed  the  world  in 
general  for  being  what  it  was  in  my 
eyes.  What  I  saw  was  a  place  where 
I  did  not  belong.  I  envied 
everyonewho  possessed  a  fraction 
of  happiness.  Now  I  realize  that 
there  are  many  different  types  of 


people  in  the  world,  including 
those  who  have  unfortunately 
decided  what  everyone  around 
them  should  be  like;  anyone  who 
does  not  fit  their  stereotype  is  a 
misfit,  not  worth  anything  more 
than  a  good  laugh.  One  thing  my 
unfortunately  common  experience 
has  taught  me  is  to  appreciate 
people  for  who  they  are  and  to 
value  the  feelings  of  those  around 
me.  I  also  realize  that  what 
happened  to  me  was  not  the 
greatest  injustice  in  the  world  —  I 
helped  those  who  mistreated  me 


because  I  took  their  words  to  heart. 
A  truly  important  thing  for 
everyone  to  remember  is  that  the 
world  is  what  you  make  of  it,  not 
what  your  friends  say,  or  even  what 
your  family  says.  It  may  sound 
corny,  but  if  people  have  respect 
and  love  for  themselves  then  what 
others  think  does  not  matter.  For 
myself,  my  days  of  bitterness  are 
over  and  all  the  old  grudges  I  held 
so  dear  are  fading  as  fast  as  they 
appeared.  From  now  on  my  eyes 
are  on  the  future  and  what  lies 
there  for  me. 


Senior  Stress 


By  Barbara  Chin,  I 


I  CAN’T  TAKE  IT  ANY  MORE! ! ! 
#*?@!  SLEEP!  I  WANT  SLEEP! 
AHHHHHH!  Are  these  not  the 
thoughts  of  almost  all  the  seniors 
this  year? 

For  five  years  at  BLS,  I 
wanted  to  be  a  senior,  and  now  I 
wish  thatl  was  anything  but  a  senior. 
I  would  not  exactly  call  the  last  five 
years  here  a  breeze,  but  compared 

to  this  year  so  far,  they  were  a 
cinch.  Isn  ’t  being  a  senior  suppose 
to  be  fun?  Isn’t  it  part  of  the 
definition  of  being  a  senior?  But 
with  no  senior  lounge  (thanks  to 
my  own  stupidity)  and  my  hectic 
schedule  (once  again,  thanks  to  my 
own  stupidity),  I  am  all  stressed 
out 

There  is  one  thing  I  want 
more  than  anything  now:  sleep.  I 
am  lucky  if  I  can  have  just  five 
hours  of  sleep  in  one  night.  It 
seems  like  I  am  getting  more  sleep 
dozing  off  in  class  (accidentally,  of 
course)  than  I  am  at  home. 
Everyday,  there  are  either  bags  or 
circles  under  my  eyes  and  under 
the  eyes  of  half  the  seniors  I  see 
during  the  school  day.  No  matter 
how  I  early  I  come  home  from 
school  or  how  late  I  stay  up  each 
night,  there  is  something  that  I  did 


or  an  essay  still  has  to  be  written. 

The  weekend,  I  can  get 
my  work  done  then,  right?  Wrong 
again.  That  is  when  I  do,  or  at  least 
try  to  do,  all  the  work  that  I  didn’t 
do  during  the  week,  but  somehow 
I  always  seem  to  be  behind;  I  can’t 
catchup.  The  weekend  suppose  to 
be  the  time  that  I  can  start  the 
college  applications  and  essays, 
but  the  essays  are  harder  to  do  than 
schoolwork. 

Some  of  the  teachers 
seem  to  have  no  pity  at  all  for  us 
seniors.  We  are  doing  the  best  that 
we  can,  but  with  all  the  work  that 
some  teachers  load  onto  the 
students,  it  is  impossible.  Some 
think  that  their  class  is  the  only 
class  that  we  have.  They  also 
seem  to  forget  the  fact  that  we 
have  after-school  activities  and 
sports,  and  do  not  even  get  home 
until  six  o’clock  and  sometimes 
even  later.  They  also  seem  to 


overlook  the  fact  that  we  do  have  a 
social  life.  I  know  it  may  sound 
impossible  and  ridiculous,  but  it  is 
true!  We  cannot  be  cooped  up  in 
our  rooms  each  and  every  night.  A 
message  to  teachers:  Do  notask  for 
the  impossible  because  you  are  not 
going  to  get  it. 

There  is  so  much  for 
seniors  to  worry  about  besides 
school:  college,  money,  deadlines, 
and  added  pressure  from  parents  to 
go  to  a  good  college.  Students 
cannot  devote  100%  of  their  time 
to  school,  even  though  that  is  every 
parent’s  and  teacher’s  dream,  and 
every  student’s  nightmare.  All  lam 
asking  for  is  a  little  less  work  and  a 
lot  more  time.  Is  that  too  much  to 
ask? 

What  is  the  moral  of  this 
article?  For  everyone  in  Class  VI 
through  Class  II,  remember  to 
cherish  those  nights  that  you  have 
at  least  six  hours  of  sleep,  only 
three  hours  of  homework,  and  time 
to  say  the  heck  with  it. 


Artwork  by  Molly  Lawless,  I 
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NEWS 


TEACHERS  MAKE  THEIR  VOICES  HEARD 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


The  teacher  strike  held  in 
October  and  the  aborted  one  sched¬ 
uled  for  November  occurred  only 
after  repeated  attempts  at  negotia¬ 
tion  by  the  Union,  according  to  Latin 
teacher  and  Union  representative 


Mr.  Cahill. 

The  teachers  had  been 
working  without  a  contract  for  two 
years,  and  had  not  had  a  pay  raise  in 
three  years.  During  the  mayoral  cam¬ 
paign  a  contract  had  apparently  been 
agreed  upon,  but  the  deal  fell  through 
when  then  Acting  Mayor  Tom 


Menino  withdrew  his  support. 

The  one  day  strike  in  Oc¬ 
tober,  called  "very  sucessful"  by 
Mr.  Cahill,  was  supported  by  98% 
of  the  teachers  and  rallied  between 
2500  and  3000  to  protest  at  City 
Hall.  After  the  strike  the  school  com¬ 
mittee  and  mayor  seemed  more  will¬ 
ing  to  negotiate,  and  an  agreement 
was  reached  before  the  planned 
strike  in  November. 

The  contract,  which,  to  the 
disappointment  of  the  Union,  is  only 
for  one  year,  includes  a  3%  pay 
raise  and  a  provision  for  school- 
based  management,  which  means 
that  many  of  the  schools'  adminis¬ 
trative  decisions,  previously  made 
by  the  school  department,  will  be 
made  on  a  more  local  level  by  a 
committee  of  seven  parents,  six 
teachers,  and  one  student  meeting 
with  the  headmaster.  Where  as  be¬ 
fore  this  was  only  an  option  for 
schools,  school  based  management 
will  now  be  mandated. 

The  school  board  and 
Union  also  made  a  commitment  to 
begin  negotiations  in  January  for  a 
longer  contract 


Mr.  DeMerit  makes  an  intersting  fashion  statement, 
complemented  by  Mr.  Cahill 


The  Guidance  Revolution 


By  Jennifer  Roberts,  1 


As  you  may  have  noticed, 
the  Guidance  Department  has  un¬ 
dergone  some  changes  for  this  school 
year.  The  Department’s  new  title. 
Guidance  and  Support  Services,  only 
begins  to  describe  the  full  scope  of 
its  responsibilities.  After  over  three 
years  of  research  and  surveying  of 
faculty,  administration,  parents,  and 
students,  the  Guidance  Department 
has  put  into  effect  a  new  method  for 
accommodating  the  needs  of  all 
2400+  students  at  Boston  Latin 
School. 

The  counselors  are  divided 
into  two  groups  according  to  grade 
levels;  three  counselors  service 
grades  7-10  and  three  service  grades 
1 1  and  12.  This  way,  the  counselors 
can  focus  on  the  grades  that  need  the 


most  help,  namely  7,  9B,  and  12, 
while  at  the  same  time  providing 
consistent  support  to  all  grades. 

According  to  Ms.  Cousens, 
the  coordinator  of  the  Support  Ser¬ 
vices  -  the  guidance  system  for 
grades  7-10  -  the  major  goal  of 
Guidance  and  Support  Services  is 
“to  be  proactive  instead  of  reactive.” 
Now,  instead  of  responding  only  to 
the  needs  of  students  with  problems. 
Guidance  also  takes  the  extra  step  to 
deal  with  the  day  to  day  needs  of 
students  “across  the  board.” 

The  revised  system  is  still 
in  its  early  stages,  but  some  progress 
has  been  made.  For  example,  in  or¬ 
der  to  better  handle  the  huge 
workload  of  400  students  per  coun¬ 
selor,  the  councilors  plan  to  meet 
with  their  students  in  each  grade 
level  in  large  and  then  smaller  groups. 


In  the  seventh  grade,  these  groups, 
consisting  of  about  10-20  students, 
have  already  begun  meeting,  and  by 
December  most  sixies  will  have  met 
their  counselors  for  at  least  one  ses¬ 
sion.  These  group  sessions  insure 
that  all  students  will  have  a  chance 
to  meet  their  counselors  and  fully 
explore  their  needs.  Ms.  Cousens 
also  emphasized  that  guidance 
counselors  want  to  see  every  student 
individually,  as  well  as  in  groups. 

Guidance  and  Support 
Services  is  a  wealth  of  resources 
valuable  in  addressing  any  need  a 
student  might  encounter  in  the  six 
years  at  BLS.  Health  issues,  coun¬ 
seling,  after  school  jobs,  tutoring 
and  much  more  all  come  under  the 
heading.  I  think  it  is  safe  to  say  that 
if  you  do  not  know  where  to  go,  visit 
Guidance. 


Mr.  Wellings  and  Mr.  Tedeschi  are  just  striking  in  the  rain 

To  Strike  or 
Not  to  Strike 


By  Margot  DeMore,  II 


I  roll  over  in  my  cocoon  of 
blankets  as  a  little  voice  in  my  head 
screams  “No  School.”  There  was  no 
blizzard,  torrential  rainstorm,  dumb 
holiday,  or  escaped  convict  provid¬ 
ing  us  with  this  incredible  gift  of  a 
day  off.  It  was  a  teachers'  strike. 

Strike:  a  word  children  love 
and  parents  fear.  An  idea  that  has  in 
the  past  few  weeks  caused  uproar  and 
chaos,  as  well  as  a  great  exchange  of 
opinions.  A  concept  that  affects  us  as 
students  very  little,  except  that  it  gives 
us  a  chance  to  catch  up  on  our  sleep 
-  or  does  it? 

Over  the  past  week  I  have 
heard  two  different  opinions  on  the 
strike — pro  and  con.  On  the  one  hand, 
I  have  heard  the  plight  of  the  working 
parent  as  the  thought  of  young  chil¬ 
dren  home  alone  confronted  me.  I 
have  been  told  that  the  big  bad  union 
is  blackmailing  hard  working  citi¬ 
zens,  as  well  as  of  the  rotten  teachers 
who  hardly  work.  How  these  rotten 
teachers  are  out  the  door  by  2:00  - 
hardly  putting  in  2  1/2  hours  of 
teaching  and  getting  three  months  off 
in  the  summer. 

On  the  other  hand,  I  feel  for 


teachers  who  have  been  without  a 
contract  for  three  years,  and  whose 
salary  has  failed  to  increase' with  the 
rising  cost  of  living  in  the  90’s.  I 
think  about  the  wonderful  teachers 
like  Mr.  iJeMerit  and  Mr.  Salterio 
who  come  in  regardless  of  how  they 
are  feeling  and  give  you  their  abso¬ 
lute  best.  Teachers  like  Ms.  Johnson, 
Mr.  Reagan,  and  Ms.  Colvario,  who 
read  1000  papers  over  the  year  and 
still  take  time  to  make  personal  com¬ 
ments  on  every  single  one.  Teachers 
who  listen  and  work  with  you  until 
you  understand  like  Mr.  Deveney, 
Ms.  Roberts,  and  Ms.  Ponte. 
Teachers  who  care  about  your 
thoughts  and  feelings  like  Mr.  Turpin 
and  Mr.  Berger.  Good  people  who 
take  the  time,  put  in  the  effort,  and 
work  hard  in  order  to  ensure  their 
students'  futures  are  on  the  right  track 
of  life.  When  people  who  do  not  go 
to  Latin  School  say  that  these  teach¬ 
ers  do  not  work,  it  angers  me. 

Whether  or  not  I’ m  in  favor 
of  a  strike  is  hard  to  say  - 1  see  both 
sides  of  the  story.  Teachers  should 
receive  pay  for  what  is  one  of  the 
hardest  and  underestimated  jobs,  but 
I  also  believe  it  is  irresponsible  to 
strike,  especially  since  so  many  BPS 
kids  are  under  ten. 


Carole  White  Associates 

1208AVFW  Parkway 
Boston  Office  Park 
Boston.  Massachusetts  02132 
Fax  (617)  323-5914 

Bus.  (617)  323-4670.  Voice  Mail  (617)  446-8305 

Marie  Giordano,  GRI 

Broker 

Each  Office  Is  Independently  Owned  And  Operated 


Tel.  327-7371  Masters  Lie.  No.  9248 


Steven  Giordano 

Plumbing,  Heating  &  Gas^tting 


17  Leniston  Street 
Roslindale,  Mass.  02131 
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Meet  Ms.  Marcus 


T.E.A.M.  Works! 


By  Maria  Dubrowski,  IV 


Everyone  who  has  been 
in  the  Connections  program  some 
time  over  the  past  four  years  knows 
Ms.  Marcus  —  and  most  of  us  are 
happy  to  have  had  the  experience 
of  being  in  her  class.  For  those  of 
you  who  were  not  in  Connections, 
Ms.  Marcus  is  the  drama  teacher 
who  was  responsible  for  last  year’s 
productions  of  “WOOD,"  “The 
Living  Gallery,"  and  “The  Case  of 
the  Missing  Heroes."  As  opposed 
to  last  year's  eight  week  program, 
this  year  she  will  be  around  all 
year,  taking  on  two  drama  classes 
everyday  for  an  entire  term.  In  this 
way  she  hopes  to  develop  some 
continuity  in  the  program  and  give 
her  students  a  fuller  sense  of  what 
it  is  really  like  to  participate  in 
theater. 

Ms.  Marcus,  discovered 
through  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts, 
teaches  kids  all  over  Boston  from 
all  different  age  groups.  She  loves 
working  with  children,  especially 
preteens  and  13-yeafolds,  and  takes 
her  job  very  seriousjy.  Her  goal 
during  the  school  year  is  to  create 


a  non-threatening  environment  in 
which  her  students  feel  free  to 
express  themselves.  With  help  from 
other  kids  she  tries  to  establish  a 
mutual  feeling  of  trust  between  all 
the  students  and  herself.  Ms. 
Marcus  takes  special  interest  in 
those  who  refuse  to  open  up  to 
theater.  In  these  cases  she  feels  that 
she  is  not  doing  her  job  right  and 
works  even  harder  to  get  them  to 
feel  confident  about  themselves. 

One  of  Ms.  Marcus’ 
biggest  problems  is  to  get  her 
students  to  overcome  their 
orientation  ofrightand  wrong.  She 
has  to  impress  upon  them  that  in 
theater,  there  is  no  “right’  or 
“wrong”  way  to  act. 

7th  and  8th  graders  are 


confusing  timesforalot  of  students. 
Ms.  Marcus  also  considers  it  part 
of  her  job  to  help  kids  develop  self 
-  confidence  at  that  level  that  will 
stay  with  them  all  through  high 
school. 

Few  and  far  between  are 
the  times  when  she  walks  out  of  the 
school  without  feeling  drained.  To 
her,  however,  “...the kids,  the  ideas, 
make  it  more  than  worthwhile.” 

Beside  being  a  teacher, 
Ms.  Marcus  is  a  friend.  She  acts  as 
a  friend  to  her  students  by  being 
there  to  talk  to.  Her  warm  smile 
and  cheerful  personality  make  it 
exceptionally  easy  to  accept 
friendly  advice  and  to  seek 
motherly  encouragement.  When 
asked  if  she  liked  working  with 
kids,  she  said,  “I  love  it.. .it’s 
magical  for  me.” 

Ms.  Marcus  says  she  has 
never  run  across  a  student  who 
"can'tacL"  It  is  all  in  the  willingness 
to  take  risks.  To  all  those  out  there 
who  think  they  have  a  spark  of 
hidden  talent,  she  says  “Go  for  it! 
Nothing  ventured,  nothing  gained.” 
Then,  with  a  great  big  smile,  she 
adds,  “Nobody  has  ever  died  of 
stage  fright.” 


The  Art  ofTae  Kwon  Do 


By  Malka  Older,  11 


The  Tae  Kwon  Do  Club 
provides  students  at  BLS  with  a 
reduced  rate  and  private  group 
lessons  at  the  J.  H.  Kim  studio  in 
Kenmore  Square,  where  the 
students  meet  every  Monday  and 
Wednesday  from  2:30  to  3:30  to 
take  a  lesson  from  the  head 
instructor.  The  style,  which  is 
Korean  in  origin,  focuses  on 
improving  students’  concentration 
skills,  discipline,  strength, 
flexibility,  and  self-confidence,  as 
well  as  being  fun  and  relieving 
stress.  Part  of  the  aim  of  the  club  is 
to  introduce  students,  particularly 
those  in  the  Southeast  Asian  club, 
to  an  art  form  from  that  part  of  the 
world.  Participants  learn  punches 


ANNEMARIE  shea 
director 

Dam  Sk'plasion 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  PERFORMING  ARTS 
JAZZ*  TAP*  GYMNASTICS* 
BEGINNER  THRU  ADVANCED  LEVELS 


1-8  BELGRADE  AVE. 
ROSLINDALE,  MA  02131 
(617)  323-0046 


and  kicks  as  well  as  forms,  set  fighting.  The  cost  is  $35  per  month 
patterns  of  strikes  that  simulate  and  $25  for  a  uniform.  Students 
fighting,  and  one-steps,  in  which  and  faculty  interested  in  joining 
they  defend  against  a  single  attack,  should  see  Ms.  Cheng  in  room 
and  they  hope  to  move  on  soon  to  219. 
sparring,  a  form  of  controlled 


By  Lauren  Kwan,  I 


I  was  very  proud  when  I 
saw  the  Boston  Sunday  Globe 
Magazine  from  November  7.  Not 
many  schools  have  the  honor  of 
being  spotlighted.  Reflecting  on 
the  entire  article  I  began  to 
recognize  some  of  the 
misconceptions  others  have 
regarding  Boston  Latin  School 
students.  We  are  bright  students, 
but  we  have  our  problems  and 
concerns  too.  To  address  some  of 
the  concerns  I  have  regarding 
diversity  at  BLS,  I  started  the 
T.E.A.M.  (Teaching  Eachother 
About  Multiculturalism.) 

Contrary  to  the  graffiti  on 
one  of  the  club  posters  on  which 
someone  called  me  paranoid,  my 
intention  is  to  share  ideas  about 
things  not  covered  in  our  classes, 
important  topics  like  dealing  with 
diversity. 

The  following  is  the 
proposal  I  gave  Ms.  Kelly 
explaining  the  mission  of  T.E.A.M. 
Hopefully,  it  will  give  you  a  clearer 
sense  of  what  it  is  all  about,  but  to 
really  learn  about  T.E.A.M.  you 
must  come  to  our  meetings  in  room 
125. 

T.E.A.M  (Teaching  Eachother 
about  Multiculturalism) 

As  a  senior  at  Boston 
Latin  School  I  have  learned  about 
the  stress  put  on  both  the  students 
and  faculty  due  to  personal 
expectations.  Teachers  want  their 
students  to  learn  and  do  well  in 
school.  Students  expect  teachers 
to  be  understanding  and  know  that 
their  lives  are  not  centered  around 
homework  and  that  we  are  involved 
with  other  things  outside  the  school. 


Gradually,  teachers  have  been 
placed  with  the  burden  of  both 
educating  their  students  and 
understanding  them  as  well. 
Although  it  would  be  ideal  for 
teachers  to  carry  on  that 
responsibility,  it  is  not  attainable 
in  reality.  Teachers  and 
administrators  simply  do  not  have 
enough  time  and  energy  to  be  the 
concerned  person  he  or  she  may 
want  to  be  to  all  of  the 2400 students 
at  Boston  Latin  School. 
Nevertheless,  what  are  the  students 
then  to  expect  from  an  institution 
they  spend  the  most  part  of  their 
day  in?  This,  I  think,  is  where 
T.EA.M.  fits  in.  Nowadays  there 
are  so  many  discussions  about  the 
different  “isms"  and  all  the 
different  issues,  but  students  do 
not  have  the  opportunity  to  learn 
about  their  classmates'  feelings 
concerning  these  issues.  I  think 
students  need  to  go  beyond  what 
they  learn  about  each  other  in  the 
classroom.  We  spend  so  much  time 
concentrating  on  academics  that 
we  begin  to  lose  the  personal  touch 
of  what  high  school  is  supposed  to 
be  all  about.  In  T.E.A.M.  students 
will  be  able  to  talk  about  things 
like  AIDS,  homophobia, 
homelessness,  racism,  and  teenage 
pregnancy.  The  topics  contribute 
to  the  essence  ofT.E.A.M.  —  that 
through  our  ideas  and  feelings,  the 
students  will-  learn  about  the 
multicultural  world  which  they 
themselves  are  a  part  of  The 
students  will  learn  from  and  teach 
each  other.  The  aforementioned 
topics  are  pretty  serious  and  scary 
to  discuss,  but  I  think  ignorance  of 
those  topics  would  be  worse. 
Students  must  be  informed,  not 
misinformed!!!  


The  NAACP 


Comes  to  BLS 


By  Janice  Edwards,  IV 


On  October  30  the  55th 
annual  National  Association  for 
the  Advancement  of  Colored 
People  (NAACP)  Conference  was 
held  at  the  Natick  Holiday  Inn.  The 
conference  was  packed  with  consul 
members  and  chair  people.  People 
from  as  close  as  Boston  and  as  far 
as  Maine  came  to  talk  about  the 
problems,  ideas,  and  issues  that 
African  Americans  confront  daily. 
One  of  the  purposes  of  the  N  A  ACP 
is  to  give  people  an  opportunity  to 


come  together  and  talk  to  each 
other  about  how  they  can  work 
with  their  community  and  make  it 
better.  We  have  an  NAACP  chapter 
in  our  school  which  meets  every 
Thursday  in  room  201.  The 
president  is  Katheryn  Santiago, 
who  said  this  about  the  NAACP: 
“We  learn  a  lot  about  how  to  help 
ourselves.”  During  lunch  a  guest 
speaker.  Judge  Joyce  Alexander, 
came  up  to  talk  to  the  group 
assembled.  I  enjoyed  attending  this 
conference,  and  I  strongly  advise 
everyone  to  join  the  NAACP  and 
experience  its  benefits. 


John  Cillo  Accountant 

Notary  Public 


A  &  J  Associates 


4-135  Washington  Street 
PO  Box  2 1 

Roslindale,  MA02131 


(617)327-0666 
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RACISM 


Inf andum ! 


By  Margot  DeMore,  II 

Our  school,  a  mixture  of 
ethnic  diversity  —  isn’t  that  a  joke! 
On  most  occasions,  Latin  School 
looks  like  the  dinner  plate  of  a  young 
child  who  wants  to  keep  his  food 
separated.  Any  chance  we  get  — 
lunch,  gym  ,  studies,  and  the  class¬ 
room  —  we  separate  ourselves  from 
each  other  by  race  and  seldom  inter¬ 
mingle.  For  years  teachers  and  stu¬ 
dents  alike  have  questioned  why  we 
segregate  ourselves  from  each  other 
and  have  come  up  with  several  rea¬ 
sons.  One  answer  that  seems  to  keep 
popping  up  is  racism.  Having  been  a 
student  at  Latin  School  for  five  years, 

I  have  decided  to  break  the  silence  I 
have  kept  for  too  long  and  expose,  as 
well  as  educate,  the  ignorant. 

Obviously  there  is  a  force 
driving  me  to  write  this  article.  One 
incident  that  strongly  affected  me 
occurred  during  a  drunken  riot  on 
the  weekend  ski  trip  at  Bolton  Val¬ 
ley.  A  condo-filled  party  of  intoxi¬ 
cated  sophomores  decided  to  proudly 
express  their  hatred  and  racism  to¬ 
wards  minorities  by  plastering  the 
walls,  mirrors,  doors  and  tables  with 
Swastikas  and  KKKs. 

Misled 

By  Rachel  Skerrit.  Il 

He  is  young,  big,  and  black. 
You  might  see  him  in  the  early- 
morning  hours  on  the  upper  level  of 
Forest  Hills  on  any  school  day.  He  is 
probably  alone,  his  dark,  dark  eyes 
darting  this  way  and  that,  and  per¬ 
haps  he  catches  your  eye.  You  are 
staring.  He  is  not  very  tall,  but  he  is 
built,  and  those  baggy  black  pants 
make  him  look  even  bigger .  His  pants 
match  his  Jacket,  which  matches  his 
skin,  and  he  is  scowling.  Though  it  is 
warm,  you  shiver.  His  hair  stands  a 
foot  high —proud,  erect,  rising  above 
the  crowd  of  people  milling  around 
the  station.  Yet  he  stands  still,  not  a 
move,  not  even  a  twitch.  You  gape. 
Your  gaze  moves  slowly  down  to  his 
eyes,  which  are  huge  and  hypnotiz¬ 
ing.  You  can  tell  that  his  eyes  have 
never  crinkled  with  laughter  or  shed 


One  junior  who  actively 
participated  in  this  exploitation  of 
human  dignity,  afraid  to  reveal  his 
identity,  agreed  to  be  interviewed 
under  the  alias  Cory  O’Brian.  When 
asked  to  describe  this  incident  in  his 
own  words  O’Brian  replied,  ’’Forty 
close  s*  *t-faced  friends  having  fun.” 
In  response.  Assistant  Headmaster 
Ms.  Kelley  affirms  that  there  is  noth¬ 
ing  “fun”  about  racism  or  bigotry, 
and  is  shocked  by  the  ignorance  and 
outright  disrespect  of  this  student. 
When  questioned  further  on  racism, 
O’Brian  responds  that  he  is  a  racist, 
the  reason  being  his  neighborhood 
(W est  Roxbury)  as  well  as  his  friends. 
O’Brian  also  comments  that  he  does 
it  to  fit  in,  but  does  not  see  it  as  peer 
pressure. 

O’Brian  then  goes  on  to 
explain  that  “there  are  what  you  call 
black  people  and  what  you  call 
Niggers.”  A  “Nigger”  in  his  words  is 
“someone  who  doesn’t  care  about 
school,  wears  bright,  baggy  gang- 
colored  clothes,  and  is  racist  towards 
whites.”  When  asked  to  supply  an 
example  of  this  alleged  racism  he 
could  only  fumble  with  his  words, 
and  in  an  act  of  desperation  said, 
“Whitey?”  In  response  to  his  quote, 
I  asked  O’Brian  if  he  cared  about 


Artwork  by  James  Holland,  II 


a  tear.  The 
sun  glints  on 
his  earring  as 
you  notice 
the  huge  gold 
ornament  in 
his  left  ear, 
and  the 
smaller  one 
in  his  right. 

You  shake 
your  head  in 
disgust  and 
return  your 
persecuting 
glare  to  those 

unfeeling  _ 

eyes.  He  fi-  Artwork  by  Liam 
nally  acknowledges  your  staring  with 
a  puzzled  expression,  and  you 
quickly  turn  away  in  fear. 

Several  others  will  notice 
him  while  he  waits,  sometimes  for 
five  minutes,  sometimes  for  a  half 
hour.  You  may  think  that  you  know 
a  lot  about  him  from  that  quick 


school,  unlike  a  “Nigger.”  Although 
O’Brian  says  he  cares,  I  happened  to 
find  out  through  my  roving  report¬ 
ing  that  he  has  gone  to  Summer 
School  twice,  is  in  two  reachbacks 
and  has  a  D-hGPA. 

Leaving  the  slopes  of  Ver¬ 
mont  and  entering  the  majestic  front 
door  of  Boston  Latin  School,  this 
racism  seeps  into  the  classrooms, 
halls,  and  minds  of  its  students.  Re¬ 
cently  my  infamous  grade  decided 
again  to  bring  negative  attention  to 
itself  by  starting  a  new  club.  If  it 
were  named,  it  would  be  called  Rac¬ 
ist  Historical  Society  with  Cory 
O’Brian  running  for  president.  This 
elite  society  of  bigots  has  club  dues 
of  fifty  cents,  and  a  stamp  initiation 
of  NN.  Any  guesses  what  the  NN 
stands  for?  “No  Niggers!”  How  in¬ 
glance,  but  you  do  not.  I 
do.  I  should.  He  is  my 

best  friend. 

I  know  that  he 
is  waiting  at  Forest  Hills 
for  the  carpool  to  whisk 
him  off  to  the  upscale 
private  school  that  he 
attends,  to  have  a  head 
start  on  college.  I  know 
that  he  is  scowling  be¬ 
cause  the  carpool  is  late 
as  usual,  and  because 
he  hates  wearing  dark 
colored  pants  to  follow 
the  school  dress  code.  I 

_ know  that  he  is  so  busy 

Carleton,  I  tryingtogetgood grades 
to  keep  his  scholarship  that  he  does 
not  have  time  to  get  a  haircut  1  have 
known  his  eyes  to  both  crinkle  and  to 
well  with  water.  I  have  seen  him 
laugh  at  a  story  1  tell  for  hours  on 
end,  and  I  have  watched  him  try  to 
hold  in  the  giggles  while  my  mother 
is  calling  him  a  “nice  young  man.”  I 


genious.  In  O’Brian’s  enlightening 
evaluation  of  this  episode,  he  thinks 
that  “it’s  all  right  to  joke,  but  maybe 
they  took  it  too  far.”  Ms.  Wight, 
upon  hearing  these  events  of  big¬ 
otry,  is  flabbergasted  and  can  only 
utter  “infandum.” 

Although  mosdy  negative 
images  have  been  portrayed  here, 
many  positive  events  occur  in  and 
around  our  school,  proving  that 
O’Brian  is  certainly  not  the  major¬ 
ity.  When  determining  the  factors 
that  cause  a  complex  problem  such 
as  racism  and  willing  segregation, 
one  can  not  simply  point  fingers  and 
blame.  We  must  all  accept  some 
responsibility  for  this  problem  by 
taking  that  first  small  step  towards 
each  other  in  an  effort  to  bridge  the 
gulf,  and  then  begin  to  care. 

know  that  just  a  few  days  before  you 
saw  him,  he  was  crying.  Crying  for  a 

friend  who  had  been  shot  four  times 
by  a  group  of  guys  dressed  in  white 
with  short  hair  and  naked  ears.  I 
know. 

Sometimes  when  I  am 
walking  the  two  blocks  home  from 
my  bus  stop,  I  approach  a  man  wear¬ 
ing  dark  clothes  and  a  solemn  ex¬ 
pression.  I  am  tempted  to  cross  the 
street  out  of  fear,  but  then  I  think  of 
my  best  friend  and  I  relax.  I  keep 
walking.  We  pass  each  other.  I  know 
that  I  am  safe. 


STUDENTS 
ON  RACISM 

This  page  is  just  a  small 
sample  of  students’  views  on  racism. 
To  try  to  get  a  more  accurate  and 
universal  view  of  the  issue  of  racism  as 
seen  at  this  school,  the  Argo  asked 
students  in  each  grade  the  following 
questions.  Below  is  an  unscientific 
sampling  of  some  of  the  more  interest¬ 
ing  responses. 

l.What  is  racism? 

1 .  The  belief  that  some  races  are  inher¬ 
ently  better  than  others.  2.  Racial 
prejudice  or  discrimination. 

-The  American 
Heritage  Dictionary 

\  Racism  is  deep  hatred  of  those 
who  are  different  than  yourself. 
Favoring  one  race  over  another. 

I  Racism  is  being  cruel,  rude,  etc.  in 
any  way  because  of  their  race. 

I  To  treat  someone  else  as  a  lower  life 
form. 

I  When  a  group  is  judged  or  prejudged 
because  of  their  race. 

2.  How  about  prejudice? 

\l.A  strong  feeling  for  or  against  some 
thingformed  before  one  knows  the  facts 
biased.  2.  Irrational  hostility  toward, 
members  of  a  particular  race,  religion 
\  or  group.  3.  Harm  or  injury. 

-  The  American 
Heritage  Dictionary 


Are  We  Oppressing  Ourselves? 


By  Renee  Bishop,  III 


The  fad  that  many  blacks 
use  their  color  as  an  excuse  for  their 
actions  irritates  me.  1  always  hear 
“I’m  Black,  therefore  they  don’twant 
me;"  “I  can’t  go  to  college  cause  I’m 
Black;”  or“rm  Black.  I  can  be  igno¬ 
rant.”  These  excuses  are  typical  for 
lazy  people.  There  are  too  many 
things  that  are  not  getting  done  be¬ 
cause  at  times,  blacks  are  hindering 
themselves  from  succeeding. 

Yes,  slavery  did  occur;  that 


is  no  reason  for  people  to  hang  on  to 
their  grudges  against  other  people. 
There  are  many  opportunities  for 
black  people  out  there  if  only  they 
take  time  to  find  them.  There  are 
special  scholarships  for  low-income 
families  and  for  outstanding  students. 
So  now  what’s  the  problem?  No  one 
is  stopping  anyone.  We  are  stopping 
ourselves.  There  is  no  way  that  we, 
as  a  whole,  can  get  ahead  if  we  are 

stuck  in  the  past. 

1  am  tired  of  hearing  people, 
my  people,  blame  others  for  their 
mistakes.  It  disturbs  me  that  some 


parents  say  that  white  people  are  to 
blame  for  their  child  failing.  Parents 
may  also  say  that  white  people  are 
taking  everything  away  from  their 
children.  This  is  not  true.  There  are 
programs  available  for  black  chil¬ 
dren.  Black  parents  also  should  not 
say  that  their  kids  are  unable  to  go  to 
a  good  school,  there  are  lots  of  black 
students,  as  well  as  students  of  other 
races,  here  at  Boston  Latin.  It  is  up  to 
them  what  they  do  with  their  educa¬ 
tion.  Race  does  not  hinder  people 
from  doing  anything;  their  minds  do. 


Racism:  My 
Life  Story 

By  Gabriela  Richard,  III 

I  know  rac  ism .  It  has  surged 
through  my  family  for  generations, 
if  not  centuries.  My  father’s  best 
friend,  Toure,  for  whom  I  am  named, 
was  killed  because  of  it:  a  white 
police  officer  tore  through  a  crowd 
of  protesting  Black  Panthers  and  beat 
him  to  death,  which  could  have  been 
avoided,  for  the  simple  reason  of 
demonstrating.  My  mother  was  con¬ 
tinually  taunted,  and  her  brothers 
were  continually  beat  up  by  the  Irish 
families  on  her  street  in  Maine  who 
did  not  like  French-Canadians. 

Why  is  there  so  much  hate. .. 
and  have  we  come  that  far? 

Rodney  King  was  beaten 
almost  twenty  years  after  the  death 

continued  on  p.  11 


Thinking  a  person  is  a  certain  way 
based  on  past  experiences  with  an 
other  person  of  that  race. 

A  weaker  form  of  racism.  * 

Frejuaice  is  judging  someone  \xy  their 
creed,  race,  skin  color,  religion, 
etc.  instead  of  by  their  thoughts, 
character,  and  ideas. 

The  notion  that  one’s  own  ethnic 
stock  is  superior. 

Someone  being  disqualified  for 
something,  or  not  getting  a  fair 
chance  because  of  his/her  race. 

3.  Have  you  seen  acts  of  racism 
at  this  school?  Describe 
them. 

Kids  are  separated  into  “groups”  and 
make  friends  only  with  people  of 
the  same  race. 

People  making  stupid  or  ignorant 
remarks  about  blacks  and  Chinese. 

A  white  girl  called  a  Hispanic  girl  a 
“dirty  slut,”  and  some  girl  tried  to 
start  something  with  other  girls  of 
opposite  colors. 

Racial  comments  jokingly.  Judging 
someone  of  talking  to  someone  of 
another  race. 

4.  What  would  you  like  to  see 
changed  at  BLS  about  this?  (e.g 
awareness  sessions) 

It’s  never  going  to  change  unless  we 
start  working  with  kids  when  they 
are  little.  We  should  teach  them 
from  birth. 

I  don’t  like  the  idea  of  the  Irish, 
African-American,  and  Asian  clubs. 
Yes,  il  is  imptortant  for  each  indi¬ 
vidual  to  learn  about  their  culture 
however  I  think  learning  about 
culture  is  something  that  should  be 
done  as  a  school. 

1  would  like  to  have  activities  where 
black,  while,  Asian,  Hispanic,  etc. 
can  work  together.  I  think  it's  time 
people  realize  that  we  live  in  one 
world  and  we’re  people.  Igno¬ 
rance  is  killing  their  country  and  it  s 
sad.  I  just  hope  people  wake  up  and 
see  what  they’re  doing. 
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ARTS 


ARTS 

SPOTLIGHT 


By  Ellen  King,  FV 


If  you  are  like  many  of  the  students 
at  Boston  Latin,  you  very  rarely  bother  to  stop 
and  look  at  the  artwork  in  the  display  case 
outside  of  the  main  office,  and  you’ve  prob¬ 
ably  never  set  foot  in  one  of  the  art  rooms  just 
to  see  what  the  art  students  are  doing.  But  if 
you  have  stopped  and  looked,  you  have  prob¬ 
ably  seen  the  name  Neva  Corbo-Hudak  more 
than  once. 

Not  many  people  are  as  involved  in 
the  Arts  as  Neva.  This  senior  can  almost 
always  be  found  in  0 1 2  helping  Mrs.  Fernandes 
with  a  chorus  or  class.  Neva  helps  out  with  the 
Class  rV  Chorus  and  with  sectionals.  This 
will  be  her  third  year  in  Show  Choir,  as  well 
as  her  third  year  in  Gospel  Choir  and  she  has 
been  in  chorus  since  she  entered  in  the  sev¬ 
enth  grade.  Mrs.  Fernandes  describes  Neva' 
as,  “very  personable,  very  responsible.  She’s 
a  good  leader.’’ 

Neva’s  musical  talents  don’t  end 

with  vocals.  She  tried  the  violin,  but  it  did  not 

catch  her  interest.  What  did  is  the  piano, 
which  she  plays  beautifully,  though  she  has 
only  had  two  years  of  lessons.  She  also  has 
expressed  interest  in  playing  the  saxophone. 
“I  think  it’s  so  cool,”  she  says,  ’’Someday  I 
have  to  learn  how  to  play  the  sax.” 

Way  back  in  the  eighth  grade,  Neva 
joined  the  Classical  Club  when  they  were 
doing  their  performance  of  Julius  Caesar. 
Now  she  is  the  president  of  the  club,  but  is  yet 
to  have  a  major  part.  “Once  I  had  about 
fourteen  lines  in  Taming  of  the  Shrew,  but  this 
other  kid  in  the  play  messed  me  up,”  she  said. 

Neva  alsoparlicipates  in  artistic  pro¬ 
grams  outside  of  school.  She  has  been  named 
the  co-chairperson  of  both  of  the  new  El¬ 
ementary  and  High  School  Galleries  at  the 
West  Roxbury  Library  Branch.  When  asked 
what  the  Galleries  are  and  whatherjobentails, 
she  said,  “The  Gallery  is  open  to  everyone 
who  wants  to  participate.  People  bring  in 
artwork  and  we  mat  it,  then  we  hang  it  up. 
We’re  just  starting  out  so  we  don’t  have  a  lot. 
We’re  trying  to  get  people  involved  because 
the  program  is  not  well  known  yet.” 

Neva’s  courses  in  school  include 
both  advanced  placement  Music  and  Art. 
“Right  now  we’re  working  six  pictures  (in  Art 
A.P.)  that  revolve  around  a  still  life.  We  just 
finished  acrylic  paintings  of  highly  reflective 
objects.  In  music  we’re  learning  music 
theory.”  Neva  has  always  taken  some  kind  of 
art  class;  last  year  she  took  classes  at  the 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts. 

Neva  also  does  well  academically. 
She  is  a  member  of  the  National  Honor  Soci¬ 
ety,  and  she  is  in  Honors  Math,  which  she  is 
considering  continuing  in  college.  She  is  not 
looking  into  any  art  colleges,  but  certainly 
intends  to  remain  involved  with  the  arts.  She 
likes  kids  and  is  considering  being  an  elemen¬ 
tary  school  teacher,  a  profession  for  which 
she  is  definitely  well  suited. 

Should  you  have  a  few  spare  min¬ 
utes,  slow  down  and  see  if  any  of  Neva’s 
drawings  are  currently  on  display,  and  sec 
for  yourself  how  much  hard  work  and  dedi  - 
cation  can  pay  off.  _ 


Come  on,  Meet  the 
Lemonheads 


By  Hilary  Krieger,  I 


“That’s  the  person 
that  people  see  in 
magazines. .  .it’s  not  me . . 
.it’s  just  some  other  per¬ 
son,”  says  Evan  Dando  of 
the  image  of  himself  which 
has  been  portrayed  by  the 
media.  Tall,  thin,  and  blond 
attributes  have  made  him 
the  next  altema-hunk  and 
marked  him  as  a  “sex-sym¬ 
bol”  rather  than  a  serious 
musician. 

His  interaction 
with  the  fifteen  young  fe¬ 
males  jammed  into  the  front 
row  of  the  November  24th 
sold  out  Lemonheads  show 
at  the  Avalon  did  not  do 
much  to  dispel  his  teen  idol 
perception,  though  it  did 
have  its  good  side.  It  is 
unusual  to  see  an  idolized 
musician  having  a 


conversation  between  sets  with  a 
fan  who  has  waited  five  hours  to 
see  him,  and  to  mouth  “I  love  you” 
in  order  to  make  her  day,  or  her 
year.  It’s  touching.  At  the  same 
time  he  is  playing  into  his  poster 
child  image,  and  in  an  inexplicable 
way,  leading  these  girls  on.  Add¬ 
ing  to  the  indiscretion  of  this  situ¬ 
ation  also,  was  his  virtual  ignoring 
of  the  hundreds  of  other  fans  stand¬ 
ing  just  a  few  feet  back.  However, 
if  Dando  insists  that  this  is  not  his 
real  identity,  who  is  he? 

Perhaps  he  is  the  average 
guy  who  saunters  rather  than  strides 
into  a  post-sound  check  press 
conference-  lanky  and  aloof.  He 
does  not  try  to  impress  or  entertain, 
or  even  involve.  He  lights  a  ciga¬ 
rette  and  slouches  in  the  booth 
delegated  to  him  and  his 
bandmates,  bassist  Nic  Dalton  and 
drummer  Dave  Ryan.  He  is 
unassuming  and  not  selling,  justas 
the  Lemonheads’  music  is;  it  does 


Crash  Helmets  Not 
Included 


By  Ben  Cohen-Leadholm 


On  Friday,  November  12, 
the  circus  was  in  town  at  the 

Wallace  Civic  Center,  a 

hockey  rink  in  Fitchburg,  M  A. 
The  openers  of  the  circus  were 
Half  Japanese  and  The  Breed¬ 
ers,  who  preceded  the 
renowned  center  of  attention. 
Nirvana. 

From  7:30  until  11:30,  I 
had  one  of  the  greatest  concert 
experiences  ever.  The  audi¬ 
ence  was  packed  solid  —  ap¬ 
proximately  6500  people,  all 
of  whom  needed  deodorant, 
and  the  musical  performers 
were  unreal.  I  went  with  two 
of  my  close  friends  who  had 
enough  money  and  courage 
to  attend  the  concert.  At  the 
Civic  Center  we  met  up  with 
some  more  cronies  and  to¬ 
talled  a  crowd  of  twelve;  we 
were  ready  to  have  a  great 
time.  In  fact,  I  even  spotted 
our  very  own  newspaper  edi¬ 
tor  roaming  around  the 
chaotic,  surreal  hockey  rink, 
smiling  mysteriously. 

The  tickets  were  “General 
Admission:”  survival  of  the 
fittest.  I  settled  for  a  spot  15 
yards  from  the  stage  where  I 
could  trample  and  get 
trampled  just  as  much  as  those 
in  the  front  rows.  As  the 
groups  performed  at  their 
maximum  ability,  utilizing  the 
Volkswagen-size  speakers  as 
best  they  could,  the  crowd 
around  me  demonstrated  its 
increas  ing  enjoyment  through 
shoving,  pushing,  bruising, 
kicking,  touching,  pounding, 
and  squashing  one  another. 
There  were  mosh  pits  galore; 
in  fact,  I  named  them  because 
there  were  so  many. 
Ramone”  was  where  I  spent 
most  my  time.  And  yes,  there 
was  the  notorious  act  of 
crowd  surfing”  -  placing  all 
of  one’s  body  parts  and 


confidence  in  the  hands  of  drunk,  high, 
excited  strangers.  It  was  simple  as, 
“Hey  Jay,  wanna  go  up?”  and  within 
seconds,  I  could  see  my  buddy  floating 

across  the  sea  of  hands  and  jagged 

fingernails,  spinning  andhaving  a  great 
time  until  his  supports  got  tired  of  him 
and  six-foot  frame,  and  dropped  him 
indifferently  onto  the  cement  floor. 
“You  okay?”  I  would  ask,  “I  will  be,” 
he’d  respond. 

Nirvana’s  amazing  concert 
performance  only  amplified  the 
rowdiness  of  the  audience  that  ranged 
from  little  toddlers  to  old  granddaddies 
who  still  thought  they  were  in  their 
twenties.  Nirvana  performed  many 
tracks  from  their  newest  disk.  In  Utero, 
and  their  second  album  Nevermind, 
with  additional  songs  from  Bleach  and 
Incesticide.  The  show  moved  through 
their  hits,  from“Heart-ShapedBox”to 
“Rape  Me”  to  “Lithium”  to  “In  the 
Bloom”  to  “Smells  Like  Teen  Spirit.” 
It  really  did  not  matter  to  the  crowd: 
any  thing  would  have  sufficed.  Nirvana 
played  over  twenty  songs,  but  I’m  sure 
some  fans  wouldn’t  have  known  the 
difference  had  the  same  song  been 
played  twenty  times.  Give  the  crowd  a 
guttural  base,  glass-shattering  beat,  and 
screeching  vocals,  and  a  wave  of  ex¬ 
citement  passes  through  the  crowd  like 
electricity.  There  were  some  moments 
of  disunity  in  the  crowd  —  Nirvana 
stopped  its  set  to  yell  at  a  fan  who 
could  not  control  his  hands  around  the 
female  audience.  The  bassist  Chris 
Novoselic  informed  him,  “I’ve  got 
conviction.  I’ve  got  ethics.  I’ve  got 
hemorrhoids.” 

Yes,  I  got  wrecked.  Yes,  it 
took  me  several  days  to  heal  from 
elbows  hitting  my  ribs,  arms,  neck, 
back,  and  head.  Yes,  I  couldn’t  hear 
well  for  a  day.  Yes,  I  reeked  to  high 
heaven.  Yes,  it  was  worth  it  and  1 
would  do  it  again  without  hesitation. 
Without  having  attended  a  concert  like 
this,  you  caimot  validly  criticize  it.  It  is 
the  bombardment  of  sound  waves  on 
your  chest,  the  dizzying  lights,  physi¬ 
cal  closeness  of  the  crowd,  and  ear- 
splitting  volume  that  makes  tlie  time 
so  special.  You  are  up  close  to  a  hero 


Evan  Dando:  Lost  in  Emotion 


not  try  to  be  “hard  core,”  etc.  to  be 
cool,  but  is  instead  unembarrassed 
by  its  pop  sound. 

The  performance  held  on 
the  eve  of  Thanksgiving  was  so 
good  exactly  because  of  the  sim¬ 
plicity  of  the  music.  The  support¬ 
ing  sound  of  the  drums  and  bass 
are  necessary,  yet  it  is  Dando’s 
voice  and  lyrics  rising  over  these 
elements  which  made  the  show 
superb.  The  Lemonheads  are  aware 
that  the  lack  of  pretense  is  what 
makes  their  music  succeed-  the 


track  “Into  Y our  Arms”  was  chosen 
as  the  first  song  on  their  most  recent 
release.  Come  On,  Feel  the 
Lemonheads,  because  according  to 
Dando,  “It  was  the  most  simple 
song.”  And  maybe  this  realization 
is  what  lead  to  Dando’ s  solo  encore 
performance.  Though  Evan  was 
the  center  of  attention  then  more 
than  ever,  the  emptiness  of  the 
stage  allowed  the  full  meaning  and 
emotion  of  the  Lemonheads’  music 
to  be  felt. 


Drown  The  Lady 
from  the  Sea 


By  Rachel  Skerritt,  II 


Boston  Latin  is  famous 
for  its  lack  of  field  trips,  so  you  can 
imagine  my  excitement  when  I 
learned  that  my  English  class  would 
be  missing  a  whole  day  of  school 
to  go  to  see  a  play  at  the  Hunting- 
ton  Theatre.  I  had  been  to  the  Hun¬ 
tington  before,  and  the  plays  had 
been  fairly  good.  It  was  going  to  be 
a  perfect  day,  right?  Wrong. 

“The  Lady  from  the  Sea” 
by  Henrick  Ibsen  is  the  biggest 
bore  ever  known  to  man.  Ibsen 
tells  the  story  of  a  woman,  Elida, 
who  must  choose  between  her  hus¬ 
band  and  an  unnamed  man  from 
her  past  who  shows  up  out  of  no¬ 
where  after  a  few  decades.  Yes, 
this  is  the  whole  plot. 

There  are  several  prob¬ 
lems  with  this  play,  and  the  first  is 
the  set.  It  looks  good  for  the  first 
fifteen  minutes,  but  over  the  next 
two  hours,  it  begins  to  look  tackier 
with  each  passing  moment. 

The  second  problem  is  the 
woman  portraying  Elida.  Besides 


her  over-dramatization  of  every¬ 
thing,  she  has  a  very  deep  voice 
and  an  extremely  strong  accent. 
On  the  rare  moments  that  I  cared 
about  what  she  was  saying^I  coaW 
not  even  tell  if  she  was  speaking 
English. 

Problem  number  three  is 
the  cheesy  subplot  that  involves 
Elida ’s  stepdaughter  being  in  love 
with  her  professor.  It  is  random, 
corny,  and  totally  unnecessary. 

Four  is  the  constant  rep¬ 
etition  of  “the  sea.”  I  dug  deep  into 
my  soul  to  find  some  kind  of  sym¬ 
bolic  meaning  for  “the  sea.”  As  far 
as  I  can  tell,  Ibsen  just  wanted  to 
give  the  play  some  depth.  He  did 
not  succeed. 

The  worst  thing  about  the 
play  is  the  ending.  Elida  ends  up 
with  her  husband,  and  the  daughter 
and  her  teacher  get  engaged.  There 
are  no  twists,  no  turns,  nothing. 

Going  to  see  “The  Lady 
from  the  Sea”  was  probably  the 
last  field  trip  I  will  have  had  before 
I  graduate.  Whata  disappointment. 


that  you  could  only 
listen  to  on  your 
disc  or  cassette  at 
home.  You  realize 
that  Kurt  Cobain  is 
a  real  person,  not 
just  the  voice  at  the 
other  end  of  your 
stereos,  and  it  is  the 
reality  of  the  situa¬ 
tion  that  makes  the 
audience  move,  the 
eyes  become  an 
awe-struck  glar¬ 
ing,  and  the  voice 
boxes  emanate  ab¬ 
normal  levels  of 
volume.  Let  the 
adults  try  to 
understand  it,  but 
they  won’t. 


Group 

Venue 

Dates 

Front  242/ 
Tribe 

Avalon 

(18+) 

12/9 

Janet  Jackson 

Centrum 

12/12 

Phish 

Centrum 

12/31 

Aerosmith 

Garden 

12/31 

1/1 
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Flick  Picks 


By  David  Voldan,  II 


When  George  Bush  talked  about 
family  values  in  his  campaign,  he  most 
likely  did  not  have  the  Addams  Family  in 
mind,  a  family  that  first  appeared  in  Charles 
Addams'  eccentric  macabre  drawings  in  the 
30’s  and  has  ever  since  delighted  millions 
with  its  twisted  and  hilariously  funny  family 
antics. 

This  year,  just  in  time  for  the 
holidays.  Paramount  Pictures  has  released 

■  the  sequel  to  the  Addams  Family,  which 
made  its  major  blockbuster  debut  in  1991. 
The  original  Addams  Family  first  aired  on 
the  silver  screen  in  1964  but,  although 
cancelled  in  the  early  70’s,  its  tombstone  has 
stood  in  the  lime  light  of  classic  shows. 

Addams  Family  Values  is  a  grand 
production  that  rivals  its  predecessor  both  is 
overall  scope  of  production  and  quality  acting 
thanks  to  Director  Barry  Sonnenfeld  (When 
Harry  Met  Sally,  Big,  Misery,  and  Throw 
M omma  From  the  Train)  and  producer  Scott 
Rudin  (Searching  for  Bobby  Fischer,  The 
Firm,  Sister  Act,  Flatliners,  and  Pacific 
Heights),  who  put  together  a  masterpiece 
that  leaves  the  1991  version  in  the  dust. 


The  Addams:  A  Model  Family. 


The  theme  is  love.  Love  is  in  the  air 
that  surrounds  the  Addams  family  and  events 
unfold  in  delightfully  unexpected  ways.  The 
Love  Bug  has  bitten  Uncle  Fester  in  his  bald 
polished  head  and  he  craves  the  love  of  the 
family’s  new  nanny  Debbie  Jellinsky, 
unaware  of  her  previous  homicide  record. 
Gomez  and  Morticia  are  as  passionate  as 
ever  and  thrilled  by  their  new  mustachioed 
arrival,  baby  Pubert.  Even  young  Wednesday 
has  met  a  kindred  spirit  in  the  most  unlikely 
location  —  summer  camp. 


Frasier 

By  Jared  Simmons,  II 

The  creators  of  Cheers  have  taken 
an  existing  character  from  the  popular  show 
and  created  a  hit  I  am,  of  course,  speaking 
about  Dr.  Frasier  Crane  (played  by  Kelsey 
Grammar),  the  humorous,  intellectual 
psychiatrist  who  made  daily  trips  to  his 
favorite  bar.  In  his  new  show,  Frasier  has 
relocated  to  his  hometown  of  Seattle,  with 
a  radio  call-in  show  where  he  gives  out 
advice  to  troubled  listeners. 

As  in  Cheers,  before  it  became 
famous,  Frasier  is  surrounded  by  a  first 
class  cast  of  slightly  recognizable  actors.  It 
includes  Frasier’s  crippled  and  cranky 
father,  Martin  (John  Mahoney),  his  father’s 
kooky  British  caregiver  Daphne  Moon  (Jane 
Leeves),  and  Frasier’s  assertive  radio 
producer  Roz  Doyle  (Peri  Gilpin). 

Frasier’s  highbrow  brother  Niles 
(David  Hyde  Pierce),  who  is  also  a 
psychiatrist,  is  great.  Niles  is  even  more 
uptight  than  his  older  brother.  Whenever 
the  two  braniac  brothers  are  on  the  screen  at 
the  same  time,  Frasier  is  as  good  as  any 
comedy  on  TV  today. 

Most  great  shows  have  a  gim  mick. 
In  Frasier,  the  voices  of  Dr.  Crane’s  callers 
are  provided  by  different  famous  people 
each  week,  such  as  Jay  Leno. 

With  Seinfeld  airing  before  it, 
Frasier  has  gathered  big  ratings  and  a 
following.  Cheers  loFrasier  for  making  TV 
safe  for  characters  with  high  IQs.  Frasier 
airs  Thursday  at  9:30  PM  on  NBC. 


Two  Cool  Guys 


By  Jared  Simmons,  II 

If  you  are  expecting  a  lecture  about 
what  a  negative  effect  Beavis  and  Butthead  is 
having  on  kids,  you  will  be  disappointed.  Beavis 
and  Butt  head  is  hands-down  the  stupidest  show 
of  the  year,  perhaps  of  all  time.  But  do  not  get  me 
wrong.  /  love  it. 

For  those  of  you  who  have  been  living 
on  Neptune  for  the  last  couple  of  months,  Beavis 
and  Butthead  are  an  animated  idiotic  version  of 
Siskel  and  Ebert  who  sit  around  all  day  watching 
music  videos,  blowing  things  up,  and  using  such 
words  as  ‘suck’  and  others  that  cannot  appear  in 
this  paper. 

The  dim-witted  duo  have  set  off  a 
controversy  that  started  when  a  5  -year-old  boy  in 
Moraine,  Ohio  set  a  fire  that  killed  his  2-year-old 
sister  and  destroyed  his  family’s  trailer  home. 
The  incident  prompted  MTV  to  get  rid  of  the 
show’s  7  PM  time  slot  and  remove  all  references 
to  fire.  While  it  is  very  unfortunate  that  those 
children  had  to  die,  their  mother  should  not  have 
originally  allowed  them  to  watch  the  show.  As  a 
result  of  one  parent’s  inattention,  the  rest  of  the 
country  has  to  suffer. 

The  best  portion  of  the  show  generally 
comes  when  the  couch  potatoes  leave  the  TV  and 
venture  into  scary  territory,  their  high  school.  In 
one  particular  episode,  their  Spanish  teacher  tells 
them  that  if  they  carmot  come  up  with  one  Spanish 
word,  they  are  going  to  be  thrown  out  of  class. 
Butthead’s  retort  “Uh...,  uh...,uh....  Taco  Bell.”  1 
think  you  get  the  point. 

This  show  is  so  plotless,  never  mind 
pointless,  that  you  can  come  in  during  any  part 
of  the  show  and  not  have  missed  anything.  By 
the  way,  Beavis  is  the  one  with  yellow  hair, 
and  Butthcad’s  hair  is  brown.  1  know  you  were 
dying  to  know,  huh,  huh,  huh.  Beavis  and 
Butthead  airs  weeknights  from  10:30 — 11:30, 
and  Saturdays  from  10-11  PM  on  MTV. 


ooo 


Three 
Musketeers 
(three  too  many) 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


I,  along  with  the  rest  of  the  theater, 
laughed  so  hard  that  I  did  not  have  time  to  eat 
my  bucket  of  popcorn  or  drink  my  extra  big 
jug  o’  Coke,  but  food  cannot  compare  to  the 
experience  you’ll  get  from  seeing  this  film. 

The  inverted  world  of  the  Addams 
is  as  funny  as  it  is  creative.  The  Addams  are 
passionate,  devoted,  and  demented.  They 
are  a  model  family  filled  with  love  and  not 
one  sign  of  hate.  If  you're  in  for  a  movie  that 
will  delight  you  as  much  as  it  mystifies  you, 
then  this  is  the  one  to  see. 


Not  a  Necessary 

Release 

By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 

Salt  ‘n  Pepa’s  fourth  release.  Very 
Necessary,  is  the  long-awaited  follow-up  to 
their  platinum  album  Black’s  Magic.  If  this 
current  volume  of  songs  is  all  that  Salt, 
Pepa,  and  Spinderella  could  create  after  a 
three-year  hiatus,  maybe  they  should  have 
stayed  on  vacation  a  little  longer. 

The  tunes  sound  exactly  the  same, 
especially  “Step”  and  the  overplayed 
“Shoop.”  The  only  way  a  listener  can  tell  the 
difference  between  the  two  is  if  he  or  she  has 
Very  Necessary  on  tape  and  thus  must  switch 
sides  after  “Step!”  The  theme  of  the  album 
is  male-bashing,  in  particular  during  “None 
of  Your  Business”  and  “Somebody’sGettin’ 
on  My  Nerves.”  After  finishing  this  tape,  a 
certain  rap  act  was  getting  on  wiy  nerves:  Salt 
‘n  Pepa.  The  current  single  “Whatta  Man,” 
featuring  the  over-rated  En  Vogue,  does  not 
fit  in  with  the  rest  of  the  tape’s  reel.  What  is 
a  single  praising  the  gentlemen  doing  on  an 
album  that  is  so  anti-male? 

The  final  piece  on  Very  Necessary 
is  “I’ve  Got  AIDS,”  which  is  not  a  song,  but 
rather  a  public  service  announcement  (PS  A). 
While  I  understand  that  the  issue  of  AIDS 
and  the  prevention  of  it  is  near  and  dear  to 
the  hearts  of  those  in  Salt  ‘n  Pepa,  they  were 
much  more  effective  in  getting  their  message 
across  with  a  track  from  their  previous  effort, 
“Let’s  Talk  about  Sex”  (and  the  subsequent 
“Let’s  Talk  about  AIDS”).  The  girl  in  the 
PSA  is  too  whiny  and  melodramatic.  It  is 
embarrassing  to  admit  that  she  is  from  the 
teen  outreach/activism  group  WEATOC, 
which  is  based  here  in  Boston. 

The  press  release  states  that  Very 
Necessary  is  “a  funky  collection  of  thirteen 
songs  that  may  go  down  as  the  young 
woman’s  guide  to  surviving  in  the  ‘90’s.”  If 
this  is  true,  then  I  think  I  will  hide  under  a 
bed  until  the  year  2000.  It  is  very  necessary 
to  avoid  Salt  ‘n  Pepa’s  latest  release. 


I  was  so  excited  about  this  movie. 
Finally  I  would  see  one  of  my  favorite  books  on 
the  big  screen:  Dumas’  brilliant,  thrilling 
adventure  story  of  romance,  immorality,  and 
political  intrigue.  As  I  watched,  however,  my 
excitement  melted  like  Frosty  in  hell. 

The  plot  is  sterilized,  Disneyfied, 
predictable. 'Thecharacteers  are  flat  reproductions 
prone  to  depthless  one-liners,  some  more 
awkward  than  others.  The  script  is  inane,  sans 
suspense,  sans  subplots,  sans  substance. 

I  must  admit  it  does  have  its  moments. 
Oliver  Platt  in  particular  has  some  nice  lines  as 
Porthos  (the  eat,  drink  and  be  meny  of  the  three), 
as  I  am  sure  you’ve  seen  in  the  trailers.  In  fact, 
none  of  the  actors  are  bad,  and  they  deserve  better 
matierial.  Chris  O’Doimel  does  a  nice  job  as  the 
wide-eyed  D’Artagnon,  and  Kiefer  Sutherland 
and  Charlie  Sheen  are  more  than  adequate,  though 
far  from  outstanding,  as  Athos  and  Aramis, 
respectively.  Still,  this  is  way  too  little,  way  too 
late  to  save  this  catastrophic  wreckage  of 
something  resembling  entertaimnent. 

The  worst  things  about  this  movie: 

1st  Prize — ^The  unbelievably  predictable  plot. 
The  originality  of  the  novel  has  become  standard 
issue  Hollywood.  It  worked  once,  so  do  it  again. 
And  again.  And  again.  They  even  resurrrect  the 
ancient  father-son  bit  (“You  killed  my  father!” 
Duh.). 

2nd  Prize — The  flat,  wooden 
characters.  Everyone  had  one  distinguishing 
trait,  and  that  was  it.  Even  the  book,  written  in  the 
19th  century,  when  they  did  things  like  that,  had 
more  characterization. 

3rd  Prize — The  numerous  improb¬ 
abilities.  A  ninja  in  Medieval  France.  A  metal 
crucifix  stopping  abuTleL  Musketeers  doing  nips. 

4th  Prize — ^Too  much  falling. 

5th  Prize — The  historical  inaccuracies 
that  only  I,  the  history  teachers  and  Dumas  ’  ghost 
noticed  (Aime  of  Austria  was  not  from  Austria. 
They  were  also  extremely  unjust  to  Richelieu). 

Unless  you  are  irrevocably  attached  to 
a  seven-year-old  with  a  whining  problem,  avoid 
this  movie  at  all  costs.  Read  the  book. 

The  Man  Can  Still 
Rock  the  House 


By  Jason  Aldag,  HI 


Even  at  46,  Iggy  Pop  is  still  able  to 
deliver  the  goods.  His  latest  recording,  American 
Caesar,  is  an  album  true  to  the  Pop  style  and 
recorded  with  the  same  energy  and  vitality  as  his 
earlier  days.  Caesar  is  an  extraordinary  album 
that  combines  original  punk  rock  with  an 
alternative  sound  and  classic  American  rock  and 
roll,  such  as  the  stunning  cover  of  “Louie  Louie.” 
This  is  the  first  time  that  Iggy  has  a  permanent 
band  which  records  and  tours  with  him  since  his 
original  band.  The  Stooges.  As  far  as  the  songs 
go,  nothing  can  beat  the  energetic  “Wild  America” 
or  the  sincerity  of  “Jealousy.”  Most  songs  were 
written  by  Pop  himself  and  express  more  of  his 
feelings  than  much  of  his  previous  work.  It  seems 
as  if  the  songs  not  only  entertain,  but  also  carry  a 
broader  meaning.  For  Pop,  American  Caesar 
could  very  well  be  his  best  effort  to  date.  He 
successfully  combines  the  raw,  outspoken  music 
of  his  earlier  days  with  the  more  mellow, 
easygoing  tunes  of  the  “new”  Iggy  Pop.  As  far  as 
the  music  goes,  nothing  beats  the  Morrisonesque 
crooning  of  “Highway  Song,”  or  the  up)-temjx> 
beat  of  “Boogie  Boy.”  With  sixteen  tracks  on  the 
album,  there’s  sure  to  be  one  that  you  like, 
whether  it  is  the  acoustic  ballad  “Highway  Song” 
or  the  strange  “Caesar”  which  includes  the  album 
with  Pop  hissing:  “Caesar!  Caesar!  Beware  of 
the  Ides  of  March.. .Throw  them  to  the  lions!  Ha, 
Ha.  Ha,  Ha!”  Although  the  music  on  Caesar 
sounds  like  a  lot  of  other  bands.  Pop  still  maintains 
his  individuality  in  the  music  and  lyrics,  giving  it 
unexpected  twists  that  add  to  the  greatness  of  this 
excellent  album. 
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THE  NEXT  STEPn\^ 


College  Spotlight 

College  in  a  Five  Colleges  ORNELL 

Foreign  Country  in  One,  Yay! 

By  Hilary  Krieger,  I 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


I  once  heard  that  the 
United  States  is  not  a  single  con¬ 
glomerate  of  states:  rather,  each 
region  of  the  country  is  its  own 
entity.  I  thought  that  was  hogwash 
until  I  visited  American  University, 
Duke  University,  and  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  North  Carolina  at  Chapel 
Hill  this  summer.  Now  I  firmly 
back  that  statement. 

I  arrived  in  Durham, 
North  Carolina  (home  of  Duke)  on 
August  29th  after  a  three-day  drive 
in  which  my  Yankee  perception  of 
the  nation  was  drastically  altered. 
Once  my  family  hit  Richmond, 
VA,  our  entire  outlook  changed.  It 
was  as  if  the  nationalistic  senti¬ 
ments  of  the  Confederacy  were, 
even  today,  alive  and  thriving. 
Monuments  to  fallen  soldiers  and 
Confederate  flags  abounded.  Still, 
people  were  so  friendly.  Being  the 
suspicious  urbane  sophisticate  that 
I  am,  I  wondered  what  drugs  they 
had  been  doing.  Here  in  Boston, 
perfect  strangers  do  not  say  “Hi”  to 
me  (or  anyone  else)  on  the  street! 
The  further  south  we  wandered, 
the  more  curious  everything 

seemed.  Even  die  vegetation  was 

different.  I  had  never  seen  so  much 
hanging  moss.  It  was  almost  like  a 
scene  from  Edward  Scissorhands. 

My  day  at  Duke  was 
neither  peculiar  nor  dripping  in 
that  southern  hospitality  to  which  I 
had  become  accustomed.  Rather, 
my  experience  was  very  much  like 
the  one  I  have  had  at  another  home 
for  elite  intelligentsia  —  Harvard. 
While  the  ambiance  of  the  place 
was  lighter  than  at  the  country’s 
oldest  Ivy  (the  most  popular  T- 
Shirt  in  Durham  was  “Harvard: 
The  of  the  North”),  for  the 
most  part  everything  was  rehearsed 
and  polished.  The  leader  of  the 
information  session,  who  was  from 
the  Admissions  Department, 
praised  Duke  so  much  that  she  was 
gushing.  All  she  discussed  was  the 
school’s  prestigious  alumni 
(ironically,  no  Duke  basketball 
player  was  among  the  illustrious) 
and  its  stellar  reputation.  Little  to 
nothing  was  mentioned  about  the 
courses  I  would  be  taking  or  what 
there  was  to  do  in  the  area  of 
Durham  (besides  eatat  the  plethora 
of  steak  houses!).  When  asked 
about  financial  aid,  the  only  form 
she  mentioned  was  loans.  My  tour 
was  not  much  better.  On  a  student- 
led  stroll  around  campus,  I  ex¬ 
pected  to  hear  amusing  stories, 
experiences  of  a  Duke  student,  what 
types  of  extra-curriculars  there 
were,  etc.  My  tour  guide  sounded 
as  if  she  had  memorized  a 
handboeJe.  She  revealed  nothing 
about  her  life  at  Duke  except  that 
she  belonged  to  a  sorority.  One 
tidbit  I  did  discover  was  the  prohi¬ 
bition  of  air  conditioners  and  big 
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By  Barbara  Chin,  I 


Smith  College,  Hamp¬ 
shire  College,  Amherst  College, 
Mount  Holyoke  College,  and  the 
University  of  Massachusetts- 
Amherst  are  involved  in  a  unique 
program  called  the  Five  College 
System.  These  colleges  are  inter¬ 
mingled  so  that  the  students  can 
make  the  most  out  of  his  or  her 
education  by  using  the  facilities  of 
any  college  and  participating  in 
any  program.  With  one  college 
being  around  seven  miles  apart 
from  the  next,  the  bus  system 
transports  students  from  one  col¬ 
lege  to  the  other.  The  colleges  are 
around  two  hours  away  from  Bos¬ 
ton,  so  you  could  be  close  to  home 
without  really  being  “close  to 
home.” 

All  of  these  colleges  are 
top  quality  liberal  arts  schools; 
Smith  College  and  Mount  Holyoke 
are  among  the  top  women’ s  liberal 
arts  colleges  in  the  country.  All  of 
these  schools,  with  the  exception 
of  University  of  Massachusetts, 
have  campuses  that  are  visually 
stunning  and  intimate  and  a  small 

Student  V>ody  where  you  can  know 

almost  everyone.  The  one  draw¬ 
back  about  these  colleges  is  that 
four  out  of  the  five  colleges  are 
small  liberal  arts  colleges.  If  you 
are  looking  for  a  college  that  is 
more  active  and  has  more  students, 
cross  four  of  these  colleges  off 
your  list.  However,  if  you  are  look¬ 
ing  for  a  liberal  arts  college  that 
will  pay  attention  to  you  and  your 
needs,  then  these  colleges  should 
be  on  your  list.  When  you  attend 
one  of  these  colleges,  you  are  re¬ 
ally  attending  five  colleges. 

Simply  Simmons 

by  Malka  Older,  II 


The  first  thing  you  might 
see  when  strolling  onto  the 
Simmons  College  campus  could 
be  green,  neatly  trimmed  grass.  Or 
a  row  of  arching,  perfectly  plumed 
U-ees.  Or  maybe,  through  the  win¬ 
dows  of  the  library  that  look  onto 
Avenue  Louis  Pasteur,  a  student 
reading.  Inside  the  main  building 
there  is  a  definite  feeling  of  liber¬ 
alism  and  relaxed  academia.  Signs 
advertise  discussions  on  homo¬ 
sexuality  and  religion  or  plays 
about  relationships  from  a 
woman’s  point  of  view,  while  in 
the  cafe  you  can  sit  and  listen  to 
conversations  ranging  from  Vic¬ 
torian  literature  to  calculus.  When 
1  first  started  taking  classes  there,  I 
thought  that  a  single-sex  college 
would  be  limiting.  Instead,  I  have 
found  it  freeing.  Professors,  male 
or  female,  are  more  sensitive  to 
and  interested  in  women’s  issues, 
and  there  is  an  openness  in  class 

continued  on  p.  11 


Cornell  is  beautiful. 
Views  of  foliage,  quaint  buildings, 
and  towns,  and  waterfalls  flowing 
under  wooden  bridges  form  ancient 
gorges.  Marble,  brick,  and  stone 
building;  green  spacious  quad¬ 
rangles;  a  bell  tower  that  gives 
Beethoven  and  Beatles  concerts. 
This  is  all  Cornell  in  the  summer. 
In  the  winter,  it  is  a  white  snowy 
mass. 

Cornell  also  has  tremen¬ 
dous  diversity.  The  University  can 
give  students  the  chance  to  study 
any  subject  they  want,  so  there  are 
colleges  that  do  just  that  It  is  also 
a  university  that  is  not  established 
as  a  white  boys’  seminary.  Be¬ 
cause  of  this,  there  is  a  feeling  of 
religious  male  and  female  equality. 
In  addition,  three  of  Cornell’s 
colleges  are  state  schools,  which 
provides  for  economic  diversity  as 
well. 

What  is  not  at  Cornell  is  a 
city.  Though  the  guides  were  quick 
to  assure  the  visitor’s  that  there  is 
plenty  happening  right  on  campus, 
there  still  was  the  lack  of  a  sur¬ 
rounding  metropolis.  Everything 
is  at  Cornell:  there  is  no  other 

activity  or  opportunity  to  get  a 

break  from  student  life.  Whether 
the  college  makes  up  for  this  lack 
of  “city  life”  remains  to  be  seen. 
The  beauty,  though,  is  always  ap¬ 
parent. 

Sarah  Lawrence 


By  Jordanna  L’Esperance,  I 


Sarah  Lawrence  College 
is  a  small  liberal  arts  school  located 
in  Bronx ville.  New  York  (about  20 
minutes  outside  New  York  City). 
The  campus  is  medium  sized  and 
covered  with  lush  trees  and  grass. 

Sarah  Lawrence  is  well 
known  for  its  theater  and  arts  de¬ 
partments.  However,  its  science 
and  math  departments  are  also  ex¬ 
cellent.  The  grading  system  for  all 
subjects  is  unique  because  no  letter 
grades  are  given.  Instead,  the  pro¬ 
fessors  hold  conferences  with  the 
students  to  discuss  their  progress. 
Letter  grades  are  retained  in  the 
registrar’s  office  for  application 
purposes. 

The  advisor  system  is  also 
different  at  Sarah  Lawrence.  At 
the  beginning  of  freshman  year,  a 
“Don”  is  assigned  to  each  student. 
This  Don  (or  advisor)  stays  with 
the  student  for  all  of  his/her  time  at 
the  college. 

One  major  drawback  at 
Sarah  Lawrence  is  its  lack  of  di¬ 
versity  —  not  ethically,  but  politi¬ 
cally,  socially,  and  stylistically. 
Wh  i  le  people  of  al  1  races  attend  the 
school,  it  seems  as  though  only 
those  that  are  alternatively  hip, 
upper-middle  class,  and  left-wing 
liberal  are  allowed  to  attend. 


Fallin 

By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


First  of  all,  I  would  like 
to  announce  my  extreme  dislike 
for  anyone  who  has  an  idea  of  a) 
what  college  he  or  she  wants  to 
attend,  orb)  what  he  or  she  would 
like  to  do  later  in  life.  The  hatred 
is  tripled  toward  anyone  who  has 
applied  early  to  anywhere.  What’s 
that?  Finished  your  essay  already? 
Collapse.  Received  all  your  rec¬ 
ommendations?  Implode.  As  you 
might  be  able  to  tell,  I  am  a  little 
behind  in  my  futureplanning.  I 
have  narrowed  down  my  list  of 
colleges  by  eliminating  all  col¬ 
leges  in  Oklahoma.  Other  than 
that,  however,  my  list  includes 
every  other  institution  of  higher 
learning  in  our  great  country. 
Career  wise,  I  have  eliminated 
buzzard  catching  and 
think  brains  could  be  fun.  I  am 
seriously  looking  at  schools  with 
candy-tasting  programs,  as  well 


as  those  where  I  could  double 
major  in  Sleep  and  Rest  Studies 
and  Couch  Issues  with  a  possible 
minor  in  Junk  Food  Economics. 
The  only  real  interests  my  expe¬ 
riences  here  at  BLS  have  fostered 
are  in  the  fields  of  Graduating 
and  Leaving  This  Place.  Sadly, 
however,  once  these  are  achieved, 
I  have  to  start  college,  where  I  am 
sure  my  interest  will  turn  to  No 
More  School  and  Leaving  This 
New  Place  101.  And  you  never 
know.  I  might  decide  to  get  a 
graduate  degree,  either  in  Wast¬ 
ing  Your  Life  In  School  or  Incur¬ 
ring  Debt.  Whatever  I  choose  to 
do,  I  am  pretty  sure  it  will  not  be 
in  the  fields  of  Sowing  Your 
Future,  Setting  Career  Goals,  or 
Not  Getting  Left  Behind  By  All 
Your  Friends  Who  Go  Off  To 
College  While  Y  ou  Scoop  Stupid 
Ice  Cream  All  Your  Life  At  The 
Same  Job  You  Had  In  The  Elev¬ 
enth  Grade. 


Welcome  to... 
Hamilton  TUFT5 

By  Deanna  Cataldo,  Class  ot  91  By  Jacqueline  M.  Ciriello,  Class 

-  - om _ 

Hamilton  College  is 

located  in  the  small,  rural  town  of  Tufts  University  is 


Clinton  in  upstate  New  York.  It  is 
a  highly  regarded  liberal  arts 
college  of  about  1600  students. 
Class  size  ranges  from  large 
lectures  to  small,  intimate  classes 
of  a  handful  of  students.  Large 
lectures  are  often  accompanied  by 
recitation  sections  ranging  from 
twenty  to  thirty  students,  more  of¬ 
ten  led  by  the  professor  rather  than 
a  teaching  assistant.  A  variety  of 
majors  are  offered  from  the  sci¬ 
ences  to  the  arts. 

The  academics  at 
Hamilton  have  a  great  deal  to  offer 
its  students,  including  personal  at¬ 
tention  from  very  dedicated  pro¬ 
fessors.  In  all  of  the  classes, 
including  large  lectures,  the  pro¬ 
fessors  go  to  great  lenghts  to  learn 
the  names  of  their  students.  Stu¬ 
dents  are  extremely  encouraged  to 
participate  in  class  discussion. 

Because  Hamilton  is  in  a 
very  small,  rural,  isolated  part  of 
New  York,  many  of  the  professors 
live  in  the  town  and  in  close 
proximity  to  the  college.  As  a  re¬ 
sult  the  professors  are  very  acces¬ 
sible  to  their  students  both  on 
campus  and  at  their  homes.  It  is  not 
uncommon  for  a  professor  to  invite 
his/her  students  to  his/her  home 
for  either  a  social  or  academic  din¬ 
ner. 

Student  life  includes  ac¬ 
tivities  ranging  from  movies,  plays, 
and  musical  performances  to 
fraternity  parties.  There  are  about 
eight  fraternities  and  three  sorori¬ 
ties.  Greek  life  participation  is 
aboutforly  tofiftypercentof  males, 
and  about  twenty-five  percent  of 
females.  Off-campus  social  activi¬ 
ties  are  limited  due  to  Hamilton’s 
location. 

The  student  body  is  not 
very  diverse.  The  majority  of 
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located  on  the  Medford-Somerville 
border,  about  five  miles  northwest 
of  Boston.  It  is  comprised  of  4,300 
undergraduate  students  and  about 
1,200  graduate  students.  The 
undergraduate  school  is  made  up 
of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts  and 
Sciences  and  the  College  of 
Engineering.  The  enrollment  is 
extremely  diverse  with  students 
representing  all  50  states  and  109 
foreign  countries. 

The  academics  at  Tufts 
are  difficult.  There  is  a  great 
emphasis  placed  upon  the  core 
curriculum.  The  classes  are  de¬ 
manding  and  the  level  of 
competition  is  evinced  in  the 
classrooms.  However,  itis  common 
for  many  people  to  double  major 
or  minor  in  one  or  several  subjects. 

The  teachers  are  good,  yet 
some  do  not  make  themselves 
readily  available.  This  is  in  part 
due  to  the  fact  that  they  need  to 
teach  large  classes.  More 
importantly,  many  are  involved  in 
research  and  outside  projects  which 
increases  their  reputation  while  the 
students  sometimes  suffer.  There¬ 
fore,  it  is  necessary  to  take  the 
initiative  to  get  to  know  them. 

Courses  atTufts run  from 
the  very  basic  to  the  very  bizarre. 
All  of  the  courses  fall  into  the 
category  of  liberal  arts.  Tufts  does 
not  offer  business  or  nursing 
courses,  etc.  For  the  most  part,  the 
courses  and  teachers  are  on  the 
liberal  end  of  the  political  spectrum, 
and  this  is  seen  in  the  class  dis¬ 
cussions  and  in  the  course  work. 
Following  in  this  vein.  Tufts  has 
another  component  to  its 
undergraduate  program.  Itiscalled 
the  Experimental  College  and 
offers  courses  taught  by  profes¬ 
sionals  in  their  respective  fields. 
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Bulletin  Blues 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


Since  I  started  attending  BLS  in 
1988,  there  have  been  many  rules  that  have 
caused  me  to  quibble.  The  dress  code  does 
not  thrill  me.  I  still  do  not  understand  why 
we  have  to  go  back  to  homeroom  at  the  end 
of  the  day.  Liberal  wannabe  that  I  am,  I 
scHnetimes  object  to  the  less-than-politically- 
correct  attitude  of  the  administration.  Still,  I 
have,  for  the  most  part,  kept  my  mouth  shut 
—  until  now.  A  new  regulation  went  into 
effect  this  year,  one  that  irks  me  a  great  deal. 
I)  From  now  on,  only  the  first  meeting  of  a  club 
n  can  be  announced  in  the  daily  bulletin.  To 
get  messages  out,  one  must  now  use  the 
bulletin  boards,  place  posters  on  the  walls, 
and/or  send  slips  to  current  members.  To  say 
that  this  is  a  very  negative  rule  would  be  an 
understatement. 

The  bulletin  is  the  fastest  and  easi¬ 
est  way  to  communicate  with  the  student 
body  as  a  whole.  Almost  everyone  reads  it, 
from  the  sixie  looking  to  meet  people  through 
extracurriculars  to  seniors  in  need  of  activi¬ 
ties  to  flesh  outNHS,  scholarship,  and  college 
applications.  On  the  other  hand,  peoplerarely 
notice  posters  on  bulletin  boards  or  in  the 
halls.  A  person  is  too  busy  rushing  to  class  to 
stop  and  find  out  when  the  next  Argo  is  due 
out! 

I  speak  from  personal  experience 
here.  I  am  the  Generations  president,  and 
getting  the  word  out  to  members  about 
meetings  is  a  pain.  Telling  people  at  the 
?revious  meeting  about  the  date  of  the  next 


one  fails  miserably:  most  people  do  not 
remember  a  date  two  weeks  ahead  of 
time,  nor  does  the  average  person  carry 
a  pocket  calendar  so  that  he  or  she  can  jot 
down  pertinent  information.  Sending 
slips  to  current  members  works  slightly 
better,  but  not  much.  What  if  the  piece  of 
paper  gets  lost  in  a  pile  of  papers  on  a 
teacher’s  desk?  I  know  that  other  clubs 
are  experiencing  similar  problems  with 
attendance. 

I  will  readily  admit  that  the 
bulletin  became  much  too  tedious  and 
cumbersome  last  year;  there  were  even 
some  mornings  when  it  took  the  entire 
homeroom  period  to  read  it.  There  must 
be  a  better  solution  than  the  ones  the 
administration  has  come  up  with,  how¬ 
ever.  After  all,  the  calendar  section  of 
the  Argo  is  already  overcrowded;  that 
should  not  become  a  mini-bulletin.  The 
daily  bulletin  must  be  used.  A  solution  to 
the  problem  may  exist.  Instead  of  adver¬ 
tising  events  for  weeks,  put  a  cap  on  how 
early  a  message  goes  in.  For  example,  a 
meeting  of  a  club  could  not  be  announced 
until  two  school  days  before  the  date. 
That  way,  we  could  cut  down  on  the 
amount  of  time  the  secretaries  spend 
typing  and  the  paper  used,  all  the  while 
still  keeping  people  up-to-date. 

Could  this  work?  Maybe,  but 
only  with  cooperation.  Something  must 
be  done  soon ,  or  otherwise  attendance  at 
extra-curricular  activities  may  become 
limited  to  the  officers. 


Senior  Objections 
Come  To  Light 


By  Spencer  Sanchez,  I 


Having  your  picture 
in  the  yearbook  is  obviously 
one  of  the  most  common  ways 
to  remember  your  youth.  So 
theoretically,  it  should  not  be 
that  difficult  to  get  your  picture 
put  in  the  yearbook.  For  those 
of  you  unfamiliar  with  the 
school’s  policy,  in  order  for 
your  picture  to  be  put  in, \imust 
be  taken  at  Finelight. 

Ordinarily, 
this  would  not  be  that  bad,  but 
you  can’t  take  just  one  picture 
at  Finelight  —  you  have  to  get 
a  portfolio,  the  cheapest  of 
which  is  approximately  $70. 
For  those  students  who  want  to 
get  a  portfolio,  this  is  not  a 
problem,  but  otherwise,  why 
pay  so  much?  I  know  that  a 
deal  was  made  with  this 
company  in  order  to  save 
money,  but  you  cannot  escape 
the  ultimatum  that  this  creates: 
$70  or  no  picture  in  your  high 
school  yearbook.  Purposely  or 
not,  this  deal  excludes  the  kids 
who  cannot  afford  to  spend  that 
much  money  on  a  yearbook 
picture. 


I  can  understand  the  desire  by 
those  in  charge  of  the  yearbook 
to  have  uniformity,  but  that  is 
not  a  good  enough  reason  for 
making  it  mandatory.  There 
are  plenty  of  other  places  where 
one  can  get  pictures  done  pro¬ 
fessionally  for  a  much  smaller 
price.  As  long  as  the  pictures 
are  respectable,  why  should 
there  be  any  problems? 

After  about  a  month 
of  complex  deliberations  with 
the  faculty  advisor  for  the 
yearbook,  a  compromise  was 
reached.  Those  of  us  who  felt 
that  $70  was  too  much  and 
wanted  control  over  our  pic¬ 
tures  only  have  to  pay  $15.75 
but  we  still  have  to  go  through 
FinelighL  This  price  is  obvi 
ously  much  better,  but  why  the 
big  fight  to  get  it?  The  situa¬ 
tion  could  have  been  handled 
much  better  by  both  the  fac 
ulty  and  the  student  body.  Stu¬ 
dents  are  still  trying  to  get  pic 
tures  from  places  pther  than 
Finelight  in  the  yearbook,  for 
the  principle  if  nothing  else. 
The  fact  is  that  we  should  not 
have  been  put  in  this  situation 
in  the  first  place. 


Was  the  depiction 
of  BLS  in  the 
Boston  Globe 
Magazine  acurate? 

f‘No,  the 
rliclewasnot 
“accurate  be¬ 
cause  it  made 
jLatin  School 
seem  a  lot  bet¬ 
ter  thanitis.lt 
is  not  as  accu- 
^^^rate  as  it 

Barbara  Chin,  I 
should  have  been  because  it  focused  toe 
much  on  the  good  points.” 

“  I 

believe  that 
the  portrait 
was  accurate 
and  John 
Powers  did  a 
good  job  ex¬ 
plaining  the 
daily  activi- 

Jared  Simmons,  II 

ties  of  our  headmaster,  Mr.  Contompasis 

Although  the  article  was  well  detailed,  i 

should  have  focused  more  on  the  stu 

dents.” 

‘Mr.  C  wai 
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Letter-to-the- 

Editor 


This  letter  concerns  an  article  written  in  a 
previous  issue  about  the  Step  Squad.  The  main  complaint 
voiced  was  that  the  Step  Squad  receives  litde  respect 
and  is  not  considered  an  essential  activity  for  promoting 
school  spirit  The  writer  of  this  article  then  proceeded  to 
compare  the  Step  Squad  to  the  Cheerleaders,  saying  all 
the  Cheerleaders  do  is  “stamp  their  feet  and  scream.” 
The  entire  Cheerleading  Squad  takes  offense  to  this. 
Cheerleading  as  a  sport  has  overcome  great  obstacles, 
and  is  still  criticized  by  many  people  as  not  being  an 
“actual”  sport,  even  though  it  is  a  V arsity  Sport  in  many 
High  Schools  and  Colleges.  Cheerleading  is  known  to 
be  one  of  the  most  dangerous  sports,  and  takes  both  skill 

and  practice  to  perfect. 

The  writer  of  the  article  in  question  is  not  even 
a  member  of  the  Step  Squad.  This  makes  the  article  even 
more  inappropriate.  The  Cheerleaders  and  Step  Squad 
have  equally  supported  each  other  during  both  Football 
Games  and  the  Spaghetti  Supper.  An  unresearched 
article  as  this  one  could  induce  bad  relations  between 
the  two  groups.  Both  groups  have  the  same  primary 
jobs:  to  encourage  school  spirit.  Simply  because  they  go 
about  it  in  different  ways  shouldn’t  and  doesn’t  cause 
conflict.  While  it  is  admitted  that  there  have  been  m  inor 
problems  between  Step  Squad  and  the  Cheerleaders  in 
previous  years,  this  year  both  groups  have  successfully 
strived  to  alleviate  those  tensions.  Articles  such  as  the 
one  written  can  only  induce  new  tensions  and  cause 
rumors,  neither  of  wanted  by  either  group.  This  letter 
was  not  written  to  embarrass  the  author  of  the  previous 
article.  Instead,  it  was  written  to  hopefully  bring 
understanding  to  those  who  do  not  realize  their 
conceptions  of  both  the  Cheerleaders  ansL  the  Step 
Squad  are  wrong.  Thank  you. 


rhe  article  says 
hat  Mr.C 
ioesn’t  saj 
look  to  youi 

eft  look  to  yo\u 
Ighrtmimrac 

Brian  Walker,  III  does. 

‘2.  My  mother  works  for  the 

civU  liberty  Union  and  she  said  that  thej 
don’tlikehim  therebecausehe  [Mr.  C]  hac 
so  many  problems  with  the  kids  and  the 
Pledge  of  Allegiance.” 

‘3.  He  says  thathe  [Mr.C]  shows 
up  at  all  the  football  games  and  activities 
He  doesn’tdo  that.  He’s  not  as  active  as  the 
article  makes  him.  He’s  not  as  active  as  he 
says.  He’s  a  liar.  He  tries  to  make  the 
school  look  like  a  perfect  school  and  it’ 
not.  It’s  an  ordinary  school.” 

‘Basically  no 
because  the 
article  gave  the 
impression  tha 
our  school  is 
ajor  pro  tec 
lonforusfron: 
all  the  horrible 
things  in  the 

Kelly  McCloskey.  IV  “'“W  Aloto 
kids  in  the  school  work  hard  and  ever 
though  people  can’t  assume  that  they  have 
the  proper  environment  to  work  in  doesn 
mean  that  they  can't  accomplish  the  work 
We  are  here  to  accomplish  this  work  and  tc 
succeed  in  order  to  accomplish  our  goals  ol 
the  future,  but  not  so  much  to  nm  away  foi 
protec  tiem/^ _ 

‘No,  because 
ihey  make  the 
5chtx)l  seem 
lotharderandi 
makes  all  the 
dels  here  seen 
bad.  They  make 
it  seem  like  tha 
3ur  whole  life 
James  Bruce,  V  is  about  school 

work  and  that  we  don’t  have  anything  else 
going  on  in  the  world.” 


I 


—  The  BLS  Cheerleading  Squad 

NOTE:  Both  oneoflheCheerleading  Captains 
and  one  of  the  Step  Squad  Captains  were  consulted  in 
the  writing  of  this  article. 


If  you  have  a  Suggestion 

for  an  Argo  Forum  Ques¬ 
tion  of  the  Month,  see 
Alexis  Bourbeau  in 
homeroom  114 
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Sports 

Spotlight 


By  Ben  Cohen-Leadholm,  II 


How  many  of  you  know 
that  our  girls’  volleyball  team  is  the 
best  in  the  Dual  County  League? 
How  many  of  you  know  that  the 
girls  ’  vol  ley  ball  team  made  i  t  to  the 
quarterfinals  of  the  State  Division 
Tournament? 

While  some  of  you  have  been 
watching  TV  and  conjugating  Latin 
verbs,  several  girls  have  been  qui¬ 
etly  and  modestly  putting  their 
hearts  into  the  common  ground  they 
share;  volleyball.  Their  collabora¬ 
tion  has  been  so  effective  that  they 

finished  their  season  at  the  top  of 

the  Dual  County  teams  with  a  league 
record  of  5- 1  and  a  season  record  of 
14-4. 

The  two  senior  co-captains  of 
the  team  are  See  Yee  Lee  and  Janet 
Van.  The  two  have  been  at  each 
other’s  side  since  the  summer  be¬ 
fore  freshman  year  when  they  first 
began  to  play.  Both  learned  prac¬ 
tically  by  accident  in  a  high  school 
gym  in  Quincy.  Having  been  of¬ 
fered  spots  in  the  US  Youth  Games 
meet  in  Philadelphia,  the  two 
attended  the  trip  solely  to  venture 
away  from  the  city.  Neither  knew 
that  the  competitiveness  and  the 
challenge  of  volleyball  would  mo¬ 
nopolize  their  free  time  for  the  next 
four  years. 

As  ninth  graders.  See  Yee  and 
Janet  joined  the  varsity  squad  as 
novices  with  huge  hearts.  Now  in 
Class  I,  the  two  look  back  on  the 
season  satisfied,  yet  also  disap¬ 
pointed  at  not  having  achieved  a 
final  undefeated  season.  There 
might  be  one  in  the  future;  the  two 
captains  agree  that  the  team  pos¬ 
sesses  some  potentially  strong 
players  moving  up  to  lead  next 
season’s  volleyball  team. 

The  future  holds  only  the  best. 
Hopefully  you  can  be  there  to  sup¬ 
port  these  superior,  yet  humble, 
toilers  of  the  gym  floors. 


Latin  Wins...Agam...Of  Course 


By  Jeffrey  Abramo,  II 


Boston  Latin  entered  its 
Thanksgiving  day  game  against 
Boston  English  knowing  that  it  would 
be  a  struggle.  English  was  8-1  and 
was  in  line  to  play  in  a  Division  5 
Super-Bowl  regardless  of  the  out¬ 
come  of  this  game.  Latin  was  com¬ 
ing  off  five  straight  losses  against 
tough  opponents  and  had  no  mo¬ 
mentum  entering  the  match.  All  fac¬ 
tors  pointed  to  an  English  win  in  the 
Thursday  morning  game.  However, 
three  things  prevented  English  from 
taking  it:  the  fortitude  and  persis¬ 
tence  of  the  Wolfpack  team,  the 
tradition  of  Latin  excellence,  and  the 
spirited  Latin  fans. 

As  far  as  the  game  went,  it 
was  a  contest  Both  defenses  were 
extremely  solid  throughout,  with  a 
few  key  lapses  in  between.  One  of 
the  English  team’s  lapses  occurred 
with  5:02  left  in  the  second  quarter. 
Senior  quarterback  Bill  O’Donovan 
threw  a  short  pass  to  Marlon  Ben¬ 
jamin,  a  wide  receiver.  Sixty-one 


See  the  Pack  win.  Win,  Pack,  win! 


yards  later,  the  fleet-of-foot  was  cel¬ 
ebrating  in  the  end  zone.  The  extra¬ 
point  by  Rick  Newman,  which 
proved  to  be  vital,  made  the  score  7- 
0. 

English  had  an  opportunity 
to  score  late  in  the  first  half.  After  the 
Latin’s  score,  English,  led  by  quar¬ 
terback  Eric  McKoy,  marched  down 


field  deep  into  Latin  territory,  and 
with  nine  seconds  left,  McKoy  saw  a 
receiver  in  the  back  of  the  end-zone. 
However,  Newman,  who  as  usual 
had  a  great  Turkey-Day  game,  picked 
off  the  pass  td  end  the  threat. 

The  second  half  was  score¬ 
less  until  only  3:16  remained. 
English's  Reynaldo  Vega  ran  into 


the  end-zone  from  one  yard  out  to 
make  it  7-6.  However,  Latin  stuffed 
the  attempted  two-point  conversion 
at  the  2-yard  line,  preserving  the  win 
for  Latin. 

Latin  has  taken  unbeliev¬ 
able  hold  of  this  series  which  at  one 
time  was  an  annual  toss-up.  Latin 
has  won  eleven  in  a  row,  and  twenty- 
seven  of  the  last  twenty-nine  games. 
During  this  stretch,  Latin  has 
outscored  English  by  an  astounding 
689-161,  and  has  recorded  thirteen 
shutouts.  However,  this  game  was  a 
win-win  situation  for  both  teams. 
Latin  won  the  game  and  English  got 
some  Super  Bowl  preparation  from 
an  opponent  in  a  stronger  division. 

One  last  foot-note  to  the 
game:  Boston  Latin  truly  does  have 
the  best  fans  in  high-school  football. 
Every  year,  Latin’s  side  of  the  field 
is  packed  with  screaming  fans,  while 
English  has  more  people  suited  up 
for  action  than  sitting  in  the  stands. 
Maybe  they  realize  that  it  is  a  waste 
of  time,  because  they  know  that  the 
Boston  Latin  Wolfpack  Rules! 


We've  Got  the  Spirit?  Yeah! 


Soccer  Summary 


By  Hilary  Kxieger 

The  1993 
pep  rallies  were  ex¬ 
citing  and  full  of 
spirit  as  always. 
Whatmadethemso 
special  this  year  is 
best  summed  up  by 
randomly  selected 
senior  Alexis 
Bourbeau. 

“It  was 
unique  and  special 
because  I  really  felt 
like  a  part  of  the 
spirit  of  the  students 
at  the  Latin  School. 

Seeing  the  alumni 
congregate  in  the 
far  end  of  our  gym 
brought  an  aura  of  envy  and  pride  for 
taking  part  in  the  celebration.  The 
Wolfpack  once  again  aroused 
emotions  with  encouraging  words 
from  football  captains  Billy 
O’ Donovan  and  James  Kimon.  The 
president  of  the  class  of  ’94  inspired 
the  students  to  support  the  team  with 
cries  of,  “Bomb  the  Blue!”  The  pep 
squad  again  gave  us  a  different  ap¬ 
proach  to  the  traditional  Latin  School 
pep  rally.  The  squad  had  the  audi¬ 
ence  join  in  with  hand-claps  and 
foot-stomps.  The  cheerleaders,  by 
popular  demand,  satisfied  the  crowd 


The  Cheerleaders  are  as  happy  as  clams 


with  the  cheer,  “Got  the  spirit?,”  which  the 
crowd  screamed  in  unison.  The  band  played 
rousing  renditions  of  some  of  today’s  most 
popular  songs,  while  the  audience  danced 
with  glee.  The  most  noticeable  aspects  of  the 
rallies,  however,  were  the  tremendous  energy, 
excitement,  and  school  spirit  in  the  crowd.  All 
in  all,  this  is  a  pep  rally  we  will  never  forget.” 


The  BLS  Library  will  be  open 
Mondays,  Tuesdays,  and 
Wednesdays  until  3:00.  Come 
check  out  our  fabulous  fiction! 


Stephanie  Galeota,  1 

Sue  Russo’s 
concussion. ..Annie 
O’Donovan’s  pulled 
groin. ..Celia  Galeota’s 
broken  nose. ..Christine 
Sweeney’s  reoccurring 
right  leg  injury. ..Julee 
O’Brien’s  allergies.. .Erin 
Murphy’s  sprained 
ankle... 

Overcoming  a 
multitudeof  obstacles,  the 
Boston  Latin  girls  varsity 
soccer  team,  led  by  ban¬ 
dana-bearing  captains  Mel 
“Lem”  Swain  and  Steph 
“The  Inspiration”  Galeota 
had  one  of  the  best  sea¬ 
sons  in  Latin  history. 
Newcomer  coach/substi¬ 
tute  teacher  Laurie 
Nahigian  led  the  girls  to 
two  ties.  Way  land  1-1  and 
Newton  South  0-0.  Krissy 
Pedersen  and  Erin 
Chalmers  were  Latin’s 
leading  offensive 
weapons.  One  of  the  high¬ 
lights  of  the  season  was 
that  Melissa  Swain  and 
J  ulee  O  ’  Brien  were  chosen 
as  1st  and  2nd  team  DCL 
All-Stars  respectively. 

The  addition  of  a 


Junior  Varsity  team  coached  by 
Denise  Ruddy,  new  “Qwik  Nets” 
and  manager  Nikki  Collins  have  all 
helped  to  improve  an  up-and- 
coming  soccer  program. 

With  an  attitude  derived 
from  Vince  Lombardi’s  quote 
“W  inning  isn  ’  t  everything,  wanting 
to  win  is”  and  Twisted  Sister’ s  lyrics 
to  “We’re  not  Gonna  Take  It”,  the 
team  practiced  throughout  the  sea¬ 
son  as  well  as  double-sessions  in 
August.  Their  dedication, 
enthusiasm,  and  pride  were  even 
noted  by  Kevin  Cullen  in  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Globe.  Two  months,  117  hours 
of  practice,  569  sprints  later,  the 
girls  had  unified  in  becoming 
friends,  working  together,  and  sup¬ 
porting  each  other  through  both 
good  and  bad  times,  on  and  off  the 
soccer  field. 


The  Petruzziello  family  wishes  to 

for  the  thirty-one  years  of  loyal  patronage 


EAT  IN 


1920  A  Peacon  Street 
Brookline.  MA 
566-6468 

•  TAKE  OUT  - 


DELIVERY 


Artwork  by 
Liam  Carleton,  / 
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CALENDAR 


1 


December,  1993 


Wednesday 


DALDON  (The  Day 
After  the  Last  Day  of 
November) 

DFX 

HMSPEP 


John  'Bunkfr's  birthday 


1941:  Pearl  Harbor 

Jennifer  'Best  'Eyes' Stiids 
b-day 


.ji.ii.it. 


'Birthdays: 

Larry 'Bird 
'Rpbert  CeUste 
Diedre  Cork  ton 
Liam  Carkton 

^’i^-frankjWoods 

i  ? 


1 


'B-days: 

Jennifer  'Smartest' 
'Bpberts 

Larissa  ''Best  Looking' 
Jones  \ 


Thursday 


Sludenl  Council 

Adolescent 
Substance  Abuse 
Survey 


Jfanuf^faft  begins 
DSP :  Bruce 
Albert  12-2 


DPX 


Friday 


ARCOMETIK 
article  collection 
Animctratima  1/2 
moi)t<  2  Kfj 

Hoodsle  Hop 
CIV-VI 
dance) 


ARGO 

r:C53 


B-days:  Liz  Lovett  'Dan 
'Weldon  Shauna  'Wright 

DFX  Anlmc;  Gundain 
0080:  War  in  the 
pocket 


Saturday 


B-days: 

KIC  faldasz 
Qeorge  Qianarikas 


t 


B-days: 

Julia  Brookins 
Sharon  furgason 


a 


scROOge 


©ur  XaJry  of 

Tdaunen  O'DriscolCs  b-day 

scRooge 


triskadekaphobes 

beware... 


[$(KVe 


1 


if  december  were  a 
long  as  february, 
the  month  would  be 
halfway  over  today 


BU  interviews 

1^1  1^ 


'dfx 

MaUiMeelal  Newton 

Early  Decision 
Notification 


Doug  '(Most  Conservative' 
Olson's  b-day 
Show  Choir  at 
Hotel  57 


i 


P 


birthdays:  Brian  O'Leary 
fran  Batuyios  See  fee  Lee 
Slnnmark  Qreene 
(r\Qna(Pang 

Anima  6«snetj 


Too  Bad  (fs  not  Mary  biryKtoyi 

Day  OF 
shadow 


6at) 

DFX 


u 


SUBSTITBTE 
Teacher  OF  THE 
Month  day: 
HB.VANDEBBECK 


103{i:  BMS  Beagle  sets 
sail 


© 


hibcRual 

solscice 

birthdays: 

Carrie  Dai 
Johnson  , 
D'ang 


1 


Slnnmark  (Hendricks 
birthday 

bfX 

Misspell 


Emperor'f  Birthday 

^HoCiday 

J^semBfies 


A 


Yearbook 
(Sheets  ^ 
due  ^ 


Chnstmas  Eve 

'B-days: 

'BUCy  1(fffitsas 
l^my  Urquhart 
,iillWi'i7!Wffif>J/ean  Ifan 


Christmas 

Birthdays: 

Christ 

^  Hilary  (Kruger 

A  il 


ST-STETItH-SDAY 
Birthdays: 
(Mkhelk  Bryan 
ak^cis  Boubeau 


Bolino  iDap 


The  Fera  laJt  TjeSdag  of 
the  gear! 


CHRISTMAS 


an  the  fifth  day  of  christmas, 
my  true  love  gave  to  me.,  five 
golden  rings,  four  calling 
birds,  three  french  hens,  two 
turtk  doves,  and  a  partridge 


B-days: 

(J^SuiLuc 
Jamie  'Best  Looking' Smith 


VACATION 


b-  s« 

m  a  pear  tree. 

OOP 

®  $ 

Neuj  Year'S 

Ere.' 

B-days: 

^kjQS  'Headlines' 

,  finneran 
Courtney  ^ 
JJe-wis 


'93 


IS  nevermore 


Brad  Johnson  bids  a  merry  non-denominational  holiday  to  all,  and  to  all  a  good  night 


Tufts  con't  from  p.  8 

For  example,  such  courses  have  been 
offered  in  the  peist;  “Inside  Wall  Street” 
and  “Children,  Families,  and  Public 
Policy.” 

The  student  body  is  also  rather 
liberal .  There  is  a  great  amount  of  concern 
over  “political  correctness”  and  there  is 
always  a  cause  or  a  debate  or  a  protest  on 
some  issue.  There  is  an  awareness  of 
events  in  the  community  and  in  the  world 
and  students  take  stands  on  these  issues. 
A  student  can  choose  to  follow  this  path, 
but  it  is  not  the  only  one.  Many  students 
are  much  more  laid  back  and  let  these 
small  groups  squabble. 

The  social  life  on  campus  is 
slowly  diminishing  due  totheuniversity’s 
policies  on  fraternity  and  special  interest 


Simmons  con't  from  p.  8 

discussion  that  might  otherwise  be 
lacking.  You  can  buy  funky  jewelry 
on  little  tables  in  the  hall  or  occa¬ 
sionally  find  quotations  about  the 
nature  of  feminism  taped  on  the  door 


houseparties.  The  police  are  everywhere 
and  they  do  their  best  to  follow  the  rules 
that  the  university  sets  forth.  However, 
there  are  ways  to  get  around  these  prob¬ 
lems,  and  students  still  manage  the  find 
fun.  The  fraternity  scene  is  not  for 
everyone  and  many  students  instead 
make  use  of  night  life  in  Boston. 
Unfortunately  Tufts  has  won  the  distinc¬ 
tion  of  being  ranked  292  out  of  300 
schools  for  the  best  (or  in  this  case, 
worst)  social  life. 

Overall,  I  believe  Tufts 
University  to  be  an  academic  challenge. 
It  will  enable  you  to  stretch  your  mind 
and  think.  It  will  provide  you  with  very 
fond  memories  and  definitely  open  your 
mind  on  a  whole  range  of  issues .  Though 
only  a  few  minutes  out  of  Boston,  it  is  a 
completely  different  world. 


of  a  bathroom  stall.  Above  all,  there 
is  a  wonderful  feeling  of  community. 
I  would  strongly  advise  anyone 
interested  in  a  small,  Boston-based 
liberal  arts  college  to  investigate 
Simmons. 


Foreign  con't  from  p.  8 

fans.  Only  little  fans  (similar  to  the  ones 
offered  as  prizes  during  this  year’s 
Magazine  Drive)  were  allowed  to  take 
the  edge  off  the  sweltering  heat.  If  you 
are  still  desperate  to  see  the  beauty  of 
Duke  despite  my  bashing  of  it  (and  even 
I  admit  that  the  campus  is  striking),  save 
yourself  some  dough  and  visitBC  instead. 
Structurally,  they  are  identical. 

On  the  other  hand.  Chapel  Hill 
was  a  cozy,  warm  place  to  be.  Both 
faculty  and  students  were  engaging  and 
helpful.  My  tour  guide  told  crazy  stories 
of  life  at  Carolina  —  the  revering  of 
Michael  Jordan  during  his  visits  there, 
ghosts  who  haunted  the  area  where  an 
old  though  sacred  tree  was  once  planted, 
her  uncanny  knack  for  tripping  over 
bricks  (and  the  idea  that  you  were  not 
truly  part  of  the  UNC  community  until 
you  had  been  sent  sprawling  to  ground 
because  of  one!)  -  which  contributed  to 
the  easy-going  attitude  there.  During  the 
information  session,  the  Admissions 
Director  set  up  a  chalkboard  and  dia¬ 
grammed  the  steps  for  applying  to  Chapel 


Hill.  She  was  patient  with  everyone, 
especially  with  a  recent  emigrant  from 
Sweden  whose  English  was  less  than 
top-notch.  Many  have  called  UNC  “a 
public  Ivy.”  Academically  this  was  clear, 
but  there  was  none  of  the  arrogance  that 
often  accompanies  a  name.  Southern 
comfort  and  hospitality  were  highly  evi¬ 
dent,  and  the  campus  as  a  whole  was 
more  welcoming  than  Duke.  Upon 
completion  of  the  tour,  our  guide  invited 
us  to  lunch,  suggested  that  we  take  in  a 
show  at  the  Morehead  Planetarium,  and 
basically  immerse  ourselves  in  the  region 
of  Chapel  Hill,  North  Carolina. 

Although  my  time  at  UNC 
made  up  for  the  disappointment  at  Duke, 
I  was  still  in  dire  need  of  the  grime, 
grease,  and  snootiness  of  the  North,  so 
our  caravan  trekked  upwards  to  American 
University  in  Washington,  D.C.  The 
immediate  area  surrounding  American 
was  immaculate,  with  greenery  and 
enormous  mansions.  This  was  not  the 
D.C.  I  expected  to  see;  where  was  the 
pollution?  American  is  located  on  the 
Maryland  border,  and  for  all  I  knew,  the 
university  may  as  well  have  been  in  the 
state  itself!  There  was,  nevertheless. 


much  to  admire  about  American.  Diver- 
si  ty  was  key.  There  were  honest- to-good- 
ness  people  there,  not  carbon  copies  of 
Ken  and  Barbie.  I  think  I  saw  about  five 
blondes  at  American,  while  there  were 
probably  that  many  brunettes  at  Duke 
and  Chapel  Hill  combined!  More 
importantly,  the  various  ethnic  and  racial 
groups  intermingled.  It  was  not 
uncommon  to  see  a  mini-United  N ations 
walking  and  talking  together  freely.  The 
staff  and  students  at  American  were  very 
enthusiastic  and  willing  to  address  pa¬ 
rental  concerns  about  safety  and  whatnot. 
American,  despite  its  suburban  location, 
had  one  thing  with  which  every  city 
dweller  can  identify  —  lack  of  parking! 

I  am  now  home  in  Boston, 
back  among  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  the 
North.  My  hair  agrees  with  the  water 
here.  (In  the  South,  shampooing  my  hair 
left  it  increasingly  dry.)  The  seasons 
change.  People  grovel  instead  of  coo. 
While  I  myself  might  go  to  Chapel  Hill 
or  American  next  year,  others  should  be 
forewarned  that  a  foreign  country  is  not 
for  everyone.  Besides,  the  Modem 
Language  Department  does  not  offer 
Southern  Drawl  as  a  selection. 


Hamilton  con't  from  p.  8 

students  are  upper-middle  to  upper 
class.  Minorities  make  up  about  ten- 
fifteen  percent  of  the  student  body. 
The  male-female  ratio  is  about  fifty- 
five  to  forty-five  percent. 

Opportunity  to  involve 
oneself  in  community-help  projects 
and  organizations  are  limited,  though 
accessible  if  one  seeks  them  out. 

The  campus  is  incredibly 
beautiful  and  peaceful.  The  isolated 
environment  is  very  conducive  to 
intense  concentration  to  studying. 
So  if  a  student  is  searching  for  an 
escape  from  the  noise  and  confusion 
of  the  city,  Hamilton  is  a  great  place 
to  do  so. 


Racism  con't  from  p.  8 

ofToure,  and  there  was  a  video  tape  too. 
Reginald  Dermy  was  beaten  also,  and  his 
court  case  also  resulted  in  a  miscarriage 
of  Justice. 

Right  here  in  BLS,  I  have  ex¬ 
perienced  and  seen  acts  of  racial  tension. 
Once,  while  on  the  38  bus  in  8th  grade,  a 
boy  informed  me  that  the  seniors  sitting 
in  the  back  of  the  bus  hated  me.  He  said 
that  a  senior  said  that  because  I  was  half 
black  and  half  white:  I  was  only  half 
“right,”  and  that  was  worse  than  being  all 
“wrong.”  In  seventh  grade,  an  upper 
classman  wrote  in  my  slam-book  that  I 
was  a  @#*%@!  spic  (which  I  am  not. 
but  he  thought  I  was),  and  that  I  should 
my  way  back  to  Cuba  or 


wherever  I  came  from.  I  never  felt  so 
devastated  in  my  life. 

When  I  walk  home  from  the 
bus  s  top  af  terschool,  I  get  a  little  nerv  ous . 
I  moved  to  Roslindale  from  J.P.  just  a 
couple  years  ago,  and  everytime  I  turn  a 
comer  and  see  someone,  I  wonder  if  they 
will  reply  when  I  say  “Hi.”  It  is  a  new 
custom  to  greet  people  on  the  street, 
which  is  intensified  because  I  was  raised 
in  a  crime-filled  nighborhood  and 
Roslindale  consists  mostly  of  white 
people.  A  lot  of  people  respond,  and 
many  are  nice  to  me,  but  there  is  always 
one  person  who  won’t  respond  or  will 
treat  me  as  if  I’m  sone  creature  from 
Mars. 

Now  it  seems  to  get  worse 
instead  of  better.  I  hear  acts  of  violence 
caused  by  racial  tension  each  day .  1  often 


wonder  why  the  boys  my  age  resort  to 
calling  themselves  “nigga,”  and  using 
the  excuse  thatit  is  not  “nigger .”  I  wonder 
if  it  is  showing  spite,  but,  in  any  event,  I 
feel  that  saying  such  things  would  make 
me  lose  my  integrity. 

I  never  could  relate  to  people 
of  “my  race”  as  much.  My  father  is  in  his 
own  world  inCalifomia,  and  even  though 
he  still  takes  care  of  me  from  time  to 
time,  my  ties  lie  with  my  mother,  who 
possesses  the  light  part  of  me.  Maybe  it 
is  unconscious,  but  my  light  skinned 
friends  seem  to  bond,  and  I  am  the  blue¬ 
bird  that  flies  “through  [their]  window” 
never  really  becoming  part  of  the  circle, 
but  sometimes  grabbing  a  friend  or  two. 

The  tension  never  seems  to 
fade,  and  it  is  not  just  black  or  white 
anymore.  It  is  a  battle  that  time  has 


welded  Iwithin  us,  and  some  of  us  throw 
down  our  arms  and  try  to  command  the 
others  to  follow.  But  there  are  no  elected 
commanders  in  their  battle  of  chaos,  and 
we  all  chose  our  own  path  through  the 
battle  field:  follow  a  caller,  or  follow  our 
own  conscience.  It  is  time  to  put  down 
the  arms  and  free  out  minds.  Think: 
Why  do  I  hate  her?  Why  do  I  hale  him? 

You  have  all  heard  this  before, 
but  the  commanders  in  the  field  will  not 
stop  yelling  it  at  you  until  the  arms  are 
thrown  down.  And  even  though  some 
voices  are  instilling  a  positive  influence 
within  us,  we  astill  have  a  long  way  logo. 
We  cannot  go  forward  into  a  bright  fu¬ 
ture  until  we  deal  with  the  tension  of  the 
present,  and  analyze  the  hate  of  the  past. 
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DEEP  THOUGHTS 

Dead  Run 


By  Liam  R.  Carleton  ,  I 


In  regards  to  the  Dead  Run, 
I  have  never  stood  at  a  point  like 
this  in  my  life  before.  I  do  honestly 
believe  that  change  is  possible,  if 
not  mandatory,  in  regard,  specifi¬ 
cally,  to  my  currentdilemma:  grief. 

Grief  is  a  strange  thing;  it  has 
left  my  heart  hollow  and  makes  me 
cry  about  the  man  I  could  have 
been.  I  would  rather  feel  the  burn¬ 
ing  pain  instead  of  not  being  able 
to  feel  anything  at  all,  but  alas,  my 
lot  has  been  cast.  My  questions 
about  the  whereabouts  of  fairness 
are  truly  rhetorical.  I  have  known, 
at  least  since  I  was  a  small  boy,  that 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  friendship 
and  that  it  is  society’s  nature  to 
distrust  those  who  are  a  direct 
reflection  of  that  society. 

Why  did  I  grow  into  one 
of  these  men?  Why  am  I  mocked, 
hated  and  feared,  all  at  the  same 
time?  To  be  completely  honest,  I 
think  I  lusted  for  this,  but  as  I  read 
the  benefits  of  loneliness,  despair 
and  self-hate,  I  began  to  mock, 
hate  and  fear  what  I  truly  am. 

Where  are  my  “friends?" 


They  are  plotting  my  final  down¬ 
fall  and  humiliation.  Do  not  fear,  I 
will  break  them,  and  punish  them; 
they  are  not  men,  they  are  little 
boys,  and  will  be  handled  as  such. 
This  is  the  first  vow. 

Blood,  muscle,  bone,  and 
the  physical  strength,  as  well  as  the 
clouded  brain,  are  needed  to  kill. 
An  amputated  conscience  and 
tragic  hope  for  redemption  in  the 
eyes  of  those  whom  I  have  failed. 
Reality  has  sunk  in,  and  shown  me 
that  those  things  which  I  dream 
about  are  unattainable  for  me,  be¬ 
cause  I  am  deemed,  in  laymen’s 
terms,  not  good  enough. 

I  am  not  going  to  get  them, 
I  will  cease  trying,  and  my  foolish¬ 
ness  will  be  buried. 

And  the  Dead  Run  shall 
be  launched!  It  will  give  me  some¬ 
thing  to  live  for,  and  something  to 
die  for.  I  do  not  love  anyone;  at 
least,  not  enough  to  control  myself. 
It  is  a  mutual  feeling  with  my  peers. 
They  do  not  care  about  me,  and  I 
do  not  really  care  about  them. 

Or  is  that  my  arrogance  is 
running  off?  Honestly,  sometimes 
I  do  care.  She  always  brought  that 
forth  in  me,  but  she  also  made  me 


feel  weak.  I  am  glad  that  she  left 
me.  It  has  made  stronger. 

He  actually  thinks  that  he 
can  beat  me.  I  think  he  puts  way 
too  much  faith  in  his  accomplices’ 
advice. 

In  a  dark,  cold  wet  hole, 
he  will  spend  his  last  hours.  Crying 
for  help  that  will  never  come,  just 
like  I  did,  but  he  is  not  going  to 
escape.  Dreams  of  a  mother's  warm, 
sweet-scented  embrace,  the  secu¬ 
rity  and  strength  of  a  father's  pro¬ 
tective  arms  ,  the  warm  smooth¬ 
ness  of  his  woman's  body,  and  the 
self-pitying  grief  that  I  will  force 
upon  him. 

With  his  bones,  I  will 
grind  out  a  fine  powder  which  I 
shall  dye,  bake,  and  create  my  war 
paint  fi-om.  A  mask  of  truth,  rage, 
and  hate.  The  hunt  will  begin,  mine 
and  their's.  We  will  all  cry  for 
revenge.  Society  and  I  will  finally 
be  one.  I  will  be  whole  or  at  least 
dellvded  into  thinking  so. 

My  life  will  mean  some¬ 
thing.  My  name  will  be 
remembered,  long  after  I  am  de¬ 
feated  by  someone  supoiiui  ana 
Stronger  than  I.  You  will  curse  my 
name,  but  you  will  not  forget  me. 
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Suicide 

The  Chessgame 

Anonymous 

i  see  you  screaming 

By  Hilary  Krieger,  I  Life. 

love  thy  neighbor 

Green  and  exciting. 

and  i  see  you 

A  fresh  existence  unfolding. 

'  ' 

i  am  no  one. 

hate  it  all. 

Death.  A  force  which  contains  everything 

1  , 

do  you  know  me? 

Black  and  grim.  and  drives,  motivates  all  actions. 

i  am  no  one 

i  am  no  one. 

A  reaper  with  a  wicked  sickle.  The  total  of  each  calculation. 

but  i  see  and  i  breathe. 

But,  yet  i  can  see  and  i  can  breathe. 

A  ghostly  pale  face  and  meatless,  response,  and  result. 

the  air  that  i  breathe 

i  walk  next  to  you 

bony  hands.  The  experience  of  success,  failure. 

is  killing  my  lungs 

as  you  curse  the  Lord 

A  hooded  mystery,  powerful,  happiness,  and  depression. 

the  things  that  i  see 

i  am  there  as  you 

controlling,  and  cruel.  A  comprehensive,  involved  occur- 

are  tearing  my  soul 

ignore  the  blind  beggar 

A  possessor  of  a  staff  of  long,  rence. 

and  i  watch  as  a  world 

i  am  there  as  you 

thick,  gnarled,  hard  oak.  A  chessgame. 

that  lives  sees  and  breathes 

hate  the  world 

A  relentless,  imperious  entity. 

-  4 

slowly  commits 

and  yourself. 

A  chessmaster.  Man. 

suicide. 

White  and  scared. 

> 

i  am  no  one 

Earth.  An  animal  with  a  logical  mind. 

*  •'’■t 

i  am  no  one. 

and  i  still  breathe  and  see. 

Brown  and  rich.  An  inhaling  mouth  and  moving. 

-•i 

have  you  seen  me? 

i  breathe  your  pollution 

A  globe  which  supports  everything,  interactive  body. 

i  walk  amongst  you 

and  see  your  hypocrisy. 

A  map  filled  with  choices  and  A  sensitive  thinker,  uncertain. 

in  the  streets. 

you  still  ignore  me 

multiple,  varied  roads.  indecisive,  and  vulnerable. 

i  watch  your  bitter 

for  i  am  no  one  to  you 

Avenues  of  challenge,  turmoil.  The  one  who  walks,  turns,  ad- 

battles  within  your  soul. 

and  you  are  the  same  to  me. 

regret,  and  satisfaction.  vances,  and  regresses. 

i  watch  you  as  i  walk 

The  base  of  branching,  criss-  A  thinking,  breathing  person. 

through  the  streets  of  darkness  i  am  no  one 

crossing,  diverging,  and  unique  A  pawn. 

1  watch  you  as  you 

alone  in  my  bedroom 

paths. 

hate  the  whole  damn  world. 

no  one  standing 

A  broad,  underlying  plane.  And  how  does  it  end? 

i  see  you  screaming 

in  the  dark  street 

A  chessboard.  As  always  the  pawn  is  sacrificed 

save  the  whales 

i  am  no  one 

and  the  Chessmaster  wins. 

i  see  you  screaming 

and  i  am  watching 

love  the  Lord 

the  suicide  of  the  world. 
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Editor’s  Note 


By  Hilary  Krieger,  I 

I  have  heard  a  lot  of 
comments  on  the  Argo  since  this 
year’s  first  issue  was  distributed  in 
October.  Most  of  the  comments  have 
been  good,  which  I’m  very  happy 
about.  But  there  has  been  a  fair 
amount  of  negative  feedback  too. 
Surprise,  surprise.  'Though  many 
people  have  talked  to  me  about  their 
concerns,  they  are  others  whose 
concerns  I’ve  heard  only  indirectly, 
and  many  who  haven’t  spoken  to 
anyone  on  the  Argo.  In  addition  to 
my  quest  to  set  the  record  straight, 
there  are  a  few  things  which  I’d  like 
to  note.  Here’s  my  list. 

FIRST  ISSUE 

1.  Italian  Words 

A  number  of  Italian 
Americans  were  upset  about  the 
inclusion  and  misspelling  of  some 
Italian  words  which  accompanied 
the  article  on  the  Italian  program  in 
the  first  issue.  The  Italian  greeting 
was  misspelled  as  “Bonjoumo”  and 
Fettucini  was  listed  below  this.  'They 
felt  that  the  misspelling  was  disre¬ 
spectful  and  Fettucini  was  offen¬ 
sive. 

Well,  I  am  sorry.  I  truly 
did  notmean  to  be  disrespectful  or  to 
offend  anyone.  However,  this  word 
was  misspelled  for  the  same  reason 
“assault”  was  spelled  “assualt:"  I 
can’t  spell,  the  Copy  Editors  were 
absent,  and  there  is  no  spell  check  on 
Pagemaker.  Fettucini  was  not  used 
to  perpetrate  a  stereotype  but  ratber 
fill  space;  it  is  an  Italian  word  and  we 
knew  how  to  sf>ell  it. 

2.  Relaxation  Objections 

This  time  it  was  mostly 
parents,  and  a  few  teachers,  who 
complained  about  the  students’  fan¬ 
tasy  of  slaughtering  BLS  teachers. 
'They  objected  because  they  felt  it 
promoted  violence,  even  though  they 
understood  that  it  was  a  joke.  In  this 

Kwanzaa 

By  Abeo  Stanley,  VI 


Kwanzaa  is  a  holiday  that 
was  developed  about  20  years  ago 
by  a  man  who  went  to  Africa  and 
was  so  inspired  by  the  culture  that  he 
decided  to  make  a  holiday  about  it. 
This  holiday  is  called  Kwanzaa, 
which  means  “Seasons  Greetings” 
in  Swahili. 

This  holiday  starts  on  De¬ 
cember  26  and  goes  on  for  seven 
days.  Each  night  is  named  after  a 
principal.  'The  principals  are:  Umoja, 
which  means  unity,  Kujichagulia, 
which  means  self-determination, 
Ujima,  which  means  Collective  work 
and  responsibility,  Ujamma,  which 
means  Cooperative  economics,  Nia, 
which  means  purpose,  Kuumba 
which  means  creativity,  and  Imani, 
which  means  faith. 

On  each  one  of  these  days, 
there  is  a  celebration  explaining  the 
seven  principals,  to  which  anyone 
can  go .  There  is  a  part  in  the  celebra¬ 
tion  when  seven  candles  are  lit  and 
placed  on  a  Kanara,  which  is  a  candle 
holder.  The  color  of  the  candles  are 
red  for  the  blood,  black  for  the  people 
of  Africa,  and  green  for  the  land. 

This  is  supposed  to  be  a 
happy  celebration,  where  people 
show  their  talents  and  have  fun. 
Because  this  holiday  was  only  de¬ 
veloped  about  20  years  ago  you  may 
not  know  about  it,  but  in  time  you 
will. 


serious,  often  times  overwhelming, 
work  environment,  I  feel  that  it  is 
necessary  to  add  a  small  dose  of 
humor  and  a  lighter  touch  to  make 
everything  a  little  more  bearable. 
Not  everyone  iS  expected,  or  even 
supposed  to  find  the  same  things 
funny,  and  furthermore,  any  child 
who  would  take  this  suggested  form 
ofrelaxation  seriously  should  not  be 
in  this  school. 

3.  Brett’s  Exclusion 

Many  people  felt  that  it 
was  biased  and  unfair  to  have  an 
article  only  on  Tom  Menino  and  not 
the  other  mayoral  candidate,  Jim 
Brett.  However,  it  was  Brett’s,  not 
the  doing,  that  made  this  hap¬ 

pen.  Had  he  givm  the  interview 
which  he  had  promised  for  a  month, 
there  would  not  have  been  one  cen¬ 
timeter  of  discrepancy  between  the 
space  given  these  two  men.  The 
inclusion  of  Menino  only  said  some¬ 
thing  about  the  candidate’s  feelings, 
not  the  Argo’s. 

4.  Birthdays 

A  few  seniors  along  with 
classes  VI-H  were  miffed  that  their 
birthdays  had  been  omitted  from  the 
November  calendar.  It  was  an  acci¬ 
dent,  seniors  —  Lisa — we  ’re  sorry.  It 
won’t  happen  again.  Classes  VI-II: 
you  need  some  privileges  other  than 
lounge  and  once-a-week  early  dis¬ 
missal.  This  is  something  to  look 
forward  to.  (And  to  anyone  whose 
birthday  is  during  the  summer,  life 
just  isn’t  fair.) 

5.  Nightmare  Before  Christmas 

The  continued  half  of  the 
article  never  appeared,  angering 
many  enthusiastic  readers.  Mea 
Culpa.  If  you  want  to  visit  me  in  1 1 9, 
I’ll  show  you  the  second  half. 

SECOND  ISSUE 

1.  Are  We  Oppressing  Ourselves? 

Many  people  came  to 
speak  to  me  about  this  article  be¬ 
cause  they  felt  it  relied  an  stereo- 

Christmas 


By  Katy  Black,  I 

Christmas  is  the  celebra¬ 
tion  of  the  birth  of  Jesus  Christ,  who 
Christians  regard  as  the  savior  of  the 
world.  However,  in  the  two  thou¬ 
sand  years  that  the  holiday  has  been 
celebrated  a  slew  of  traditions  have 
arisen,  some  with  only  a  vague 
connection  to  this  event.  We  deco¬ 
rate  Christmas  trees  and  hang  up 


type,  and  could  make  people  think 
that  all  African  Americans  are  lazy 
and  blame  their  problems  on  race, 
many  of  the  pwints  which  Bedelia 
makes  so  eloquently  in  her  letter. 
Had  we  not  had  a  special  page  on 
racism,  I  would  have  put  the  article 
on  the  Argo  Forum.  I  included  it 
because  it  expresses  adifferentpoint 
of  view,  which.1  felt  had  that  right  to 
be  presented.  I  hope  everybody  was 
aware  that  it  was  an  opinion,  and  I 
only  used  this  point-of-view  as  a 
piece  to  a  much  larger,  more  complex 
puzzle.  Please  see  a  different  view  in 
the  current  issue. 

2.  Argo  Forum  Question 

Many  parents  and  teach¬ 
ers  object  to  the  student  who  called 
Mr.  Contompasis  a  liar  for  some  of 
the  information  about  him  in  the 
Boston  Globe  Magazine  article, 
“Tough  Love.”  While  I  feel  that  the 
Argo  had  the  right  to  print  such  a 
quote,  I  regret  that  it  was  indeed 
published.  Firstof  all,  itdidn’tanswer 
the  question.  Secondly,  it  was  the 
reporter,  not  Mr.  Contompasis,  who 
is  perhaps  at  fault.  I  am  sorry  about 
the  quote  inclusion.  At  least  it  wasn’ t 
misquoted. 

Many  sixies  objected  to 
their  being  omitted  from  the  poll.  It 
was  an  accident.  It  won’t  happen 
again.  It  happened  in  the  first  place 
because  of  the  limited  time  (12 
minutes)  which  we  had  to  do  the 
page.  It  is  also  why  I  had  to  write  the 
paragraph  above  this  one. 

3.  Infandum! 

Everybody  had  a 
complaint  with  this  one.  Even  the 
people  who  liked  it  complained  about 
something.  I  think  (I  hope)  this  list 
covers  everything. 

a)  The  article  says  that  all  of  BLS  is 
racist,  when  only  a  few  students 
might  be. 

I  agree.  Sorry. 

b)  'There  is  too  much  editorializing. 

I  agree.  Sorry. 

Hanukkah 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


Hanukkah  is  often  called 
the  Festival  of  Lights,  which  for  me 
is  very  apt  because  that’s  exactly 
what  it  is.  A  festival.  It’s  not  a  seri¬ 
ous  holiday,  or  even  a  very  important 
one.  It’s  just  a  celebration.,  aparty,  a 
festival.  We  light  the  candles,  de¬ 
lighting  in  the  order  that  reaches 


c)  Only  one  student  was  profiled,  so 
the  article  doesn’t  mean  anything. 

Wrong.  'This  student  is  first  of  all, 
one  of  many;  second,  one  is  too 
many;  and  third,  there  is  often  only 
one  source  for  any  given  article. 

d)  'The  pseudonym  Cory  O’Brian 
was  an  obvious  indicator  of  the  per¬ 
son  interviewed. 

Again,  I’m  sorry  that  this  hap¬ 
pened.  I  was  misinformed  because  I 
had  been  led  to  believe  that  “Cory” 
had  approved  the  name 

e)  'The  club  started  wasn’t  school 
sanctioned  and  neither  was  the  ski 
trip. 

f)  The  club  only  involved  a  few 
students  not  the  whole  “infamous 
grade.” 

True.  Again,  I’m  sorry.  However, 
no.  I’m  not  sorry  the  article  was 
printed.  I  think  it  is  important  to 
report  what  is  happening  at  BLS, 
whether  it  is  positive  or  not. 

4.  'The  Argo  staff 

I  think  everyone,  with  the 
exception  perhaps  of  Nancy,  has  been 
mad  at  me  at  some  point.  Some  are 
more  vocal  than  others,  but  a  reporter 
has  her  sources.  Anyway,  I  reaUy  am 
sorry  for  aU  the  errors  I’ve  made  and 
the  trouble  I’ve  caused  you,  and  ap¬ 
preciate  everything  you  have  done 
for  me  (and  believe  me.  I’m  well 
aware  of  it).Butyouknow  everything 
I’ve  been  through,  so  please  bear 
with  me,  and  maybe  even  find  it  in 
your  heart  to  forgive  me. 

MY  BIRTHDAY/HOLIDAY 
WISH: 

'That  the  people  in  this  school  realize 
how  much  work  goes  into  this  whole 
operation  and  have  some 
compassion. 

Winter 

Solstice 

By  P.T.  &  Libby  Black 


As  all  educated  Boston 
Latin  Students  know,  the  solstice  is 
here.  'That’ s  right,  December  21 ,  the 
shortest  day  of  the  year  is  upon  us 
once  more,  bringing  visible  proof 
that  the  Earth  continues  to  revolve 
around  the  Sun,  still  tipped  at  a23®30’ 
angle  and  that  all  is  right  in  the 
universe.  The  name  (as  all  you  schol¬ 
ars  know)  basically  means  the  sun  is 
standing  still.  In  ages  past  the  exact 
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CORRECTIONS 

In  the  November  issue  of 
the  Argo,  we  did  not  mean  to 
imply  in  the  article  entitled 
"Infandum,"  that  the  ski  trip 
described  was  school 
santioned  or  sponsored.  The 
club  mentioned  consisted  of 
only  a  few  members  of  the 
Junior  class,  was  not  school 
authorized,  and  is  no  longer 
in  existence.  Also,  Mr. 
Sheehan  was  incorectly 
identified  as  Mr.  Wellings 
on  page  3. 
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NEWS 


Mirabile  Dictu  Test  Blues 


By  Carlos  Talero,  I 

On  December  8,  during 
the  first  two  periods  of  the  morn¬ 
ing,  Mr.  Contompasis  addressed 
the  junior  class  on  the  article, 
“Infandum,”  written  by  Margot 
DeMore.  After  making  a  few 
comments  on  the  article  and  the 
situation  at  BLS,  there  was  an 
open  discussion  forum  where 
members  of  the  class  had  a  chance 
to  express  their  opinions  and  sug¬ 
gestions.  The  purpose,  however, 
as  Mr.  Contompasis  stated,  was 
to  talk  about  “...a  premise  raised 
here  that  may  or  may  not  be 
accurate.” 

Comments  were  made 
on  the  racial  segregation  of  the 
class,  and  many  feelings  came 
up  from  different  club  members 
and  trip  coordinators,  as  well  as 
from  many  other  students.  Ex¬ 


planations  were  given  for  the 
absence  of  minorities  in  some 
school  activities,  such  as  the  ski 
trips  and  Montreal  trips.  Like¬ 
wise,  minority  club  members 
explained  why  they  feel  there  are 
few  white  members  in  the  mi¬ 
nority  organizations.  The  ques¬ 
tion  raised  by  the  headmaster  to 
this  obvious  separation  was  “Is  it 
time  for  those  clubs  to  go?”  His 
m^  concern  was  “...  who’s  in¬ 
cluded  and  who’s  excluded."  In 
his  opinion,  "If  indeed  they  (these 
clubs)  are  doing  just  the  opposite 
of  what  they  are  intended  for, 
then  they  have  no  place  on  this 
campus.” 

The  school  did  in  no 
way  support  the  ski  trip  men¬ 
tioned  in  Ms.  DeMore ’s  article, 
nor  does  it  support  any  trip  of  its 
kind.  This  was  one  fact  left  all 
too  clear  by  Mr.  Contompasis. 


He  was  concerned  with  prevent¬ 
ing  the  separation  of  the  class, 
but  overall,  seeking  ways  to  pre¬ 
vent  the  school  from  aiding  in 
this  division.  He  asked  the  stu¬ 
dents  for  help,  and  mentioned 
that,  “If  you’re  reluctantto  speak 
out  I  might  suggest  that  you’re 
part  of  the  problem,  not  the  solu¬ 
tion.”  Commendably,  he  has 
called  on  the  student  body  to 
help  with  the  problem  of  racism. 
It  is  our  problem ,  as  he  put  it,  and 
as  he  said,  ‘The  issue  is  what  you 
are,  as  a  class,  going  to  do  about 
some  of  these  problems,  if  they 
are  indeed  problems,  that  I  have 
mentioned.” 

At  the  end  of  this  dis¬ 
cussion,  the  class  left  with  a 
greater  sense  of  what  their  part  in 
this  segregation  was,  and  their 
ability  to  participate  in  its  change. 
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By  David  Voldan.  II 

Idon’tknow  about  you, 
but  I  hate  it  when  teachers  sched¬ 
ule  their  tests  all  on  one  particu¬ 
lar  day.  Not  that  they  plan  this 
ahead  of  time  in  hopes  of  giving 
their  students  headaches  fol¬ 
lowed  by  mental  breakdowns, 
but  it  does  happen.  It  is  often  a 
nightmare  when  Wednesdays 
host  five  tests  followed  by  a  Fri¬ 
day  with  four. 

Although  this  may  be 
the  case  for  most  of  BLS  stu¬ 
dents,  the  sixies  and  fivesies  have 
gotten  a  break  this  year.  These 
two  classes  were  awarded  a  rule 
that  states  that  they  can  be  tested 
only  on  the  1st,  2nd  and  5th  pe¬ 
riod  of  each  day.  This  to  many  is 
like  a  dream  come  true.  Gone  are 
the  days  offive  or  six  tests.  Sadly 
though,  while  these  two  classes 
relish  their  new  rule,  four  other 
classes  suffer. 

This  rule  however,  is 
not  new.  It  existed  many  years 


ago  but  faded  out  during  the  late 
70’s.  Only  with  help  of  their  par¬ 
ents  were  the  students  of  class  VI 
and  V  able  to  convince  Mr.  C  to 
reinstate  the  rule.  This,  combined 
with  fact  the  two  classes  are  not 
doing  well  grade-wise,  was 
enough  present  a  strong  case  to 
Mr.  C. 

I  think  that  this  rule 
should  be  put  into  effect  for  the 
whole  school  at  least  for  one 
term  to  see  what  effects  it  has. 
Unfortunately  this  is  not  an  easy 
task.  To  get  this  rule  going, 
enough  people  have  to  present 
their  case  and  request  that  they 
want  the  rule.  Parents  are  the 
most  effective  weapon  in  per¬ 
suading  the  school,  so  get  you  r 
parents  to  call. 

This  rule  would  benefit 
many  and  is  the  right  way  to  go 
unless  another  option  is  pre¬ 
sented.  It  promises  better  grades 
for  a  better  future.  Get  on  the 
phone  and  into  the  office  and  tell 
the  administration  that  you  want 
this  rule  put  in  effect  for  your 
class. 


A  Start  On 


.Handlgun  Control 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau.  I 

After  years  of  attempts 
to  enact  the  handgun  control 
measure,  unofficially  called  the 
Brady  Bill,  gun  control  activists 
succeeded  when  the  bill  was 
signed  into  law  earlier  this  month 
by  President  Clinton.  The  bill  is 
named  after  the  former  White 
House  press  secretary  who  was 
paralyzed  in  the  1981  assassina¬ 
tion  attempt  on  former  President 
Reagan.  The  provisions  estab¬ 
lished  in  the  Brady  Law; 

1.  A  mandatory  five-day  waiting 
period  before  handgun  can  be 
purchased. 

2.  State  police  are  now  asked  to 
run  a  simple  eligibility  check  on 
each  would-be  buyer. 

3 .  Increased  funding  for  the  com¬ 
puterization  and  update  of  police 
files. 

The  bill  was  finally 
passed  when  Senate  Minority 
Leader  Bob  Dole  (R,  KS)  struck 
a  deal  with  Democratic  Majority 


Leader  George  Mitchell  (ME)  to 
allow  the  Brady  Bill  vote.  Re¬ 
publican  opposition  had  delayed 
consideration  of  the  bill  by  con¬ 
tinuing  unlimited  debate  on  the 
subject,  a  tactic  known  as  a  fili¬ 
buster.  Dole  ended  the  filibuster 
after  Mitchell  threatened  to  use 
his  power  as  Maj .  Leader  to  keep 
Congress  in  session  until  the  bill 
was  considered. 

The  passage  of  the  bill 
marks  the  first  indication  of  the 
increasing  national  awareness  of 
the  crime  crisis.  Big  city  mayors 
such  as  Rudolph  Giuliani  of  New 
York  and  Richard  Riordan  of 
Los  Angeles,  although  both  Re¬ 
publicans,  have  announced  their 
support  for  even  stronger  gun 
control  measures,  such  as  high 
tax  rate  on  guns  or  ammunition. 
Public  opinion  polls  have  also 
shown  that  Americans  are  more 
concerned  with  powerful  lobby¬ 
ing  organizations  involved  in  this 
issue,  most  notably  the  National 
Rifle  Association. 


John  Cillo  Accountant 

Notary  Public 


A  &  J  Associates 


4-135  Washington  Streot 
PC  Box  2 1 
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Motivational 

Miracle 


A  Truly 

Distinguished  Speaker 


By  David  Voldan,  II 

One  thing  that  many 
BLS  students  need  is  motiva¬ 
tion.  Too  many  of  us  have  a 
mindset  that  gives  us  no  motiva 
tion  and  we  attend  school  just  foi 
the  ride.  What  happens  after 
school  is  over?  What  is  the  real 
world  like?  What  should  we  ex 
pect?  These  were  some  of  the 
questions  answered  when  Mark 
T.  Mainella  gave  his  90  minute 
presentation  to  science  members 
of  class  I  and  El  one  afternoon 
during  R6&7  in  November. 

“I  am  not  gonna  tell  you 
anything  new.  I’m  giving  you  a 
dose  of  reality,"  is  what  Vinh 
(class  II)  remembers  Mr. 
Mainella  saying.  Matt  Wertz 
(class  II)  recalls  Mark  saying, 
“We  are  special,  we  should  wake 
up  every  morning  and  say  to  our¬ 
selves  T’m  as  good  as  any  per¬ 
son  on  this  earth.’”  This  is  the 
type  of  attitude  Mark  displays 
when  he  gives  his  presentation. 
He  places  emphasis  on  two  words 
“Don’t  quit.” 

Mr.  Mainella  was  asked 
to  come  to  BLS  by  Mr.  Walsh 
who  has  asked  him  to  speak  at 
our  school  for  the  past  16  years. 
Mr.  Walsh  regards  him  as  one  of 
the  best  due  to  his  energetic  per¬ 
formance  and  the  positive  re¬ 
sponse  he  is  able  to  get  from  his 
audience. 

N^aik  Mainella  is  rec¬ 
ognized  as  one  of  the  premier 
motivational  speakers  today. 
Wherever  he  presents  he  has  a 
commitment  to  get  the  individual 
to  think  and  commit  to  self  im¬ 
provement  —  to  be  the  best  one 
is  capable  of  being — to  achieve 
ultimate  happiness. 

Mark  is  a  9th  grade 
dropout  who  spent  much  of  his 
time  on  “the  streets”  then  re¬ 
turned  to  school  for  his  G.E.D. 


MARK  MAINELLA, 
living  the  dream 

and  then  onto  college.  His  back¬ 
ground  is  mainly  business.  After 
reassessing  his  own  life’s  goals 
he  has  focused  himself  on  help¬ 
ing  others  to  realize  their  maxi¬ 
mum  potential  for  success. 

The  presentation  itself 
could  not  have  been  better.  There 
were  116  seniors  and  51  juniors 
along  with  some  faculty  and  otlier 
people.  Some  comments  that 
were  made  after  the  presentation 
were:  “I  enjoyed  this  lecture.  It 
was  truthful,  not  idealistic  like 
most.”  “This  is  the  most  invigo¬ 
rating  seminar  I’ve  ever  at¬ 
tended.”  “Thank  You.  You’ve 
helped  me  stop  and  reexamine 
myself,  my  attitudes,  and  my  fo¬ 
cus.”  “...It  really  made  me  think 
about  my  life  apd  environment” 

With  his  17  years  of 
experience  Mark  has  helped 
many  people.  He  can  be  credited 
for  turning  peoples  lives  around. 
For  setting  their  goals  straight.^ 
He  has  experience,  knowledge, 
and  a  way  of  presenting  that  is 
unrivaled.  He  is  a  master  at  his 
art  whose  paintbrush  has  touched 
many  BLS  students  and  brought 
color  into  their  lives.  Mark 
Mainella  is  a  gentleman  to  re¬ 
member  and  we  hope  to  have 
him  back  soon. 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 

On  Tuesday,  December 
14,  selected  “student  leaders”  and 
participants  in  the  Facing  History 
program  were  treated  to  an  assem¬ 
bly  featuring  Gregory  Alan  Wil¬ 
liams,  an  author,  actor,  and  some 
would  say,  hero.  Mr.  Williams 
spoke  about  divisions  in  society 
and  the  human  moral  responsibil¬ 
ity  in  order  to  try  to  eliminate  them, 
blending  general  thoughts  and 
views  with  personal  stories.  His 
intelligent  views  and  honesty  about 
his  own  failures  and  successes 
made  for  a  captivating  assembly,  a 
refreshing  change  from  “motiva¬ 
tional  speakers.” 

One  on  the  things  that 
made  Mr  .Williams’  visit  extraor¬ 
dinary  was  his  forthright  approach. 
He  spoke  not  only  of  his  heroism 
in  the  L.A.  riots  of  1992,  in  which 
he  saved  a  Japanese  man,  Mr. 
Hirato,  from  being  beaten  to  death, 
but  also  of  his  participation  in  the 
beating  of  a  fellow  Marine  in  the 
1970’s.  In  spending  equal  time  on 
both  his  moral  successes  and  fail¬ 
ures,  Mr.  Williams  effectively 
conveyed  his  philosophy  that  do¬ 
ing  the  right  thing  should  not  be 
viewed  as  abnormal  and  doing  the 
wrong  thing  shouldn’t  be  dwelled 
upon.  It  is  one’s  moral  responsi¬ 
bility  to  try  to  do  the  right  thing  all 
the  time,  even  if,  as  imperfect  hu¬ 
mans,  we  cannot  always  succeed. 

Mr.  Williams  also  de¬ 
scribed,  in  his  words  about  preju¬ 
dice,  his  role  as  a  victim,  during  his 
childhood,  of  a  racially  motivated 
attack  in  his  grade  school  audito¬ 
rium.  He  eloquently  described  his 
struggle  to  keep  from  using  this 
attack  as  an  excuse  to  hate  all  white 
people,  a  struggle  which  he  won 
after  years  of  lingering  resentment. 
Mr.  Williams  appealed  to  reason 
in  dealing  with  the  mob  mentality 
of  hatred  and  prejudice.  He  ex¬ 
plains  how  he  was  able  to  gain  a 
few  seconds,  enough  to  save  Mr. 
Hirato  during  the  riots,  by  telling 
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the  mass  of  assailants,  “Come  on, 
now,  you  know  this  ain’t  right.” 

It  is  my  opinion  that  fu 
ture  speakers  such  as  Mr.  Wil- 
Hams  could  do  a  great  deal  to  help  ' 

eliminate  some  of  the  ignorance  ’ 
that  causes  society’s  rampant  vio 
lence.  His  powerful  and  emotiv 
speaking  style  reinforced  the  in 
telligence  and  honesty  of  his  words 
a  rare  occasion  at  most  assemblies 
It  is  unfortunate  that  more  classe 
were  not  able  to  attend,  as  his  word; 
might  have  been  especially  effec 
tive  on  the  older  smdents  fac 
more  immediately  with  entering 
divided  society  as  adults.  Person 
ally,  Gregory  Alan  Williams  wa 
one  of  the  finest  speakers  I’ve  eve 
heard,  and  I  am  looking  forward  to 
reading  his  book,  A  Gathering 
Heroes,  which  would  seem  to  be  a 
wise  purchase  for  anyone  interested 
in  this  remarkable  man. 


THE  MAN: 

Gregory  Alan  Williams 
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GAY  RIGHTS? 


By  Ellen  King,  IV 

Since  a  focus  of  this  edi¬ 
tion  is  homosexuality,  I  thought 
it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  show 
as  many  sides  to  the  issue  as 
possible.  I  interviewed  John  Doe 
(alias)  to  help  people  understand 
how  someone  who  does  not  ap¬ 
prove  of  the  lifestyle  feels. 

Q.  What  is  your  definition  of  a 
homosexual? 

A.  A  homosexual  is  a  person 
who  has  sex  with  a  member  of 
his/her  own  sex,  or  is  fond  of 
them  in  a  sexual  way. 

Q.  What  is  your  definition  of  a 
homophobic? 

A.  I  have  never  heard  of 
homophobia  until  now.  I  guess  it 

Survey 

Says? 

140  seniors  were  poled  on  vari¬ 
ous  aspects  of  homosexuality  and 
their  feelings  toward  the  subject. 
One  question  is  presented  here, 
along  with  a  demographic  break 
down  of  the  participants.  Please 
remember  that  not  all  races,  reli¬ 
gions,  etc.  were  equally  repre¬ 
sented,  because  this  was  not  pos¬ 
sible. 


Do  you  think  homosexuality  is 


morally  wrong? 

NO  6«% 

YES  24% 

UNSURE  7% 

SEX 

MALE: 

Wrong 

31% 

Not  Sure 

7% 

Not  Wrong 

61% 

FEMALE: 

Wrong 

20% 

Not  Sure 

7% 

Not  Wrong 

72% 

RACE 

ASIANS: 

Wrong 

21% 

Not  Sure 

6% 

Not  Wrong 

71% 

BLACKS: 

Wrong 

47% 

Not  Sure 

11% 

Not  Wrong 

41% 

HISPANICS: 

Wrong 

27% 

Not  Sure 

0% 

Not  Wrong 

72% 

WHITES: 

Wrong 

19% 

Not  Sure 

9% 

Not  Wrong 

71% 

RELIGION 

CATHOLIC: 

Wrong 

23% 

Not  Sure 

8% 

Not  Wrong 

67% 

PROTESTANT: 

Wrong 

40% 

Not  Sure 

20% 

Not  Wrong 

40% 

BUDDHIST: 

Wrong 

0% 

Not  Sure 

0% 

Not  Wrong 

100% 

JEWISH: 

Wrong 

0% 

Not  Sure 

0% 

Not  Wrong 

100% 

NON-AFHLIATED: 

Wrong 

36% 

Not  Sure 

8% 

Not  Wrong 

56% 

NO! 

would  be  someone  who  is  afraid 
to  be  in  the  same  room  with  them 
or  touch  them  or  someone  who 
just  can’t  stand  them. 

Q.  Do  you  consider  yourself  a 
homophobic? 

A.  No,  I  don’t.  I  see  gay  people 
everyday.  I  don  ’  t  approve  of  their 
lifestyle,  though. 

Q.  How  would  describe  a  gay 
person? 

A.  I  haven’treally  been  exposed 
to  lesbians,  but  I  think  gay  people 
look  like  normal  people  for  the 
most  part.  You  can  tell,  though, 
if  you  see  them  holding  hands,  or 
sometimes  by  the  manner  in 
which  they  carry  themselves. 

Q.  Do  you  know  any  gay 
people? 

A.  Personally,  no.  If  I  do,  I  don’t 
know  that  they  are.  But  I’m  sure 
I  encounter  them  everyday. 

Q.  Do  you  think  it  is  wrong  to 
be  gay? 

A.  The  way  I’ve  been  brought 
up,  yes,  it’s  wrong.  God  created 
Adam  and  Eve,  not  Adam  and 
Steve.  ButI  wouldn’tholdagainst 
anyone. 

Q.  What  do  you  thinks  makes  a 
person  gay? 

A.  Some  people  are  bom  that 
way,  but  some  people  j  ust  do  it  to 
see  what  it’s  like. 

Q.  Why  do  you  think  someone 
would  choose  to  be  gay? 

A.  I  don’tknow,  I  never  would.  I 
guess  because  it’s  different  and 
unusual.  I  believe  any  person  is 
capable  of  being  homosexual. 
Most  of  us  choose  not  to  be. 


I’d  like  to  begin  this  ar¬ 
ticle  with  a  little  note  about  why 
there  is  no  name  accompanying  it.  It 
is  not  because  I’m  ashamed  of  who  I 
am,  but  because  you  may  be.  I  am 
not  willing  to  subject  myself  to  the 
repercussions  of  this  article  in  a 
school  that  may  or  may  not  be 
homophobic. 

I  don’t  have  one  problem 
that  many  of  you  that  are  gay  may 
have  because  my  mother  is  also  gay 
and  my  father  would  support  me 
through  anything,  were  he  still  alive. 
The  first  stirrings  occurred  deep 
within  me  when  I  was  about  1 3  years 
old,  and  rather  than  recognize  these 
strange  feelings  that  no  one  else 
seemed  to  be  having,  I  unconsciously 
suppressed  them.  One  day  when  I 
was  randomly  nosing  around  in  my 
mother’ s  office,  I  found  some  papers 
that  indicated  that  she  was  a  lesbian, 
and  boy  was  that  a  shocker!  I  was  at 
first  horrified,  then  angered  that  she 
never  told  me.  When  I  finally  de¬ 
cided  to  come  out,  I  had  a  safe  haven 
where  I  could  talk  about  my  feelings . 
Many  of  my  friends  have  been  kicked 
out  of  their  houses  due  only  to  their 
homosexuality. 

Though  we  both  knew 
eachother's  preferences  for  a  long 
time,  we  didn’t  talk  about  it.  When 
we  came  out  to  each  other  two  sum¬ 
mers  ago,  that  opened  it  up  for  dis¬ 
cussion.  She  wanted  me  to  go  to 
BAGLY  (Boston  Alliance  of  Gay 
and  Lesbian  Youth)  to  me^t  other 
teenagers  who  were  gay.  Although  I 
wanted  to  go,  I  avoided  it  for  six 
months  because  I  was  afraid.  I  told 
myself  that  my  straight  friends  were 
enough,  and  I  didn’t  need  to  meet 
any  gay  people. 

I  finally  started  going  to 


though. 

Q.  Do  you  believe  that  some 
people  are  born  gay? 

A.  In  most  cases,  yes. 

Q.  How  would  you  describe  the 
general  feeling  towards 
homosexuals  In  society? 

A.  It  depends  on  the  way  you 
were  brought  up.  A  lot  of 
churchgoers  are  completely  op¬ 
posed  to  it  A  lot  of  people  think 
nothing  of  it,  and  some  are  afraid 
of  them.  I  would  say  there  are 
mixed  feelings  overall. 

Q.  What  role  does  your  religion 
play  in  your  feelings  about 
homosexuality? 

A.  The  church  is  opposed  to  it. 
The  Bible  explicitly  states  that  if 
a  man  lays  with  another  man  as 
he  lays  with  his  wife,  it  is  a  sin. 
Q.  Would  your  feelings  towards 
gays  ever  cause  you  to  harm  or 
slander  one? 

A.  No. 

Q.  What  do  you  think  the  rights 
of  gays  should  be  in  the  soci¬ 
ety? 

A.  They  should  have  the  same 
rights  as  everyone  else,  but  just 
because  they’re  different,  they 
don’t  deserve  special  rights. 

Q.  How  do  you  feel  about  gays 
in  the  military? 

A.  I  think  it’s  perfectly  fine.  But 
if  I  were  an  officer  and  a  gay  guy 
came  on  to  me,  I  wouldn’tlike  it. 
As  long  as  they  keep  it  to  them- 
selves,‘it’«  okay;  'Riey  don ’t  have' 
to  let  everyone  know. 

continued  on  pg.  12 


YES! 

the  meetings  wheniran  into  aformer 
Latin  school  student  who  attends 
them.  I  asked  her  about  BAGLY, 
then  finally  I  told  her  that  I  was  gay 
and  asked  if  I  could  go  with  her  to  a 
meeting  sometime.  She  was  more 
than  happy  to  oblige. 

I  will  never  forget  my  first 
night  alBAGLY.Iwas  atfirststruck 
by  how  normal  everyone  looked, 
because  all  the  guys  were  really 
“butch”  and  all  the  girls  were  really 
“femme.”  But  there  was  also  the 
typical  image:  the  drag  queens,  the 
butch  lesbians.  With  such  a  diverse 
group,  I  felt  right  at  home  and  made 
friends  quickly.  I  have  attended 
BAGLY  consistently  since  my  first 
day  in  June,  because  there  can  be 
nothing  more  supportive  than  being 
in  a  room  full  of  people  who  are  in 
the  same  boat  as  you,  except  maybe 
having  friends  among  those  people. 
With  BAGLY  behind  me,  I  was  ready 
to  face  the  real  world,  and  I  began 
coming  out  to  my  friends  and  fam¬ 
ily. 

The  way  I  have  chosen  to 
repay  this  organization  is  by  volun¬ 
teering  to  speak  at  high  schools  on 
their  behalf.  I  like  the  thought  that 
someone  in  the  audience  may  take 
what  I  say  to  heart,  and  either  help 
themselves  or  help  someone  else  who 
is  being  oppressed. 

I  have  heard  a  staggering 
number  of  horror  stories  from  other 
gay  people,  and  I  can’t  help  feeling 
a  htlle  guilty  that  I  grew  up  in  a 
household  where  showing  any  sort 
of  racism  or  prejudice  was  ample 
reason  to  be  sent  to  bed  without 
dinner.  Could  I  be  luckier  than  to 


Gay  Rights 
Bill 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


State  legislators  in  early 
December  made  a  significant  ad¬ 
vance  in  student  rights  when  an 
addendum  to  the  Student  Rights 
Acts  was  passed,  which  elimi¬ 
nates  discrimination  on  the  basis 
of  sexual  preference.  The  bill 
does  not  take  any  active  steps  to 
remove  discrimination  from  the 
classroom,  but  rather  it  provides 
a  legal  standard  for  student  civil 
suits  against  discriminatory 
teachers  or  school  faculty.  The 
bill  comes  in  reaction  to  increas¬ 
ing  social  problems,  the  fore¬ 
most  being  student  suicide, 
caused  by  the  deceptively  ram¬ 
pant  intolerance  present  in  many 
of  our  country’s  schools.  The 
scope  of  this  problem  is  evi¬ 
denced  by  the  fact  that  this  legis¬ 
lation  is  the  first  of  its  kind  in  the 
nation,  demonstrating  a  serious 
need  to  address  this  legal  dis¬ 
crimination  elsewhere.  Bill  sup¬ 
porters  hope  that  other  states  will 
follow  the  lead  of  Massachusetts 
and  pass  this  important  piece  of 
legislation  on  a  nationwide  scale. 
However,  this  is  unlikely  due  to 
opposition  frpm  the  religious 
groups  whoare  so  influential  over 
the  more  conservative  members 
of  the  Republican  Party. 


have  a  parent  who  actually  under¬ 
stands,  rather  than  only  pretending 
to?  I  hear  these  stories  and  I  wonder 
why  people  would  do  the  things  they 
do.  Why  do  kids  get  kicked  out  of 
their  houses  for  being  something  they 
had  no  choice  about?  Why  do  par¬ 
ents  accuse  kids  of  doing  it  to  hurt 
them?  Why  to  people  say  “oh,  that’s 
so  gross!”  when  they  hear  someone 
is  gay?  Why  the  beatings?  Why  the 
harassment? 

I  have  never  been  beaten, 
harassed,  kicked  out,  discriminated 
against,  or  even  had  nasty  things 
said  to  me.  Never.  I  haven’t  been 
called  ‘faggot’  or  shoved  around, 
had  eggs  thrown  at  my  house,  had 
my  car  vandalized,  had  crank  calls 
or  hate  mail.  These  are  all  things  that 
have  happened  to  my  friends.  I  won¬ 
der  why  nothing  has  ever  happened 
to  me  at  this  school,  and  thought  for 
a  while  that  it  was  because  people 
here  realized  how  stupid  discrimina¬ 
tion  was,  but  then  I  decided  it  was 
more  likely  that  it  was  because  I  get 
along’ well  with  others,  or  because 
they  were  simply  unaware.  I  don’t 
know.  I’m  not  sure  if  I  want  to. 

For  all  of  you  out  there 
with  nowhere  to  turn,  BAGLY’s 
phone  number  is  l-8C)0-42-B  AG LY. 
Meetings  are  Wednesdays  6:30- 
■9:30pm,  and  Sundays  2:00-5:00pm. 
I  would  recommend  a  Wednesday 
meeting  to  start  because  they  are  a 
lot  more  organized.  Sundays  are 
more  informal.  The  meetings  are 
held  at  St.  John  the  Evangelist 
Church,  located  on  Bowdoin  St.  on 
Beacon  Hill.  Thi»  location  is  easily 
accessible  from  any  train  or  com¬ 
muter  rail.  Maybe  I’ll  sec  you  there 
sometime. 


What  do  you  think  of  the  bil 
that  was  passed  in  the  Mass 
Legislature  stating  that  a  stu¬ 
dent  cannot  be  discriminating 
against  on  the  basis  of  sexua 
orientation? 

T  think  it’s 
I  a  good  idea. 
I  support  it. 
For  all  kids 
today  to  get 
a  decent 
[education, 
man  u  Leary,  l  all  have  to  be 
treated  equally  and  without  be¬ 
ing  discriminated  against.” 

“I  think  that 
this  bill  is  an 
excellent 
idea.  After 
all,  what 
right  do  I 
have  to  put 
Nabulungi  anotherper- 
AdacJc~WiIliam,  II  §Qf]  down 

just  because  our  views  on  sexual 
preference  are  tantamount. 
Sexual  orientation  is  a  personal 
matter  and  my  opinion  is  no 
“righter”  than  the  next  person’s.” 

about  time 
that  some- 
[body  finally 
opened  their 
[eyes  and  re- 
la  1  i  z  e  d 
Priscilla  Megie,  III  what’  s 
really  going  on.  'We’re  all  in  thii 
together  and  I  hope  the  bill  gets 
signed.” 

I’m  glad 
that  the  bill 
being 
passed  but 
there 
shouldn’tbe 
a  need  for  it 

Kait  Stokes,  rv 
place.  People  don’t  have  the  righi 

to  discriminate  others  because  oi 
their  sexual  orientation.” 

"I  express 
full  support 
for  this  bill, 
and  it’s 
about  time 
people 
woke  up  and 
Daniel  Older,  V  figured  out 
that  people  are  certain  ways  by 
nature  and  they  shouldn't  be  dis¬ 
criminated  against  because  of  it. 


mk  ^ 


“I  think  that 
it’s  good 
because...just 
because 
people 
might  not 
agree  with 
Jose  Flores,  Vi  other 
people’s  sexual  orientation.,  it 
does  not  mean  that  they  should 
be  discriminated  against.” 


The  above  students  were 
selected  randomly  for 
this  poll.  TYi^Argo  does 
not  necessarily  agree 
with  any  of  the  views 
expressed  above. 
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Spotlight 


By  Daniel  Rodriguez.  II 


There  are  many  BLS 
students  involved  in  the  music 
program ,  but  few  could  be  said  to 
?e  as  involved  and  dedicated  as 
Rachel  Skerrit.  Rachel,  a  junior, 
las  always  had  an  avid  interest  in 
Tiusic  and  has  been  playing  the 
?iano  since  the  age  of  seven, 
aking  classes  at  the  New  England 
Conservatory.  Unfortunately,  as 
:omes  with  being  a  junior, 
Rachel  ’ s  schedule  is  packed,  and 
be  was  forced  to  discontinue 
ler  lessons.  “But,”  says  Rachel, 
‘I  get  enough  practice  playing 
jiano  with  the  Jazz  Band.” 

As  you  probably  know, 
the  BLS  Jazz  Band,  under  the 
juperb  direction  of  Mr.  Harper, 
s  arguably  the  BLS  music 
program  ’  s  biggest  crowd  pleaser 
Rachel  had  this  to  say  about  the 
jresent  incarnation  of  the  Jazz 
Band,  which  will  begin  its  per¬ 
formances  in  January:  “Thi’s 
/ear ’s  Jazz  Band  is  really  coming 
ilong.  There  are  so  many  terrific 
musicians  and  we’re  learning  to 
tvork  like  a  team."  When  Jazz 
Band  guitarist  Gian  Pangaro  was 
isked  of  Rachel’s  abilities  as 
jianist  for  the  Band,  he  said  ap¬ 
provingly,  “Yeah.  She's  good.’ 

In  addition  to  her  ac 
ivities  with  the  Jazz  Band, 
[Rachel  also  sings  with  the  Show 
Choir  and  Gospel  Choir.  She  also 
plays  violin;  although  piano  was 
icr  passion,  her  parents  made 
ler  take  up  a  second  instrument 
Although  she  hated  the  violin  at 
Irst,  eventually  it  did  grow  on 
ler.  She  has  been  in  the  string 
msemble  since  the  eighth  grade 

Rachel  feels  that  the 
dudent  body  should  get  to  see  a 
ittle  more  of  the  music  program 
it  Latin.  “More  exposure  would 
ncrcase  the  number  of  students 
ivho  want  to  get  involved  with 
music.”  Rachel  points  out  that 
dxies  often  complain  that  they 
:an’t  get  in  any  of  the  “good” 
phoruses,  like  Concert  and  Show 
Choir.  She  feels  sixies  should 
lefmitely  join  Sixie  Choir  and 
vork  their  way  up. 

She  also  suggests  that  stu- 
Jents  should  take  up  the  study  of 
i  musical  instrument.  “This  is 
pne  of  the  only  places  where  you 
:an  learn  an  instrument  for  free, 
fake  advantage  of  it " 


Scrooge  Is  Full  of  Spirit! 


By  Nancy  Poon,  IV 

As  I  sat  in  my  5th  row 
seat  in  the  auditorium  at  exactly 
two  o’clock,  I  began  to  wonder  if 
“Scrooge,  The  Musical”  would 
be  worth  the  exhausting  trudge 
through  the  snow  that  I  had  to 
undergo.  In  the  past  few  weeks, 
rumors  about  the  huge  cast,  dili¬ 
gent  production  crew,  and  its 
worthy  cause  towards  the  senior 
class  had  me  eagerly  awaiting 
the  rise  of  the  curtains.  How¬ 
ever,  my  excitement  was  slowly 
dwindled  by  my  impatience  af¬ 
ter  the  fifteen  minute  curtain 
delay. 

My  first  glimpse  of  the 
stage  quickly  transported  me  to 
Dickens’  famous  Christmas  Eve 
setting  in  1 840.  Both  the  scenery 
and  costumes  contributed  to  the 
acting  of  the  general  cast,  which 
was  the  best  I  have  seen  in  a  long 
time  on  the  stage  of  BLS.  The 
highlights  of  the  afternoon  in¬ 
cluded  Scrooge,  played  by  fresh¬ 
man  Ken  Silanskas,  Ghost  of 
Christmas  Past  played  by  Eliza¬ 
beth  Greenwood,  another  fresh¬ 
man  wonder,  and  Ghost  of 
Christmas  Present,  played  by  the 
humorous  senior  Nyasha 
Samuels.  The  diversity  of  ages 
within  the  entire  production  was 
a  good  sign  of  the  involvement 
of  many  BLS  students,  regard¬ 
less  of  class.  Young  children  of 


faculty  members  and  siblings  of 
fellow  actors  were  cute  additions 
to  the  cast. 

Though  the  entire  audi¬ 
ence  was  captured  by  the  acting, 
I  and  all  other  present  found  the 
long  intervals  between  scenes 
very  distracting.  Singing  by  car¬ 
olers  during  these  intervals  un¬ 
fortunately  did  not  keep  the 
reckless  audience  entertained, 
though  this  was  later  salvaged  by 
the  exceptional  solo  sang  by  se¬ 
nior  Tricia  Adams.  Thoroughly 
enjoying  the  play,  I  was  taken  by 
surprise  at  the  abrupt  ending.  It 
was  a  bit  too  hurried  and  left  the 
members  of  the  audience  still 
lost  in  their  train  of  thought  from 
the  previous  scene. 

This  holiday  production 
was  certainly  a  test  of  nerves. 
The  entire  cast  and  production 
crew  deserves  a  hand  for  having 
pulled  it  off  in  the  short  time  span 
of  two  months.  Mrs.  Middleton 
is  the  brave  one  who  should  be 
acknowledged  with  the  highest 
praise  for  overlooking  and  di¬ 
recting  the  entire  play  amidst  her 
busy  class  schedule  and  involve¬ 
ment  with  the  senior  class.  More 
or  less,  “Scrooge,  the  Musical” 
did  not  have  me  sitting  on  the 
edge  of  my  seat,  but  it  was  defi¬ 
nitely  worth  the  trudge  through 
the  frosty  Sunday  afternoon 
snow. 


Youths  Let  Their 
Voxes  Be  Heard 


By  Ellen  King,  IV 


When  Nancy  and  Hilary 
asked  me  to  review  Vox  luvenum 
(Voice  of  the  Youth),  I  grudg¬ 
ingly  accepted  the  assignment. 
Having  both  participated  in  and 
watched  some  school  produc¬ 
tions,  my  expectations  for  this 
one  were  not  particularly  high.  I 
figured  I  would  go  and  sit  in  the 
auditorium  for  an  hour  and  then 
write  a  happy  little  review  over 
the  weekend.  I  was  in  for  quite  a 
surprise. 

Vox  luvenum  is  a 
breathtaking,  thought-provoking 
presentation  written  and  per¬ 
formed  by  students  from  BLS. 
They  declaim  their  own  poetic 
and  intellectual  works,  but  it  is  in 
a  play  format. 

Each  piece  is  an  expres¬ 
sion  of  the  thought  and  feelings 
of  a  student  that  allows  the  ideas 
portrayed  to  be  understood.  The 
creative  ability  displayed  by  the 
young  writers  is  astounding.  Each 
word  brings  a  new  thought  or 
emotion  to  mind.  The  subjects 
range  from  racism  to  fairy  tales; 


one  piece  transforms  a  school 
bag  into  a  meaningful  souvenir 
of  adolescence.  The  composers 
of  these  powerful  and  beautiful 
pieces  deserve  the  highest  praise 
for  their  inspiring  (and  in  some 
cases,  very  funny)  works. 

But  all  the  credit  must 
not  go  to  the  writers,  for  the  ac¬ 
tors  did  a  masterful  job  brining 
each  of  the  contemplations  to 
life.  Because  I  cannot  single  out 
any  member  of  the  cast  for  their 
performances  (they  were  all 
equally  passionate  and  compel¬ 
ling),  I  will  complement  them 
all:  Kria  Sakakeeny,  Beth 
Greenwood,  Liz  Hauck,  Dan 
Rodriguez,  Rebecca  Morrison, 
Nancy  Poon,  Nicole  Peltier  and 
Hector  Sosa. 

This  particular  presen¬ 
tation  of  Vox  luvenum  will  not 
be  performed  again,  however.  A 
new  production  is  under  con¬ 
struction  and  will  be  finished  by 
late  March.  So  although  it  is  too 
late  to  catch  this  one,  I  enthusias¬ 
tically  recommend  that  you  do 
everything  in  your  power  to  see 
the  next  show.  It  is  an  outstand¬ 
ing  program. 


Photogr^hy  By  Kenneth  Eng,  I 

A  Scrooge  moment 


Who's  Tommy? 


By  Gian  Pangaro,  II 
and  Daniel  Rodriguez,  n 


“That  deaf,  dumb, 
blind  kid  sure  plays  a  mean 
pinball.”  The  Who’s  Tommy, 
recently  reworked  for  Broad¬ 
way  production,  explodes 
onstage  at  the  Colonial  Theatre 
as  The  Who's  Tommy ,  in  Bos¬ 
ton  though  January  15. 

At  age  four  Tommy 
Walker,  upon  seeing  his  father 
commit  murder,  suddenly  slips 
into  an  unexplained  autistic 
state.  Enduring  the  memory  of 
the  murder  as  well  as  sexual 
abuse  by  his  Uncle  Ernie,  he 
passses  most  of  his  adolescence 
seeing,  hearing,  and  saying 
nothing.  .Finally  it  is  discov¬ 
ered  that  he  has  an  uncanny 
natural  talent  for  pinball.  He 
quickly  becomes  a  popular 
“sensation,”  and  soon  after  mi¬ 
raculously  recovers.  He  finds 
himself  the  idol  of  millions; 
much  to  his  surprise,  people  are 
looking  to  him  for  “the  secret.” 
Tommy  does  not  understand  all 
this  attention,  because  all  his 


life  he  has  longed  just  to  be  like 
everyone  else.  Tommy  is  even¬ 
tually  abandoned  by  his  public 
but,  alienated  again,  he  finds  his 
own  glory  in  his  common  hu¬ 
manity. 

Aside  from  a  few  up¬ 
dates  and  adaptations  in  the  story, 
the  plot  and  musical  score  re¬ 
main  virtually  unchanged.  The 
production  is  breathtaking;  a 
“mixed-media”  panorama  rushes 
at  you  from  the  stage  without 
letting  up.  Underthe  direction  of 
Des  McAnuff  and  the  choreog¬ 
raphy  of  Wayne  Cliento ,  the  char¬ 
acters  move  around  on  a  com- 
j)lex  set  of  g)arse  scenery  and 
spectacular  lighting  and  projected 
images  which  add  as  much  to  the 
story  line  as  the  actors  them¬ 
selves  do.  With  an  outstanding 
band  in  the  orchestra  pi  t,  the  origi¬ 
nal  music  of  Pete  Townsend  and 
The  Who  comes  to  life  with  a 
blast  of  sound  comprable  to  that 
of  Tommy's  original  perfor¬ 
mance. 

If  you  have  not  yet  seen 
theshow,  or  don'tget  tickets  soon, 
you'll  miss  it.  Too  bad. 


Tel.  327-7371 


Mas:ers  Lie.  No.  9248 


Steven  Giordano 

Plumbing,  Heating  &  Gasfitting 


17  Leniston  Street 
RosJindaJe,  Mass.  02131 
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Wayne's  World  2 


m  °  tl  TT^  °  ti 

lick  Picks 


Carlito  's  Way 


By  Adriana  Talero-Cagua,  I 

Wayne’ s  World  2  was 
the  most  incredibly  hysterical 
movie  I  have  ever  seen  in  my 
entire  life.  Not.  Sure,  it  had  scenes 
that  made  my  stomach  hurt  from 
laughing  so  hard,  but  these  were 
almost  at  a  minimum.  Most  of 
the  movie  was  funny  enough  to 
make  people  giggle,  but  few.parts 
were  the  gut-clenching,  knee¬ 
slapping  episodes  which 
abounded  in  l^ayne’^  WbrW.  If 
you  are  going  to  see  this  movie 
there  are  three  major  prerequi¬ 
sites: 

1.  You  must  not  have 
seen  Wayne’s  World  more  than 
once.  This  way  many  of  the 
jokes  in  the  Wayne’s  World  2 
may  still  be  funny, 

2.  You  have  to  have 
seen  The  Graduate,  or  else  you 
are  not  going  to  get  about  fifteen 
minutes  of  the  movie,  and 


3.  You  must  be  in  a 
very  giggly  mood,  so  that  you 
laugh  out  loud  at  parts  which 
actually  are  not  that  funny. 
Rereading  my  review,  it  sounds 
like  I  really  hated  this  movie.  I 
didn’t;  I  just  thought  the  first  one 
was  better,  and  I  expected  the 
same  originality  that  made 
Wayne’s  World  such  a  hit.  I 
definitely  do  not  regret  seeing 
the  sequel,  for  the  YMCA  part 
alone  made  it  worth  going  to  see. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  Wayne’s 
World  2  had  a  message  (yes,  it 
was  actually  trying  to  say  some¬ 
thing  to  the  audience!)  It  was 
about  faith.  Faith  in  eachother, 
faith  in  a  dream,  faith  in  God 
(here  portrayed  as  Jim  Morrison 
with  a  nakedindian  as  his  gofor.) 
All  things  considered,  the  movie 
was  pretty  good,  and  this  time 
Garth  actually  managed  to  “dis¬ 
cover  the  ways  of  the  woman.” 


By  Edwin  Belete,  I 

He  played  an  Italian 
mafioso  in  The  Godfather,  a 
Cuban  druglord  in  Scarf  ace,  and 
this  time  in  Academy-Award 
winner  A1  Pacino  returns  as  a 
Puerto  Rican  mobster  who  de¬ 
cides  to  take  an  uncharacteristic 
turn  onto  the  road  to  redemption 
after  a  long  life  of  crime. 

The  story  begins  in  New 
York,  1975,  where  Carlito 
Brigante  (Pacino)  is  released 
from  prison  on  a  legal  technical¬ 
ity  after  serving  five  years  on  a 
thirty  year  sentence.  Now,  all 
Carlito  dreams  for  is  to  retire  to 
The  Bahamas  with  his  dancer 
girlfriend  Gail,  andto  run  a  car 
rental  agency. 

Unfortunately,  the  se¬ 
ductive  underworld  of  Spanish 
Harlem  and  his  loyalty  to  his 
lawyer  Kleinfeld,  who  aided  his 
release  from  prison,  slowly  draw 
Carlito  back  into  a  world  to  which 
he  swore  he  would  never  return. 


When  concentrating  on 
the  premise,  Carlito' s  Way  is 
righton  target.  But  director  Brian 
DePalma  and  screenwriter  David 
Koepp  make  a  terrible  mistake 
by  temporarily  shifting  the  focus 
of  the  film  to  the  dull,  insipid 
romance  between  Carlito  and 
Gail.  Penelope  Ann  Miller 
struggles  valiantly  in  the  role  of 
Gail,  but  ultimately  fails  to  bring 
any  strength  or  convinction  to 
her  role.  Her  scenes  with  Pacino 
carry  very  little  tension  or  emo¬ 
tional  weight. 

However,  the  plot 
thrives  when  it  concentrates  on 
the  relationships  and  revelations 
between  Carlito,  Kleinfeld,  and 
their  cronies  who  inhabit  the  vio¬ 
lent  yet  glamoiu'ous  Harlem  un¬ 
derworld.  And  Carlito's  faith  cul¬ 
minates  in  a  dynamic  chase- 
shootout  extravaganza  in  Grand 
Central  Station,  that  alone  is 
worth  the  price  of  admission. 

As  Carlito,  A1  Pacino's 
Puerto  Rican  accent  wavers  on 


and  off  and  his  character  is 
slightly  derivative  of  his  Oscar- 
winning  work  in  last  year's  Scent 
of  A  Woman.  Nevertheless, 
Pacino  holds  our  interest  with 
his  trademark  charisma  and  mag¬ 
netism. 

But  the  film's  standout 
performance  belongs  to  Sean 
Penn,  who  is  brilliant  as 
Kleinfeld,  Carlito's  corrupt,  cyni¬ 
cal,  drug  addicted  lawyer  Penn 
brings  a  volcanic  intensity  and 
raunchy  humor  to  his  role  that  is 
utterly  convincing  and  exciting. 

While  his  direction  is 
often  erratic  and  uneven.  Direc¬ 
tor  Brian  DePalma  invigorates 
the  film  with  his  bravvara  visual 
style,  and  his  virtually  approach 
to  the  action  and  suspense  is 
masterful. 

Overall,  Carlito’s  Way 
is  solid,  well-crafted  entertain¬ 
ment,  a  film  whose  remarkable 
strengths  help  overshadow  its 
overwhelming  weaknesses. 


Superman  Is 
Superboring 


By  Jared  Simmons,  II 


Adapting  a  comic  book  character 
into  a  fully  functioning  television  show  is 
difficult.  If  it  follows  the  comic  too  much, 
most  viewers  will  be  confused,  but  if  it  doesn’  t 
follow  the  comic  enough,  a  great  deal  of  fans 
will  be  upset  Such  is  the  case  with  Lois  and 
Clark:  The  New  Adventures  of  Superman,  a 
show  for  which  I  had  high  hopes. 

Superman,  Clark  Kent’s  alter  ego 
(played  by  Dean  Cain)  is  of  course  the  good- 
hearted  superhero  from  Krypton  who  pos¬ 
sesses  super  strength,  X-ray  vision,  the  ability 
to  fly,  and  so  forth.  Raised  in  Smallville, 
Kansas  by  the  Kents,  his  foster  parents,  Clark 
decides  to  move  to  Metropolis  in  order  to 
become  a  news  reporter  for  the  Daily  Planet. 
There  he  meets  the  hard-edged,  beautiful  re¬ 
porter  Lois  Lane  (Teri  Hatcher)  who  becomes 
his  partner.  One  would  expect  that  because  of 
Superman’s  presence  there  would  be  many 
opportunities  to  dazzle  the  audience  with  spe¬ 
cial  effects. 

But  there  lies  the  show’s  problem; 
instead  of  showing  Superman  vs.  his  archen¬ 
emy  Lex  Luthor  (John  Shea)  or  his  latest 
creation,  the  creators  chose  instead  to  focus  on 
Clark’s  relationship  with  Lois,  thus  the  reason 
for  the  title  of  the  show. 

Since  watching  the  show  I’ve  seen 
Superman  use  his  special  powers  an  average  of 
3  times  an  episode,  and  they  were  not  very 
good.  Recently,  Superman  used  his  X-ray  vi¬ 
sion,  enabling  him  to  know  a  cleaning  lady 
was  approaching;  wow.  I’m  ama2:ed.  Although 
Cain  and  Hatcher  are  talented  and  appealing, 
the  show’s  unimaginative  scripts  bring  down 
the  overall  appteal.  If  you’re  trying  to  decide 
between  Sea  Quest  DSV  and  Superman  for 
your  Sunday  night  viewing.  I’d  flip  a  coin. 
Both  are  equally  mediocre.  Here’s  some  fi^ee 
advice  to  the  writers:  have  Batman  guest-star 
in  an  episode.  I  guarantee  that  would  draw 
viewers,  myself  included.  Lois  and  C lark:  The 
New  Adventures  of  Superman  airs  Sunday  at 
8pm  on  ABC. 
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The 

Spaghetti 

Incident? 

By  Jason  Aldag,  11 


When  Gums  'n  Roses  first  ap¬ 
peared  on  the  music  scene,  they  broke 
through  with  a  not-quite-punk  and  a  not- 
quite-glam  rock  sound.  Their  different 
approach  to  the  rock  &  roll  of  the  mid- 
80’s  made  them  a  success;  they  were  the 
first  band  to  have  the  hard  edge  under¬ 
ground  attimde  with  the  cutting  sounds 
of  the  p)op-metal  bands.  It  has  been  four 
albums  and  millions  of  dollars  later  be¬ 
fore  G'nR  put  out  an  album  paying  re¬ 
spect  to  the  music  which  has  most  inspired 
the  band,  a  kind  of  ‘back  to  your  roots’ 
deal.  The  Spaghetti  Incident?  is  an  al¬ 
bum  compiled  mostly  of  punk  rock 
classics.  Whereas  on  their  previous  at¬ 
tempts  {Use  Your  Illusion  I  &  2),  G'nR 
established  themselves  as  a  heavy  metal 
band,  the  sound  of  the  music  differed 
slightly  from  Appetite  and  Lies.  Now  on 
The  Spaghetti  Incident?  G'nR  tries  to 
show  their  fans  the  authenticity  of  the 
band  by  doing  cover  versions  of  the 
bands  which  inspired  much  of  their  mu¬ 
sic.  But  the  fact  is  Guns  'n  Roses  does 
show  their  authenticity  of  being  a  punk 
band.  With  songs  from  The  Sex  Pistols 
to  The  Skyliners,  the  album  covers  the 
punk  rock  spectrum.  Although  most  of 
the  songs  come  across  nicely  a  few  fall 
flat.  A  version  of  the  UK  Subs’  “Down 
on  the  Farm”  has  Axl  pushing  a  thick 
English  accent.  The  Johnny  Thunders 
song  “You  Can’ t  Put  Your  Arms  Around 
a  Memory”  as  sung  by  the  bands  bass 
player  Duff  McKagan  is  the  only  song 
you’ll  most  probably  be  fast  forwarding. 
“Hair  The  Dog”  is  almost  a  perfect  Guns 
n’  Roses  song  which  the  band  delivers  as 
hard  rock  hip-wiggle  music. 


Musical  Notes 

.O') 

The  Beavis  and 
Butthead  Experience 


By  Chris  Perry,  I 


When  I  heard  of  the  bands  to 
be  included  on  The  Beavis  and 
ButtHead Experience ,  I  decided  to  pick 
the  CD  up,  even  though  I  knew  I  would 
have  to  endure  stupid  commentary 
from  those  for  whom  the  CD  is  named. 

Now  for  those  of  you  who 
enjoy  Beavis  and  ButtHead’s  added 
vocals  onto  music  as  much  as  I  do,  i.e., 
not  much,  you’ll  be  pleased  to  hear 
that  they  don’t  talk  or  sing  over  any  of 
the  songs  —  except  two.  (“Come  to 
ButtHead”  and  “I  Got  You  Babe”  with 
Cher.  Wow,  that  Cher  really  knows 
how  to  reenter  the  music  scene  with 
style.) 

I  must  tell  you  that  before  I 
begin  any  of  thereviews  for  this  album 
it  receives  two  and  a  half  stars  out  of  a 
possible  five  and  is  not  as  good  an 
album  as  I  thought  it  would  be. 

The  highlights  on  this  album 
include  Nirvana’s  “I  Hate  Myself  and 
Want  To  Die,”  Primus’  “Poetry  and 
Prose,”  and  White  Zombie’s  “1  Am 
Hell,”  with  its  catchy  chorus  “1  am 
Hell/ 1  am  Hell/ 1  am  Hell/ 1  am  Hell.” 
Other  notables  include  S  ir  Mix- A-Lot’  s 
“Monsta  Mack”  and  the  Red  Hot  chili 
Peppers’  “Search  and  Destroy.” 

Of  course  with  every 
compilation  album  there  comes  at  least 
one  song  which  is  naturally  bad  be¬ 
cause  of  its  creator.  1  am  pleased  to 
announce  this  album’s  big  winner: 


JACKYL:  Mental  *@%#  (Could  they 
not  find  anyone  else  better  than  Jackyl? 
Like,  Charles  Manson?) 

(I  was  going  to  use  the  rest  of 
this  article  to  complain  about  Jackyl 
and  their  utter  uselessness  to  the  world, 
but  I  decided  that  I  should  instead 
warn  people  who  are  not  sure  about 
getting  the  album  about  the  rest  of  it.) 

For  anyone  who  is  not  ex¬ 
pecting  much,  enjoys  the  bands  on  the 
album,  and  has  an  extra  $13  lying 
about,  go  ahead,  pick  up  the  album. 
For  those  who  are  not  sure  whether  or 
not  to  pick  it  up  because  of  song  qual¬ 
ity,  just  borrow  it  from  the  people  who 
have  $13  lying  about  For  those  who 
really  enjoy  Beavis  and  B  uttHead,  pick 
this  up.  I  have  a  feeling  you  will  like 
this  a  lot. 

As  for  me,  I  strongly  feel  the 
album  it  not  worth  the  money.  1  mean, 
hey,  we  have  enough  rock  ballads  from 
Aerosmith,  right?  One  of  the  songs  on 
the  album,  “99  Ways  to  Die,”  is  a  song 
about  the  needless  gun  accidents  and 
deaths  of  children,  performed  by... 
Megadeth.  Look  up  “megadeth”  in  the 
dictionary.  ‘Nuff  said.  Also,  I  wish 
Anthrax  really  was  “Looking  Down 
the  Barrel  of  a  Gun.” 

Look  for  this  one  in  the  bar¬ 
gain  bins  a  few  months  from  now. 


Boston  Latin  School  Argo 
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FEATURES 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


ee-t; 


On  November  18,  Boston 
Latin  was  graced  with  the  presence 
of  twenty  Japanese  young  women 
from  Showa  Boston.  They  were 
paired  with  students  from  the  Hu¬ 
manities  class  while  spending  four 
periods  touring  the  nation’s  oldest 
public  school.  Among  those  present 
was  Hisae  Uchinuma,  a  twenty -year- 
old  student  at  Showa  Boston  who 
hopes  to  be  an  English  teacher  for 
Japanese  children.  She  is  here  in  the 
United  States  to  learn  English  and  to 
experience  the  American  culture  for 
herself  so  that  she  might  be  better 
able  to  educate  her  students.  Hisae 
was  very  vocal  about  the  differences 
between  Japanese  and  American 
schooling. 

As  most  visitors  to  Latin 
do,  she  gaped  at  the  sheer  size  of  the 
school.  “All  these  staircases  and  cor¬ 
ridors!”  she  exclaimed.  “How  do 
you  manage  not  to  get  lost?”  I 
grinned;  her  reaction  sounded  so 


typical.  During  a  quick  tour  of  the 
building,  Hisae  was  impressed  by 
the  school’s  tradition  and  amazing 
facilities,  but  she  was  particularly 
interested  in  the  many  computer  labs 
(both  Mac  and  IBM)  and  the  art  and 
music  rooms.  “I  never  got  a  chance 
to  take  music  in  school,  though  I 
would  have  liked  to,”  she  sighed 
wistfully. 

Most  amazing  to  Hisae, 
however,  was  the  style  of  dress  of 
American  students .  In  Japan,  the  key 
word  in  high  school  was  confor¬ 
mity.  “Everything  was  the  same  in 
my  high  school,”  she  stated.  “We 
wore  uniforms  (blue  blazer,  white 
blouse,  blue  skirt).  We  could  only 
wear  dark-colored  socks  and  shoes, 
never  boots  like  yours,”  she  added  to 
Collating  Editor  Carrie,  who  was 
dressed  in  thigh  high,  gem-studded 
boots.  Continuing  her  description  of 
a  typical  female  Japanese  student, 
she  noted  that,  “We  all  had  the  same 


hairstyle;  we  could  not  have  hair 
longer  than  here”  (at  this  point,  she 
gestured  to  my  collarbone),  “unless 
we  tied  it  back  in  two  ponytails  with 
only  blue  or  black  ribbons.”  As  I 
grimaced  at  this  painful  blast  from 
my  past,  she  looked  at  Carrie  and  me 
and,  fingering  our  jewelry  intoned, 
“None  of  this.  No  earrings,  no  brace¬ 
lets,  no  rings.”  Then  she  lay  down 
one  more  thing  all  Japanese  students 
had  in  common  —  “We  all  had  the 
same  black  schoolbag.”  At  this  point, 
I  felt  as  if  I  were  in  the  armed  forces. 

Here  in  the  U.S.  of  A., 
high  school  seniors  experience  the 
joys  and  stress  of  applying  to  several 
colleges.  Hisae,  on  the  other  hand, 
applied  to  two  schools* —  and  this  is 
normal  for  a  Japanese  student!  Ac¬ 
cording  to  Hisae,  a  student’s  future 
depends  upon  one  exam.  This  test, 
for  which  students  spend  years 
studying,  determines  the  universi¬ 
ties  at  which  a  person  is  accepted. 


In  a  Galaxy  Far,  Far  Away 


By  Kate  Fniman,  IV 


5:30  am.  The  alarm  clock 
goes  off,  interrupting  my  dream  in 
the  very  middle.  Oh  well.  I  don’t 
really  care;  I  just  wish  school  didnot 
start  that  early.  It  doesn’t,  in  other 
places.  In  other  places  the  whole 
way  of  life  is  completely  different. 

My  memories  of  mornings 
in  St.  Petersburg  blend  into  one 
blurry,  dark,  lamp-lit  coldness  of 
winter.  Russian  winters  are  long, 
much  longer  than  winters  in  Boston. 
They  are  also  much  colder,  leaving 
numerous  people  freezing  at  the  bus 
stop. 

The  bus  is  a  whole  other 
story;  very  few  people  own  cars  in 
Russia,  so  the  vast  majority  of  the 
population  has  to  use  public  trans¬ 
portation.  The  public  transportation 
in  St.  Peterburg  is  very  advanced.  A 
bus  or  a  trolley  can  take  you  almost 
anywhere.  There  is  just  one  problem 
—  the  bus  and  trolley  come  once  in  a 
very  long  period  of  time  (every  hour 
or  so,  if  you’re  lucky).  For  that 
reason,  the  buses  are  always  packed 
so  tightly  with  people  that  there  is  no 
room  to  breath. 

The  feeling  is  worse  than 
at  a  rock  concert.  Instead  of  noisy 
music,  you  have  to  hear  the  very 
unmusical  swearing  and  fighting  of 
your  neighbors.  Every  second  you 
are  at  risk  of  being  pushed,  stepped 
upon  or  screamed  at.  There  is  also  a 
great  chance  of  you  leaving  the  bus 
without  your  bag  (that  got  stuck 
somewhere)  or  without  your  money 
(that  got  stolen). 

However,  despite  all  the 
transportation  discomfort,  one  could 
still  get  up  relatively  late,  because  in 
the  Soviet  Union  school  used  to  start 
at9.  Every  school  started  at  the  same 
time.  The  teachers  first  would  arrive 
at  approximately  7:30,  and  soon  the 
first  students  would  join  them.  School 
there  was  much  more  pleasant  to 
most  students  than  in  the  U.S.  Some 
students  actually  made  friends  with 
teachers  and  their  families.  For  ex¬ 
ample,  some  teachers  took  students 
hiking  during  the  summer.  However, 
for  many  other  students,  school  was 
hell. 

In  the  first  four  years  of 
school,  the  student  learns  everything 
that  an  average  American  kid  man¬ 
ages  to  learn  by  grade  8.  The  system 


works  like  that  of  the  lower  grades  of 
elementary  schools  in  America — 
there  was  a  major  teacher  who 
teaches  Russian  language.  Math, 
Science,  and  Reading,  and  minor 
teachers  who  would  come  in  to  teach 
Art,  Chorus,  and  Gym.  The  first  three 
grades  were  very  different  from  other 
grades.  Pride  from  going  to  school 
like  the  “big  kids”  would  soon  disap- 
pear,  leaving  the  “babies”  with  a 

feeling  of  inferiority.  It  was  much 
worse  than  being  a  sixie  at  BLS .  The 
“adults,”  as  the  small  children  would 
call  the  upper  grades,  would  take 
money  and  lunches  from  the  first 
and  second  graders.  It  was  fimny  and 
sad  to  look  at  the  mad,  pathetic  face 
of  a  little  boy  who  was  left  without  a 
crumb  to  eat  by  his  older  peers. 

School  to  me,  for  a  long 
time,  had  three  distinctive  colors: 
dirty  brown,  black,  and  dark  blue. 
Those  were  the  colors  of  the  much- 
hated  uniforms.  Girls  from  first 
through  6th  gradehad  to  wear  brown 
dresses  with  black  aprons  (did  we 
despise  those  aprons!),  and  older 
girls  were  allowed  to  wear  dark  blue 
suits  and  white  blouses,  much  like 
the  stewardesses  on  planes.  Boys  in 
all  grades  had  to  wear  dark  blue  suits 
with  light,  one-color  shirts. 

Everyone  hated  the  uni¬ 
forms.  Every  single  year,  the  students 
would  try  to  revolt  against  the  ab¬ 
horred  dress,  but  teachers  and  prin¬ 
cipals  seemed  to  be  firmly  in  power. 
Parents  of  the  “revolters”  would  be 
asked  to  come  to  school  and  the 
grade  in  conduct  would  slide  down 
to  “  1 ,"  very  similar  to  American “F”. 

The  grading  system  in  the 
Soviet  schools  worked  approxi¬ 
mately  like  letter  grades  in  the  U.S., 
except  numbers  were  used.  Instead 
of  letters,  5  meant  A;  4,  B;  3,  C;  2,  D; 
and  1,  which  was  very  hard  to  get, 
meant  F. 

The  major  difference  be¬ 
tween  the  systems  would  first  show 
itself  in  the  5  th  grade.  In  America, 
“big”  kids  have  their  own  schedule, 
everyone  has  different  classes,  and 
people  are  mixed  and  matched  ac¬ 
cording  to  what  they  take.  In  the 
Soviet  system,  there  was  no  choice. 
There  would  be  a  grade,  divided  into 
three  to  five  sections  (approx.  30-40 
people  each)  that  would  go  from 
class  to  class  together.  There  was 
also  no  homeroom  and  no  lockers, 
so  everyone  would  have  to  carry 


their  books  in  their  bags. 

This  is  how  romances 
would  usually  start.  A  guy  would 
take  a  girl’s  bag  and  carry  it  for  her 
without  saying  a  word.  Relation¬ 
ships  such  as  the  ones  in  America, 
would  not  start  until  the  last  grades 
of  school,  or  even  college.  There 
was  no  such  thing  as  “going  out”  or 
having  a  boyfriend  or  a  girlfriend. 
People  would  fall  in  love,  but  usu> 

ally  they  would  meet  somewhere 
privately,  without  telling  anyone. 

Couples  were  also  much 
more  reserved  with  each  other.  Li 
America,  kissing  your  date  good¬ 
night  is  almost  an  unbreakable  tradi¬ 
tion.  In  Russia,  a  boy  would  prob¬ 
ably  get  a  slap  in  the  face  for  trying 
to  kiss  a  girl  after  spending  some 
time  with  her. 

Usually,  students  would 
make  friends  among  people  in  their 
section  of  the  grade,  because  they 
were  constantly  together  and  knew 
each  other  well.  Such  a  class,  in  the 
course  of  a  couple  of  years,  would  be 
divided  into  a  few  small  groups, 
which  would  remain  almost  un¬ 
changed  during  the  last  five  years  of 
school. 

Because  it  only  takes  eight 
to  ten  years  to  graduate  from  school, 
there  are  no  special  divisions  into 
elementary,  middle,  and  high  school . 
There  were  also  no  separate  build; 
ings  for  different  grades,  as  there  are 
here,  so  a  person  would  usually  come 
to  the  same  building  for  eight  to  ten 
years. 

A  complete  high  school 
education, which  could  be  followed 
by  getting  into  a  college,  would  take 
ten  years;  however,  not  everyone 
wished  to  go  to  college  after  gradu¬ 
ating.  Thus,  people  who  wanted  to 
leave  after  8th  grade  and  go  to  a 
career  school  were  welcome  to  do 
so. 

People  who  go  to  school 
for  eight  years  only  become  plumb¬ 
ers,  repairmen,  mechanics  or  cooks. 
Their  jobs  are  generally  low-paying, 
but  they  have  the  advantage  of  an 
early  start. 

The  “snobs”  who  actually 
went  in  to  complete  their  high-school 
education  were  faced  with  other 
problems,  unknown  to  the  “8ers”. 
Getting  into  a  good  college  was  ex¬ 
tremely  difficult.  All  education  was 
free,  but  there  was  no  such  thing  as  a 
centralized  admission  test  Rather 


Besides,  the  cost  of  applying  to  col¬ 
lege  is  extremely  expensive.  To 
■Hisae,  the  most  foreign  concept  (no 
pun  intended)  of  American  higher 
education  was  the  govemment’srole 
in  financing  four  years  at  an  institu¬ 
tion  for  learning.  “The  government 
helps  to  pay  for  your  education?” 
she  g  asped  incredulously .  “In  J  apan, 
our  families  pay  for  everything!” 


American  schools  receive 
a  great  deal  of  flack,  but  after  Hisae 
left,  I  was  incredibly  grateful  not  to 
be  Japanese.  While  the  quality  of 
education  may  be  better,  at  what 
cost?  Hisae  never  had  time  to  be 
involved  in  extra-curricul^  activi¬ 
ties.  She  never  got  any  say  in  her 
course  schedule.  There  was  no  vari¬ 
ety  in  her  wardrobe;  even  her  carry- 
all  was  the  same  as  her  friends!  The 
teenage  years  (or  so  I  am  told)  are 
meant  for  fim .  Pass  the  apple  pie  and 
the  American  flag. 
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every  college  would  provide  a  series 
of  examinations  for  all  students  who 
wanted  to  enter.  If  a  college  had  a 
good  reputation  and  prepared  stu¬ 
dents  well  for  the  future,  the  admis¬ 
sion  exams  would  be  awful.  Thou¬ 
sands  of  students  would  apply,  but 
only  a  few  would  actually  get  into 
the  college. 

This  life  of  a  Soviet  teen¬ 
ager  before  college  is  similar  to  that 
of  an  American:  school,  home,  cluLs, 
hobbies,  homework...  There  was 
one  factor  though,  that  most  Ameri¬ 
cans  cannot  relate  to,  and  that  was 
“walks.”  Every  kid  would  come 
home,  have  dinner  and  rush  out  into 
the  yard,  where  younger  kids  would 
play  and  the  older  ones  would  hang 
out-talk,play  soccer  or  other  “big” 
games.  Such  walks  could  take  all  of 
a  pjerson’s  time. 

This  give  teenagers  a  way 


to  socialize  outside  of  school  (al¬ 
though  most  p)eople  one  sees  after 
school  are  classmates).  I,  person¬ 
ally,  never  appreciated  those  walks 
and  preferred  staying  at  home,  but 
my  behavior  was  considered  ex¬ 
tremely  abnormal. 

I  never  enjoyed  all  the 
different  possibilities  my  school  in 
Russia  gave  me.  Only  after  coming 
here  did  I  realize  how  special  my 
school  was  to  me  and  how  much  I 
miss  it.  If  I  ever  get  a  chance  to  go 
back  there,  I,  for  sure,  will  visit  my 
old  schools. 

I  miss  my  old  Russian 
school  very  much,  because  that  was 
the  last  place  that  I  was  taught  in 
Russian,  and  it  was  in  an  environ¬ 
ment  which  was  not  foreign  to  me.  It 
is  a  hard  process  adjusting  to  this 
school  and  to  this  country,  and  some¬ 
times  nostalgia  takes  over. 
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Last  month  (November 
Issue)  an  article  entitled  “Infandum” 
was  published  on  page  5  of  the  Argo. 

I  agreed  to  be  interviewed 
by  the  author,  a  decision  I  deeply 
regret,  I  should  have  terminated  the 
interview  almost  immediately.  The 
very  first  syllable  out  of  the  authors 
mouth  was  in  the  form  of  this  ques¬ 
tion,  “Why  are  you  a  Racist?” 

One  has  only  to  read  this 
article  to  recognize  that  the  author 
was  cleverly  using  the  guise  of  Rac¬ 
ism  to  take  a  giant  cheap  shot  at  our 
Junior  Class. 

I  want  to  thank  the  many, 
many  students,  especially  my  class¬ 
mates  and  soulmates  who  happen  to 
be  of  color  who  expressed  their  sup¬ 
port  for  me  and  outrage  over  the 
slanderous  remarks  directed  at  me 
and  our  entire  class.  You’re  expres¬ 
sions  of  kindness  and  caring  exem¬ 
plify  what  we  Bostonians  are  all 
about. 

I  would  remiss  if  I  did  not 
take  this  opportunity  to  apologize 
for  a  few  remarks  that  I  did  say  in 
response  to  questions  during  the  in¬ 
terview. 

The  questioning  was  so 
hostile,  bazaar,  and  negative  that  I 
began  to  react  with  flippant  remarks 
(Three  that  are  in  quotations).  They 
were  insensitive,  stupid,  and  shame¬ 
ful.  They  hurt  and  offend  friends. 

Recently,  after  much  de¬ 
liberation,  I  decided  to  write  about  a 
problem  that  I  believe  deeply  affects 
both  my  grade  and  the  school  as  a 
whole.  I  wrote  about  an  issue  that 
after  five  years  in  Latin  School,  I  sec 

getting  worse,  not  better.  In  order  to 
write  this  article  I  interviewed 
various  people,  one  of  them  a 
classmate  of  mine  who  had  wimessed 
most  of  the  incidents  thatl  described. 
During  this  interview,  I  questioned 
this  person  fairly  and  in  no  way 
badgered  him.  This  person  agreed  to 
be  interviewed  and  understood  that 

As  a  member  of  Class  11, 1 
must  respond  to  the  charges  of  rac¬ 
ism  brought  about  in  an  article  by 
Ms.  DeMore  and  a  recent  assembly 
which  chastised  our  class  for  such 
actions.  I  have  no  respect  for  the 
story  relayed  with  many  inaccura¬ 
cies  nor  for  the  less  than  feeble 'at¬ 
tempt  to  hide  the  identity  of  the  in¬ 
formant.  (O’Brian  is  an  uncommon 
spelling  of  the  name  and  automati¬ 
cally  makes  one  think  it’s  a  manipu¬ 
lation  of  the  first  name.  This  to¬ 
gether  with  the  information  given 
about  the  student  made  it  easy  to 
guess  the  identity.)  Aside  from  this, 
the  majority  of  our  class  was  not 
represented  on  the  ski  trip  and  the 
generalizations  about  the  entire  class 
are  unfounded.  In  addition,  the 
simple  fact  that  Ms.  DeMore  claims 
not  to  have  been  involved  in  the 


Letters  “to  “tlhie-Editoir 


On  "Infandum" 


students,  and  faculty.  They  in  no 
way  reflect  my  beliefs  or  true  feel¬ 
ings.  Those  of  you  who  know  me 
will  attest  to  this  fact.  I  have  always 
prided  myself  on  being  kind  to  ev¬ 
eryone  I  meet.  I  like  to  think  that  a 
person  I  don’t  know  is  another  per¬ 
son  I  have  yet  to  meet.  To  have  not 
responded  in  this  fashion  is  out  of 
character.  Please  forgive  me  and 
accept  my  humble  apologies. 

To  the  author  of  Infandum, 
an  incredible  example  of  negativ¬ 
ism,  defamation,  malicious  fabrica¬ 
tion,  false  statements,  distortion  and 
dark  side  of  the  universe  may  I  offer 
the  following  suggestion.  The  next 
time  you  get  the  urge  to  expose  as 
well  as  educate  the  ignorant,  don’t 
wait  five  years.  Break  the  silence, 
march  right  out  of  you’re  Beacon 
HUlTown — House,  andheaddown- 
the  hill,  then  march  all  the  way  down 
over  to  Esplanade  on  the  Boston 
Common.  I  will  be  more  than  happy 
to  lend  you  my  little  sister’s  Mr. 
Microphone  thatSantagaveher  some 
years  back.  Batteries  Included. 

The  Argo  stands  behind  the 
reporting  in  the  article  'Infandum,' 
and  the  author.  -Ed. 

it  was  for  an  article  on  racism  in  otu 
class.  I  quoted  this  person  with  abso¬ 
lute  accuracy.  I  cannot  determine 
whether  or  not  the  person  was  seri¬ 
ous  when  he  made  these  remarks, 
only  thaflie-did-in.cleed  make  them. 
Though  there  were  a  few  places 
where  my  thoughts  were  not  clear, 
my  article  was  well-written, 
thoughtful  and  most  importantly, 
accurate.  I  did  not  mean  to  imply 
that  every  member  of  my  class  is 
racist,  and  although  I  realize  that 
some  readers  may  have  inferred  that, 

I  intended  to  say  that  a  select  number 

“shameful  activities”  should  show 
that  not  even  the  group  in  attendance 
on  the  trip  was  involved  in  its  en¬ 
tirety.  I  have  to  wonder  why  Ms. 
DeMore  waited  so  long  to  voice  her 
disgust;  after  all,  this  did  happen  in 
March,  last  school  year.  I  did  not  go 
on  the  ski  trip  but  I  have  heard  the 
story  from  many  who  did,  and  they 
all  place  the  blame  on  only  a  few 
individuals.  I  certainly  don  ’  t  approve 
of  what  “Cory  O’Brian”  and  his 
friends  did;  as  a  matter  of  fact.  I’m 
ashamed  of  them. 

I  am  one  of  the  students 
who  had  the  markings  of  the  “NN” 
club  on  my  hand  but  removed  it 
when  I  found  out  what  it  meant.  It 
just  seemed  like  a  joke  when  some¬ 
one  came  up  to  me  and  put  this 
design  on  my  hand.  I  had  no  idea  it 
was  anything  but  that,  but  I  removed 


“Infandum”,  an  article 
written  by  Margot  DeMore  which 
was  published  in  last  month’s  Argo, 
was  an  excellent  piece  of  writing. 
It’s  about  time  that  someone  was 
brave  enough  to  reveal  the  self-seg¬ 
regation  we  inflict  upon  ourselves 
which  has  been  a  taboo  for  too  long. 
Hopefully  that  article  will  wake  up  a 
few  people  show  them  how  ignorant 
their  actions  have  been. 

What  made  a  lot  of  people 
so  angry  were  the  topics  discussed 
and  the  infantile  comments  made  by 
‘Cory  O’Brian.’  O’Brian  seems  to 
have  the  power  to  know  a  person’s 
character  simply  by  looking  at  them. 
He  even  had  the  nerve  to  blame  his 
racist  attitude  on  West  Roxbury.  I 
have  lived  in  Westie  all  my  life,  and 
I  am  not  racist.  But,  Mr.  O’Brian, 
I’m  sure  if  I  lived  on  your  street  I 
would  be,  right?  Wrong.  O’Brian  is 
a  coward  who  is  too  immature  to 
take  responsibility  for  his  own  igno¬ 
rance.  He  doesn’ tevenhave  the  cour¬ 
age  to  put  his  name  with  his  words 
(not  like  that  worked). 

This  article  was  a  display 
of  courage  that  O’Brian  and  many 
members  of  Class  11  lack.  Margot 
should  not  be  held  responsible  for 
the  miscoiiceptions  she  wrote  on. 
Covering  up  these  thoughts  won’t 
make  them  go  away.  It  was  time  for 
this  issue  to  be  brought  to  light  and 
discussed  without  niceties  and  eu¬ 
phemisms  attached. 

of  people  were  involved  in  the  inci¬ 
dents  that  I  discussed,  which  is  un¬ 
disputed.  And  in  regards  to  the  offer 
of  a  microphone  I  will  take  it  and 
scream  from  the  rooftops  for  I  am 
not  afraid  to  tell  the  truth. 

Margot  Demore,  11 


it  when  I  found  out  and  I  ’ll  bet  a  few 
others  did  too. 

When  Mr.  Contompasis 
made  reference  to  the  aU- white  group 
on  the  ski  trip,  I  should  have  told  him 
that  better  communication  would 
help  this  situation.  All  too  often  in¬ 
formation  is  passed  on  by  word  of 
mouth  and  by  the  time  the  one  notice 
that’s  allowed  is  read,  only  the  clique 
has  had  time  to  make  plans,  save 
money,  etc. . . 

I  don’t  consider  myself  a 
racist  although  I  have  few  friends 
outside  my  own  race.  People  cannot 
and  should  not  be  forced  together  in 
an  effort  to  create  a  non-segregated 
world.  It’s  a  process  that  has  to  occur 
on  its  own,  both  to  make  it  happen 
and  to  make  what’s  happened  worth 
while. 

a  member  of  the  junior  class 


On  "Our  We  Oppressing  Ourselves" 


I’ve  always  liked  to  read 
the  ARGO  because  there  is  usually 
several  stories  that  amuse  or  interest 
me.  However  the  December  issue  on 
racism  elicited  such  a  strong  emo¬ 
tional  reaction  from  me  that  I  feel 
compelled  to  write  this  letter  in  re¬ 
sponse  and  I  hope  that  the  ARGO 
will  publish  it  in  its  next  issue. 

Everyone  has  been  focus¬ 
ing  all  their  attention  on  the  story 
titled  “Infandum.”  However,  I  was 
more  upset  about  the  one  entitled 
“Are  We  Oppressing  Ourselves?” 
As  I  re^d  it  steam  came  to  my  eyes, 
my  nostrils  flared,  and  my  mouth 


dropped  open!  “How  dare  she?”,  I 
thought.  If  the  author  did  not  make 
her  race  known  in  the  article,  I  swear 
that  the  kid  is  racist.  Therefore  my 
incredulity  was  multiplied  when  I 
found  out  that  this  chick  is  just  as 
chocolate  as  I  am.  She  made  it  sound 
like  all  Black  people  are  from  low 
income  families,  are  underprivileged, 
lazy,  and  use  their  color  as  an  excuse 
for  everything  that  goes  wrong  in 
their  lives.  I  don’t  know  where  she 
got  her  statistics  but  “I  don’t  think 
sol”  Sure,  there  are  a  few  people 
who  use  their  race  as  an  excuse. 
Some  females  use  their  sex  to  ex¬ 


plain  injustices  done  to  them  as  well . 
But  this  is  not  to  say  that  it  is  okay  for 
someone  to  think  that  his  race  limits 
his  abihty  to  be  successful  and  there¬ 
fore  become  bitter.  Nevertheless 
these  people  do  not  represent  the 
majority  of  Black  jjeople  and  it  cer¬ 
tainly  doesn’t  represent  me.  1  think 
that  the  author  should  really  think 
about  where  she  is  coming  from,  and 
ho  w  hard  generations  of  Black  people 
have  worked  to  dispel  the  negative 
stereotypes  that  had  been  put  upon 
them  since  the  days  of  slavery.  We 
aU  know  them  well;  Black  people 
are  lazy,  they  don't  like  to  work,  and 


On  "Very  Unecessary" 


‘The  final  piece  on  Very 
Necessary  is  “I’ve  Got  AIDS ,”  which 
is  not  a  song,  but  rather  a  public 
service  announcement . .  Salt’nPepa 
[were]  much  more  effective  in  get¬ 
ting  their  message  across  with  a  track 
from  their  previous  effort,  “Let’s 
Talk  about  AIDS.”  The  girl  in  the 
PSA  is  too  whiny  and 
melodramatic.  It  is  even  embarrass¬ 
ing  to  admit  that  she  is  from  the  teen 
outxeach/activism  group  WE  ATOC, 
which  is  based  here  in  Boston.’ 

Not  aNecessary  Release: 

Lisa  Reynolds,  I 

As  of  November  4,  1993, 
over  339,  250  people  nation  wide 
have  been  diagnosed  with  AIDS. 
Over  7,989  people  have  been  in¬ 
fected  with  the  disease  in  Mass  achu- 
setts  alone,  and  55%  of  this  number 
have  already  died.  And  what’s  even 
more  startling  is  that  more  than  80% 
of  these  people  contracted  the  dis¬ 
ease  when  they  were  in  their  teens 
and  early  twenties.  AIDS  is  defi¬ 
nitely  no  joke! 

For  thepast  fourteen  years 
WEATOC  (We’re  Educators;  A 
Touch  Of  Class)  has  been  a  leader  in 
educational  and  theatrical  develop¬ 
ment  surrounding  self-esteem,  teen 
pregnancy,  drugs,  racism  and  AIDS . 
On  March  31, 1993  WEATOC  per¬ 
formed  with  S  alt’n  Pepa  at  the  Albert 
E.  Trieschman  Center  AIDS  confer¬ 
ence.  They  were  very  impressed  with 
the  way  wepiresented  the  AIDS  topic 
to  our  peers.  When  we  were  asked  by 
Salt’nPepa  to  perform  the  skit  “I’ve 
got  AIDS”  on  their  up  coming  al¬ 
bum,  we  gladly  accepted. 

Last  year  alone  this  skit 
has  reached  over  16,000  people 
(adults  and  youth  as  well).  And  it  has 


received  overwhelmingly  positive 
responses.  The  goal  of  this  PSA  is  to 
enlighten  people  (nation  wide)  on 
how  to  prevent  contracting  and  trans¬ 
mitting  the  HIV  and  the  AIDS  dis¬ 
ease.  And  it  has  received  national 
praise  on  the  knowledge,  the  impact, 
and  the  reality  of  the  skit. 

True,  S alt’n  Pepa  were 
very  successful  in  encouraging  AIDS 
awareness  and  prevention  in  their 
previous  PSA,  “Let’s  Talk  about 
AIDS”.  However,  people  appreci¬ 
ate  the  honesty  of  the  dialogue  be¬ 
tween  this  young  teen-age  couple 
who  has  just  found  out  that  they  have 
this  deadly  disease.  “I’ve  got  AIDS” 
is  a  “no  nonsense”  approach  to 
AIDS  awareness  and  prevention.  It 
is  also  true  that  this  PS  A  is  a  lot  more 
hard  core  than  “Let’s  Talk  about 
AIDS”,  but  it  is  also  simple,  plain, 
direct  and  to  the  pwint. 

For  the  past  three  years  I 
have  been  devoted  to  working  with 
WEATOC  to  improve  the  quality  of 
life  for  my  p)eers  and  me.  And  it 
saddens  me  that  jjeople,  let  alone  a 
classmate  of  mine,  aren’t  listening 
to  the  message  that  I’m  sending,  but 
only  hearing  a  “whiny”  voice. 

So,  Lisa  I  encourage  you 
to  listen  to  (not  hear)  the  PSA  one 
more  time,  and  if  you  still  don’t  get 
the  message  then  maybe  you  need  to 
come  and  take  An  AIDS  workshop 
given  by  WEATOC.  And  if  you  are 
embarrassed  about  your  ignorance 
on  the  subject  (and  if  you  don’t  want 
to  share  it  with  any  more  pjeople  than 
you  already  have)  Imyselfwillgladly 
give  you  a  jjersonal  workshop  on 
AIDS.  Because  AIDS  is  not  “melo- 

-dramatic”  it’s  reality. 

Katherine  Santiago,  I 


Response 


When  I  received  your  let¬ 
ter,  my  first  reaction  was  one  of  great 
distress.  I  was  highly  upset  and  stung. 
As  I  thought  about  the  situation  some 
more,  though,  I  realized  that  not  ev¬ 
eryone  will  like  what  I  write.  I  am  a 
journalist,  and  journalists  should 
expect  negative  reactions  to  articles 
sometimes.  In  the  same  manner,  you 
are  a  p)erformer,  and  there  are  times 
when  you  may  receive  a  negative 
critique.  It  goes  with  the  territory. 
What  I  want  you  to  understand,  how¬ 
ever,  is  that  I  criticized  the  presenta¬ 
tion  and  delivery  of  the  PSA,  not  the 
content. 

Before  I  played  the  S  alt  ‘n 
Pepa  tapje,  I  had  heard  quite  a  few 
accolades  about  WEATOC  and  “I’ve 
Got  AIDS.”  I  was  therefore  very 
eager’  to  listen  to  it.  I  think  that 
WEATOC’spurposeisfabulous,  and 
I  am  particularly  impressed  with  the 
fact  that  these  are  Bostonian  teenag¬ 
ers  pjerform  ing  and  trying  to  get  their 
message  across.  However,  I  was 
greatly  disappointed  with  the  tapje  as 
a  whole,  but  especially  “I’ve  Got 
AIDS.”  I  am  not  certain  what  I  ex¬ 
pected,  but  it  was  more  than  what  I 
received. 

My  review  of  Very  Nec¬ 


essary  was  just  that:  a  review.  It  was 
located  on  the  Arts  page.  It  was  not 
aNews  article.  I  was  not  disagreeing 
with  the  content  of  the  message, 
something  that  would  appe  ar  in  Argo 
Forum.  I  was  not  profiling  a  person 
with  AIDS,  a  Features  article.  It  was 
what  it  was  —  a  review  on  the  Arts 
page  of  a  collection  of  material  by 
Salt  ‘n  Pepe.  I  used  “melodramatic” 
in  reference  to  the  performance,  not 
to  AIDS.  Past  experience  has  dem¬ 
onstrated  to  me  that  a  “melodra¬ 
matic”  prresentation  does  not  gamer 
respect.  The  issue  of  AIDS  is  very 
worthy  and  deserving  of  respect, 
which  is  why  I  was  disappointed. 

It  is  possible  that  I  did  not 
make  the  separation  of  content  and 
delivery  clear.  Unfortunately,  I  was 
bound  by  space  constraints.  Had  I 
more  room  to  el  aborate,  perhaps  there 
would  not  have  been  as  many  prob¬ 
lems. 

Having  lost  two  family 
members  in  the  past  three  years  to 
this  devastating  disease,  I  desper¬ 
ately  want  the  message  to  get  out  and 
be  effective.  I  simply  did  not  feel 
that  this  manner  was  as  potent  as  it 
could  have  been. 

Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


they  aren’t  intellectually  capable  of 
doing  the  things  that  white  people 
can  do. 

I  am  upDset  because  the  ar¬ 
ticle  just  confirmed  what  some  of  the 
children  here  have  pjrobably  heard 
from  their  parents.  Worse,  since  it  is 


written  by  someone  Black,  they  will 
think  “Oh  yeah  if  a  Black  person 
says  so  then  it  must  be  true.”  But  it  is 
not. 

Bedelia  Richards,  I 
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Sports  Spotlight 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  II 


Fall  Sports  Summary 


One  of  the  many  out¬ 
standing  athletes  at  Boston 
Latin  School  is  a  sixie  named 
Patrick  Lavelle.  He  is  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Varsity  golf  team, 
which  had  a  team  record  of  3- 
9  this  season.  Coach  Bennie 
Meyers  himself  commented  on 
the  great  potential  of  Lavelle. 
As  he  was  in  competition  with 
other  remarkable  veterans  of 
the  team,  I  asked  him  how  it 
felt  to  be  a  sixie  on  the  team  — 
the  youngest  member  of  the 
team,  how  he  balanced  golf 
and  homework,  and  what  it 
felt  like  working  with  his  golf 
teammates. 

How  do  you  feel  as  a  sixie, 
the  youngest  member  of  the 
team,  with  such  great  poten¬ 
tial? 

Patrick:  (With  a  smile)  Intimi¬ 
dated.  Not  really  by  teammates 
but  by  other  kids  on  the  team. 
Because  I  am  small  compared 
to  the  older  kids,  they  tend  to 
say  stuff  about  my  size. 

IIow  did  your  teammates  re¬ 
act? 

They  stuck  up  for  me. 

How  do  your  teammates  feel 
about  you? 

They  are  all  cool  kids.  We  all 
get  along.  They  are  a  bunch  of 
goof-offs;  I  have  a  lot  of  fun 
playing  with  them.  They  all 
know  my  older  brotlier  Mall, 
in  the  10th  grade,  and  call  me 
"little  Lavelle.”  They  always 
kid  around  with  me. 

What  is  your  personal  golf 
record? 

1-3-1 

When  did  you  start  playing 

goir/ 

When  I  was  four,  I  was  a  brat 
and  always  tagged  along  with 
my  dad  who  played  golf  a  lot, 
and  I  found  out  how  much  1 
liked  it. 

Where  did  you  practice? 

1  played  at  tlic  country  club 
with  my  dad  near  our  summer 
house  in  Rhotle  Island.  At  my 
summer  house,  I  also  have  a 
huge  backyard,  so  1  can  prac¬ 
tice  tliere. 

I  heard  (hatyou  tried  tomake 
a  golf  course  in  your  back¬ 
yard. 

(laughing)  I’m  trying. 

How  did  you  find  out  about 
the  golf  team  at  school? 
Well  my  brother  told  me  that 
Latin  School  had  a  golf  team 
and  told  me  tlie  coach  was  Mr. 
Meyers.  About  three  days  af¬ 


ter  school  had  started,  I  went 
to  see  Mr.  Meyers  and  told 
him  about  my  experience,  so 
he  let  me  try  out.  Even  though 
I  was  a  sixie,  he  let  me  try  out 
for  Varsity,  which  was  really 
nice.  The  season  had  already 
started,  so  it  took  about  two 
weeks  before  I  could  try  out  I 
made  the  team,  but  because  it 
was  so  late  in  the  season,  I 
could  only  play  in  a  few 
matches. 

What  was  your  biggest 
match  or  most  memorable 
game? 

We  were  playing  against 
Westford  and  the  team  needed 
two  points  to  win  in  my  group. 
I  ended  up  winning  one  of  the 
last  points.  It  was  a  big  win  for 
the  team  and  my  first  win. 

As  a  newcomer  to  Latin 
School,  how  did  you  balance 
school  with  golf? 

It  was  really  tough.  The  meets 
were  really  far  away,  like  in 
Westford  and  Concord- 
Carlisle.  The  work  was  a  lot 
harder  than  last  year,  so  it  was 
hard  to  adjust.  I  tried  to  do 
most  of  my  homework  in  my 
studies,  but  some  of  it  was  not 
finished,  somy  grades  weren’t 
that  good  first  term,  but  it’s  a 
little  easier  now  that  the  sea¬ 
son  is  over,  but  it  is  really 
tough. 

Are  you  going  to  try  out  for 
any  more  sports? 

Maybe  freshman  basketball 
next  year,  but  two  sports  will 
definitely  be  enough  for  me. 
Do  you  have  a  favorite 
golfer? 

John  Daly. 

Is  there  anything  else  you 
would  like  to  include? 

I’d  like  to  thank  Mr.  Myers  for 
letting  me  try  out.  He  is  a  great 
guy  and  is  really  funny. 

Here  one  can  see 
what  an  outgoing,  friendly, 
gracious  sportsman  PaU'ick  is. 
He  is  dedicated  to  the  sport  of 
golf  and  really  enjoys  playing 
it  With  the  love,  desire,  and 
drive  toexccl,  Patrick  lias  great 
opportunities  to  be  a  top  rank 
player.  We  will  see  in  tlie  fu¬ 
ture  if  he  will  be  able  to  achieve 
the  success  of  such  past  golf 
stars  as  Mike  Mason,  who 
gradiuited  last  year.  Keep  your 
eyes  open  for  Patrick  Lavelle, 
a  superstar  athlete  and  all- 
around  super  jrerson. 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  II 


As  BLS  students  strive 
to  excel  in  school,  many  also 
strive  to  excel  at  sports.  In  the 
fall,  Boston  Latin  offers  Varsity, 
JV,&  Freshman  Football;  Girls’ 
Volleyball,  Varsity  and  JV;  Var¬ 
sity  Girls’  Swimming  and  Div¬ 
ing;  Girls’  and  Boys’  Soccer, 
Varsity  and  JV;  Varsity  Golf 
Team;andBoysandGirls’  Cross- 
Country  Track,  Varsity  and  JV. 
Students  must  sacrifice  the  last 
weeks  of  summer  vacation  to 
begin  training  at  the  end  of  Au¬ 
gust  In  addition,  athletes  must 
balance  sports  with  the  hours  of 
homework  and  other  activities, 
something  that  deserves  much 
praise  and  respect  No  matter 
what  the  score  of  the  game  is, 
Latin  players  are  always  hard 
workers  settling  for  nothing  but 
their  best  efforts. 

The  football  team, 
coached  by  Mr.Costello,  had  a 
strong  start  with  four  shutouts, 
but  ended  up  with  a  5-5  record. 
Senior  co-Captains  James  Kimon 
and  Billy  O’Donovan  led  the 
team  while  supported  by  other 
stars  such  as  seniors  Marlon 
Benjamin  andRick Newman  and 
juniors  Dan  Gibbons,  Zack  Fal¬ 
coner,  and  Peter  Disanto.  One  of 
the  most  exciting  wins  of  the 
season  was  the  victory  over  rival 
English  High  School  by  a  score 
of  7-6.  Despite  the  fact  that  En¬ 
glish  was  favored  to  win,  Latin 
pulled  through  again  this  year  to 
“bomb  the  blue.” 

The  Girls’  Volleyball 
team,  coached  by  Chris  Troiani, 
clinched  the  Dual  County  League 
title  witli  a  144  record.  Senior 
captain  Janet  Van  led  the  team  to 
another  successful  season,  along 
with  seniors  Monette  Fung  and 
Janet  Wong,  junior  Kelly 
Gushue,  sophomores  Rushell 
Kwong  and  Sharon  Li,  and 
freshman  Shirley  Van.  The  team 
made  it  to  the  playoffs,  losing  a 
tough  match  against  North 
Quincy. 


Jordanna  L’Espcrancc,  I 


Sleigh  bells  ring,  arc 
you  listening?  Deck  the  halls  wii!i 
boughs  of  holly...  Running  in  a 

winter  wonderland . It’s  that 

time  again-the  season  to  be  jolly , 
buy  gifts  and  run  indoor  track. 
Yes,  it  is  the  insane  one,  back 
again,  this  time  with  an  update 
on  indoor  track. 

Ibe  season  officially 
began  on  Monday, No vcmlx:r  29, 
1993.  There  was  a  large  turnout 
for  both  boys  and  girls,  including 
many  returning  runners  (are  we 
not  only  masochistic,  but  also 
fanatical?!?).  The  boys  and  girls 
Cross  Country  team,  along  with 
help  from  the  Boy’s  Soccer  team 


The  Girls’  Swimming 
and  Diving  Team,  coached  by 
Bruce  Connolly,  had  a  trium¬ 
phant  season,  with  a  5-5  record. 
Senior  captains  Sonia  Millan, 
Maureen  O  ’Keefe,  and  Courtney 
Dahill  and  junior  captain  Caity 
O’Reilly  led  the  team  to  break 
their  record  and  beat  North 
Quincy.  Other  notable  team 
members  include  swimmer 
Christina  McLaughlin  and  diver 
Marie  McLaughlin. 

TheBoys’  SoccerTeam 
worked  hard  for  a  3-12-3  record 
this  season.  Main  players  in¬ 
cluded  senior  captaia  Jeremy 
Gwiazda,  junior  Hector  Luna, 
and  freshman  Mark  Ford.  Again 
this  year,  aggressive  Luna  in¬ 
jured  himself  and  missed  part  of 
the  season.  Young  Mark  Ford 
has  a  lot  of  potential  to  become  a 
future  star  player. 

The  Girls  Soccer  Team , 
coached  by  substitute  teacher 
Laurie  Nahigian,  pushed  the  girls 
to  two  ties...  close,  yet  no  wins. 
The  captains  were  seniors  Mel¬ 
issa  Swain  and  Stephanie 
Galeota.  The  dynamic  junior 
Christine  Lydon  led  the  defense, 
with  star  goalie  junior  Susan 
Russo  in  net,  and  junior  Chris¬ 
tine  Sweeney  on  offense.  Latin 
was  favored  to  win  against 
Bedford  in  their  second  game 
together ,  having  tied  with  them 


should  prove  to  make  up  a  strong, 
united  distance  team  this  season. 
Some  of  the  senior  girls  include 
Sunni  Lee,  Anthe  Kelly,  Carolyn 
Branca,  Lisa  Austin,  Sasha 
Stearns,  and,  yours  truly, 
Jordanna  L’Esperance.  Also  re¬ 
turning  Angela  Bayer,  Colleen 
Madden,  Meghna  Samir  Majuma 
and  Caitlin  Leahy.  As  for  the 
boy’s  distance  team,  John  Kekis, 
Bing  Guerin,  Rob  Celeste  and 
the  other  senior  who  ran  Cross 
Country  have  been  joined  by  se¬ 
nior  soccer  team  members,  Jer¬ 
emy  Gwiazda  and  Mark  Steams. 
Also  from  the  soccer  team  are 
Alex  McCormick  and  Andy 
Rowlings.  Both  the  boys  and  girls 
distance  teams  are  getting  extra 


the  first  time,  but  in  a  big  upset 
they  lost.  They  ended  the  season 
with  a  tie  against  Newton  South. 

The  Golf  Team, 
coached  by  Bennie  Meyers,  had 
a  record  of  3-9.  Exceptional 
players  include  juniors  Jim 
McDonnell,  Nathaniel  Robbins, 
and  Rick  Umek.  With  only  eight 
players,  the  team  depends  on  each 
of  its  member  for  success. 

The  Girls’  and  Boys’ 
Cross  Country  T earn  had  a  steady 
season.  Coached  by  Mr.  Eagher, 
the  boys  had  a  record  of  1-6  and 
the  girls  had  a  of  record  4-3.  Star 

runners  included  seniors.  Lisa 

Austin,  Sarah  Corey,  Carolyn 
Branka,  Anthe  Kelly,  Sunni  Lee; 
junior  Angela  Bayer,  and  sopho¬ 
more  Colleen  Madden.  The  most 
extraordinary  member,  senior 
captain  Bing  Guerin,  placed  5th 
in  the  state  Cross  Country  Meet. 

Whether  it  is  running 
three  miles,  kicking  a  ball, 
splashing  through  water,  crash¬ 
ing  into  people,  or  hitting  a  ball 
over  the  net,  Boston  Latin  athletes 
turn  these  sports  into  intense 
games  of  skill,  technique,  style, 
perseverance,  and  fun.  Sports 
team  are  always  looking  for  can¬ 
didates,  so  come  try  out  for  one 
of  these  athletic  teams  or  go  to  a 
game  and  cheer  the  athletes  on. 
Be  part  of  the  Wolfpack  Spirit! 


coaching  from  Demian  Bigelow 
(class  of  ’93)  along  with  regu¬ 
lar  coaching  from  Glennon, 
Evans,  and  Irons. 

The  sprinters,  too, 
have  a  strong  team.  The  girls 
are  led  by  senior  Bedelia 
Richards  and  many  other  re¬ 
turning  veterans.  The  boys  team 
is  also  looking  to  be  strong  this 
year. 

If  you  are  wondering 
what  to  do  with  your  extra  time, 
consider  running  track  or  com¬ 
ing  to  the  meets  to  support  us. 
Don’t  forget  that  spring  is  just 
around  the  comer  and  we  all 
know  what  that  means:  OUT¬ 
DOOR  TRACK!!! 


The  Wolfpack  Huskies 
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Brad  Johnson  (H.R.  118)  takes  full  responsibilty  for  the  views  expressed  in  this  calendar. 


SEASONS  GREETINGS!  SEASONS  GREETINGS!  SEASONS 


DA  ANNEEM  AY  KULUB  WOQD 
LYC  TWUO  D  ANC  AWLL  DOCE 
WU  HAPPED  USS  CEL  DA 
KANNDIE  GHURAMMSS!!! 

T  o  All  Tlie  Members  of  The  Grandpa 
Moe  Fan  Club:  Have  A  Great 

Christmas  &  Don’t  Drink  (NOT)  - 
Ken 

to  a  certain  stubborn  JAR-may  Santa 
fill  your  stocking  with  green  clam 
chowder 

Courtney  Lewis: 

I  hope  you  will  have  a 
good  time  in  college.  Keep  in  touch! 

Cindy 

MERRY  XMAS  TO  LAUREN 
CATHY  JUDY  KRIS  YIM  JANET 
SEE  JANE  KWOK  CHERTS  BAR¬ 
BARA  SIU  JEAN  FROM 
NANCY!!!!! 

MERRY  XMAS  NANCY  AGNES 
CATHY  KWOK  JEAN  KEN  SIU 
BARBARA  RICH  MOE  JANET 
JANEY  IMSEE  LAUREN  KRIS 
MOLLIE  JEMMY  CHERTS  —  IK 

MERR  YXM  AS  TO  ALLM  YBEST 
LOUNGE  BUDDIES  NANCY 
CATHY  SIUKWOKYIM  PETER 
AND  TO  KC  JAIMY  JOE 
GILBERTO  —JUDY 
TO  JOHN  ORQUIOLA 
THE  MOST  VISIBLE  NON- 
EROLLED  STUDENT  AT  BLS 
EVER!  MERRY  CHRISTMAS 
LISAW  FYIMY  HEAD  DOESNT 
HURTJK  YOU  KNOW  YOU  DO  IS 
m2REIN  DEER  OR  SIX  GIVE 
ME  A  SQUIRT  OF  THAT  PICKLE 
JUILE  PERFUME!  DD 

merry  Christmas  sarah  daphne  kathy 
shauna  John  lara  lisa  carrie  thuyen 
malka  daniel  Jessica  emilia  nancy 
maria  ludgie  anthony  alyssa  mike 
hilary  david  freeman  nicole  chris 
and  elizabeth  love  ellen 
TO:Mikniggycjaneandyin-Guess 
who  this  is.  Ijustwantto  say  that  i 
want  my  pictures  now!  otherwise, 
HAVE  A  NICE  DAYl-ME 


Merry  Christmas:  Margarida 
Veronica  Paulita  Elsie  Emesting 
Muhammad  and  everybody  in  hrm 
llSEcenteio 

GOOD  LUCK  INDOOR  TRACK! 

FROM:  SUNNI 

BEDEUA  SASHA  BING  MARK 
JEREMY  AND  ALL  THE  OTHER 
SENIORS 

Merry  Xmas  Cheris  Mollie  Jean  Siu 
Monnette  Nancy  Katy  Libby  Julia 
S  arahBrad  BOBO  Kwok  MoeCindy 
See  Janet  Jane  -  Barbara 

LIAM  Carleton!  If  you  sayyouhave 
no  friends.  I’ll  kill  you  !  Love,  Kate 
Merry  Christmas 

LILLIE-  HI  AND  MERR  Y  XMAS ! 
(HAPPY  NEW  YEAR,  TOO) 
YOUR  PAL,  LAURA  SACRE 
BLEAN! 

HI  MAY!  MERRY  XMAS  AND 
HAPPY  NEW  YEAR!  MAYBE 
NEXT  YEAR  YOU’LL  HAVE 
BETTER  LUCK  WITH  E.T.! 
FROM  LAURA 

CAROLYN-  I  HOPE  THE  NEW 
YEAR  BRINGS  BETTER  LUCK. 
MAYBE  WE  BOTH  WILL  BE 
ABLETO  PUT  ALLTHIS  BEHIND 
US  BOTH,  ONCE  AND  FOR  ALL 
YOUR  PAL,  LAURA 
TO  MY  DEAR  MOTHER  WHO  I 
REALLY  CARE  ABOUT.  FROM 
YOUR  DAUGHTER,  PAOLA 
Tracey  B, 

Merry  Christmas!  I’m  really  going  to 
miss  you.  Don’t  change!  931oue, 
Morse 

To:  The  cast  and  crew  of 
“SCROOGE”  Congratulations  on  a 
job  well  done!  Hope  to  see  you  next 
year!  -Maria 

Merry  Christmas  and  Happy  New 
Year  to  all  my  teachers  and  friends 
from  Class  IV.  AI  -  PHUONG 
PHAM 

Katie,  do  you  lika  da  sauce  hiAlicia 
Teresa.Alex  MERRY  HOLIDAYS 


From,  Danielle 
JackieC  and  KellyB, 

I  hope  you  have  a  very  merry  X-mas 
and  a  Happy  New  Year!!!  -Doda’93 
TO  DANNI  AND  JOCELYN 

YOU  SHOULD  JUST 
TELL  HIM! 

TO  ALL  HMU  ers:  WE  LIVED! 
AMAZING  !  DELEGATES,  DEL¬ 
EGATES  PLEASE!  NO  MORE 
CRACK  FOR  SNOOP!  -PEETA 
Merry  Christmas  &  Happy  New  Year 
to  Nan,  Hue,  Larisa,  Karen,  Jen  and 
aU  other  friends! 

SSL 

TO  ALL  MY  FRIENDS  AND  THE 
CAST  AND  CREW  OF  SCROOGE 
HAPPY  HOUDAYS! 

(SORRY  I  CANT  NAME  U  ALL!) 

MARC  C. 

MERRY  XMAS  TO  ALL  EAST 
BOSTON-TTES.  DOLPHINS  WILL 
BEAT  THE  WEAK  CHIEFS  IN 
THE  AFC. 

PEACE  FROM  ESPO. 

Little  Cherubs  and  Sac.  lambs!  Just 
wanted  to  say  thanks  and  congrats 
on  a  job  well  done!  -Cherub  #1 
Hey  guys  waaaup  well  it’s  me 
michelle!  How’s  life?  Cool!  Hey 
Pigears-Merry  XMAS!  Trish  & 
Kristine  you  2!  Hajjpy  Newyear!! 
Merry  Christmas,  guys!  This  is  to 
Tricia,  Kristin,  Val,  Lori,  Christy, 
Erin,  Ray,  Dennis,  JenF  who  loves 
Pete  OD 

MERRY  CHRISTMAS:  TRISH 
KRISTIN  MICHELLE  NAKIA 
MAURA  JEN  BRIAN  CHRISTY 
JACKI  VICKY 
FROM  VIONCA 

I  would  like  clear  up  that  Kristin  and 
I  are  just  friends!  Tony  says  Hi  to 
everyone  at  BLS  -Brian 

CONT’D  FROM  NAIRB, 
SYADILOH  YPPAH  TO 
AVIANNA.RAY, 
MICHELLE.AND  I  GUESS 


CHRISTY 

LOVE  NAIRB  AND  YNOT 
iHOLA!  NAIRB  again,  WAVID 
whoever  stole  my  bag  and  U  know 
who  you  are,  please  return  it 
HAPPY  NEW  YEAR! 

SAMTSIRHC  YRREM  TO  JES¬ 
SICA  AND  KRISTIN  AND 
DAWNE  AND  TRISHA  AND 
TONY  BOTH  OF  THEM!  AND 
NICK!  -NAIRB 

Just  a  little  Christmas  message  to  all 
and  to  all  a  goodnight  Nina 
TO  K,  L,  K,  J,  H.  BBINGet.al.- 
I  LOVE  YOU  GUYS!  HAPPY 
HOLIDAYS!  LOVE  ALWAYS 
XOXOJ 

TO  JAIMY, 

YOU’RE  MY  ONE  -t-  ONLY- 
REALLY!  THANKS  FOR  AL¬ 
WAYS  BEING  THERE.  LOVE 
XOXOJ 

Merry  Christmas  Avi,  Jen,  Michelle, 
Kristin,  Brian,  -i-  Christy  &  Happy 
Brithday  Michelle  G. 

Luv  ya,  Trish 

HAVE  A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS, 
JOSH  BOWER!  LOVE,  YOUR 
LITTLE  SISTER 

LILLIE-  HI  AND  MERRY  XMAS ! 
(HAPPY  NEW  YEAR,  TOO) 
YOUR  PAL.  LAURA  SACRE 
BLEAU 

I  want  to  wish  all  acs  club  members 
and  my  friends  a  haj^y  holiday  sea¬ 
son.  Love  always,  Renee  Bishop 
Hi  May!  Merry  XMass  and  Happy 
New  Year!  Maybe  next  year  youll 
Have  better  Luck  with  E.T.! 

From,  Laura 

To  all  of  the  Argo  staff,  but  most 
esp)ecially  Nancy,  THANKS!!  -Ed. 
CAROLYN  -  I  HOPE  THE  NEW 
YEAR  BRINGS  BETTER  LUCK. 
MAYBE  WE  BOTH  WILL  BE 
ABLETO  PUT  ALLTHIS  BEHIND 
US  BOTH.  ONCE  AND  FOR  ALL 


YOUR  PAL,  LAURA 
Tracey  B., 

Merry  Christmas!  I’m  really  going 
to  miss  you.  Don’t  change!  93 Love, 
Morse 

Dear  Sonia  and  Adriana,  Thing  and 
Thing  2  aren't  worth  it.  Right? 

Brian, 

It's  your  turn. 

Hilary 

OMNIBUS  DISCIPUUS  FERIAS 
LAETISSIMAS  EXORJAT 
DOMINUS  SAMUELDEMERTTO 
If  you  get  smashed  over  the  holi¬ 
days,  don’thitme  with  your  car!  No 
history  for  a  w^k  and  half!  Merry 
Xmas  Happy  New  Year 
TO  ALEXIS,  TIM,  JEFF.  AND 
ROB-MERRY  XMAS.FREAKS!! 
FROM  THE  GINGER  KID 
CHRIS  PERRY 

Merry  Christmas  to  Trisha  Michelle 
Jenn  Avi  Christy  Brian  Jacki  and 
Happy  Birthday  Michelle  love  KM 
To  Janin,  John,  and  others 
HAPPY  CHRISTMAS  +  MERRY 
NEW  YEAR  -JACKI  G. 

HI  LIAM  ALEX  SPENCER 
PRISCILLA  SASHA  SUSAN 
FRAN  JULIE  DAN  CLARA  AND 
EBEN.  DON’T  EAT  TOO  MUCH 
MASHED  POTATOES.  FROM 
KEN. 

HILARY, 

GET  SOME  SLEEP 
OVER  VACATION  BECAUSE 
WE  ALL  NEED  A  BREAK! 

YOUR  VERY  DEDICATED 
(YEAH,  RIGHT!)  ARGO  STAFF. 
MALKA.  NANCY.  DAVID. 
CARRIE.  USA 

TO  ALL  SENIORS: 

HAVE  A  GREAT  VACATION 
AND  HANG  IN  THERE! 

-  CLASS  COMMITTEE 
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FINIS 


The  Philosophy  of 
Reindeer 


By  Robert  Sullivan,  I 


The  story  of  Rudolph 
the  Red  Nosed  Reindeer  is  an 
interesting  parable  about  the 
struggle  of  the  individual  to 
find  his  place  in  the  world.  Set 
against  the  backdrop  of  Merry 
Christinas,  it  is  a  hopeful  tale  in 
which  those  who  fall  outside 
the  accepted  norms  of  society 
find  tolerance  and  acceptance. 

Rudolph  is  born 
unique  with  special  talents 
possessed  by  few  others,  much 
like  geniuses  and  artists  who 
find  themselves  misunderstood 
and  scorned.  He  is  driven  out 
by  his  fellow  reindeer  who  are 
afraid  of  what  they  do  not  un¬ 
derstand. 

Rudolph  joins  with 
another  cast-off,  Herbie,  the  elf 
who  wants  to  be  a  dentist. 
Herbie  is  like  so  many  of  us, 
trying  to  find  his  niche  as  an 
individual  in  a  ruthlessly  con¬ 
formist  world.  They  leave  to¬ 
gether  to  pursue  their  own 
destiny  away  from  society. 
They  meet  Y ukon  Cornelius,  a 
loner  who  is  able  to  accept 
Rudolph  and  Herbie  for  who 
they  are.  He  is  an  average  man, 
unencumbered  by  fear  of  un¬ 
known.  He  helps  them  as  they 
flee  the  Bumble,  which  repre¬ 
sents  the  many  trials  and 
tribulations  life  throws  at 
people. 

They  escape  to  the 
Island  of  Unwanted  Toys,  a 


community  of  outcasts  like 
themselves.  They  wish  to  stay 
there,  but  the  wise  king  of  the 
island  reminds  them  of  a  basic 
truth;  people  cannot  hide  them¬ 
selves  away  as  an  answer  to  their 
problems;  they  must  confront 
them.  Rudolph  deserts  his  com¬ 
rades,  foregoing  their  company 
as  an  act  of  sacrifice.  He  believes 
that  Herbie  and  Yukon  will  be 
better  without  him,  but  still  he 
does  not  face  his  problems.  He 
continues  to  flee  the  Bumble  as  it 
relentlessly  pursues  him,  at¬ 
tracted  by  his  unique  nature. 

When  Rudolph  finally 
matures  and  grows  as  a  person, 
he  decides  to  face  his  problems. 
He  confronts  the  Bumble  in  his 
cave  and  defeats  him  with  the 
help  of  Herbie  and  Yukon,  who 
show  that  all  of  us  need  the 
support  of  our  friends  in  this 
world.  Only  after  the  confronta¬ 
tion  is  Rudolph  able  to  make 
peace  with  his  family,  his  people, 
and  himself. 

In  the  end  Rudolph  and 
Herbie’ s  unique  qualities  turn 
out  to  be  not  only  harmless,  but 
quite  beneficial.  From  this  we 
should  learn  that  those  among  us 
with  extraordinary  gifts  should 
not  be  scorned  or  merely  toler¬ 
ated,  but  cherished.  In  true  holi¬ 
day  spirit,  Rudolph  uses  his 
newfound  status  to  reach  out  and 
help  other  misfits  find  home. 
RMdolph  the  Red  Nosed  Rein¬ 
deer  is  a  wonderful  story  and  is 
truly  worthy  of  being  an  endur¬ 
ing  classic. 


DEEP  THOUGHTS 


By  Ben  Cohen-Leadholm,  II 

I  see  homelessness  every  day, 
whether  on  regal  Newbury  Street, 
or  on  musty  Washington  Street, 
or  by  my  favorite  Burger  King, 
or  at  my  local  T  stop.  It’s  a  part 
of  my  Boston  life  that  I  often 
ignore. 

It  all  depends  on  the  kind  of  a 
person  that  you  are;  some  look 
away  from  beggars  in  fear,  oth¬ 
ers  out  of  parsimoniousness,  and 
others  reach  down  deep  into 
themselves  for  a  couple  of  dimes 
and  nickels  and  a  smile  that  could 
make  some  guy’s  day. 

Several  weeks  ago  I  was 
walking  through  Harxard  Square 
to  meet  a  friend  for  dinner. 
Passing  Baskin  Robbins  on  my 
way  to  the  central  newsstand,  I 
spotted  a  man  out  of  the  far  rim 
of  my  peripheral  vision  holding 
out  a  naked,  crinkled,  ice  cream 
cup  by  the  door.  He  was  a  thin 
black  man  in  his  early  thirties 
with  some  old  worn  jeans,  a  dirty 
sweatshirt  and  an  unkempt  beard, 
greeting  pedestrians  who  walked 
by  him.  I  stopped,  and  digging 
into  my  congested  pockets,  I 
pulled  out  the  few  coins  and  some 
lint  I  had  and  dropped  them  with 
a  hollow  thud  into  the  man '  s  cup. 
I  returned  the  man’s  gracious 
smile  and  on  my  way  to  leavq,  he 
stopped  me  with  an  amiable 
voice. 

“Hey  kid,  I  don’t  wan’t  no 
money  if  you’ll  miss  it  too  much,” 
he  stated  while  placing  my  warm 
assorted  coins  back  into  my  hand. 
I  stood  in  front  of  him  perplexed. 


Eugene 

thinking,  "You’re  not  supposed 
to  take  money  from  the  home¬ 
less,  are  you?"  He  extended  his 
dark,  dry,  bony  hand  my  way  and 
added,  “My  name  is  Eugene. 
What’s  yours?"  I  didn’t  know 
what  to  do  but  answer  his  ques¬ 
tion.  “Uh...  my  name  is  Ben.’’  It 
was  his  turn  now. 

“Well  I’m  glad  to  meet  you 
Ben.  I  gave  you  back  yo’  money 
cuz  ’  that’ s  not  what  I  really  want 
from  you.  Lemme  tell  you 
somethin.  I  am  a  human  being. 
My  name  is  Eugene  Ward.  I’m  a 
normal  guy  from  a  normal  place. 
I  wasbomrightherein  Mattapan, 
went  to  school  here  and  then  to 
Northeastern  for  three  years.  I 
couldn’t  afford  my  last  year  at 
college  so  I  found  other  work 
and  got  married.  It  was  only  a 
few  weeks  ago  that  I  lost  my  wife 
and  my  job.  Right  now  I’m  just 
tryin’  to  get  enough  money  for 
this  month’s  and  my  job.  Right 
now  I'm  just  tryin*  to  get  enough 
money  for  this  month’s  rent.  In 
fact.  I'm  not  homeless  until 
Tuesday.  I  w/7/  admit  that  I'm  not 
perfect.  Yeah,  I've  done  coke, 
and  I've  been  on  booze,  and  Idon't 
have  no  perfect  record  with  the 
police,  but  I’m  off  that  s#!t  now, 
thank  the  Lord.” 

He  looked  at  me  to  make  sure 
I  was  keeping  up  with  him,  and 
without  a  word  I  nodded  for  him 
to  continue.  “I  want  you  to  do 
this  for  me ,  my  friend  Ben,  “  he 
added  with  a  brilliant  grin,  "stay 
off  that  crap.  Will  you  do.that  for 


me?  There’s  so  much  good  out 
there  today,  so  don't  mess  up 
your  life  like  I  almost  ded.  I  ain't 
givin’  up,  and  I'm  still  looking 
for  work.  Now,  smile,  happi¬ 
ness,  recognition  as  a  human 
being.  Maybe  a  ‘How  are  you 
today?'  Eugene  then  realized, 
“Oh,  you  forgot  this  buddy,”  and 
dropped  my  grainy,  blue-gray 
pocket  Unt  into  my  hand.  He 
smiled  again,  and  his  teeth,  al¬ 
though  not  pearly  white,  gleamed 
in  their  own  way. 

I  shook  the  thin  hand  that 
slowly  extended  towards  mine. 
It  was  warm.  It  had  blood,  life, 
humanity  in  it.  He  was  a  person 
under  bad  circumstance,  but  no 
less  a  person.  Letting  go  of 
Eugend’s  hand,  I  said,  “Stay  coo’ 
my  man.”  Eugene  chuckled  and 
waved,  and  I  turned  on  my  heels 
to  meet  my  friend  for  the  dinner 
for  which  I  was  ten  minutes  late. 

People  today  are  often  too 
wrapped  up  in  themselves  or  too 
fearful  to  care  about  their  fellow 
human  beings  on  the  streets  of 
Boston.  Most  pedestrians  are  too 
self-involved  to  kow  that  a 
friendly  smile  or  “Hi,”  can  make 
a  person’s  day.  But  how  would 
those  indifferent  people  of 
Newbury  Street  or  Washington 
S  treet  or  my  favorite  Burger  King 
or  my  local  MBTA  station  know 

this?  They  won’t  know,  from 

never  having  stopped  to  talk  with 
afellow  human  being  on  the  cold, 
callous  streets  of  Boston  or  New 
York  or  London.  Such  is  the 
plight  of  the  homeless. 


Continuations 


Meet  John  Doe 

continued  from  page  8 
A.  I  don’t  agree  with  it.  I  think 
that  everyone  has  the  right  to 
get  married,  though,  but  in  the 
eyes  of  the  church,  it  would 
never  be  right.  I  don’t  think 
they  should  be  allowed  to  adopt 
because  it  would  be  awkward 
for  the  children  to  have  two 
mothers  or  fathers  when  every¬ 
thing  else  in  society  is  directed 
towards  one  mother  and  one 
father. 

Q.  If  your  best  friend  told 
you  that  he  was  gay,  how 
would  you  react? 

A.  I’d  be  surprised  at  first  All 
that  time  I  thought  we  had 
shared  the  same  interests,  and  I 
don’t  think  I  could  completely 
understand  his  interests  any¬ 
more.  I’d  continue  to  be  friends 
with  him,  but  something  in  me 
would  feel  different. 

Q.  What  do  you  think  the 
attitude  is  towards  gays  at 
BLS? 

A.  I  think  that  most  people  don’t 
have  a  problem  with  them. 
There’s  a  pretty  understanding 
environment  here. 


Hanukkah 

continued  from  page  2 
slowly  towards  it  culmination 
on  the  last  night.  We  spin  our 
dreydles  laughing  without 
thinking.  We  eat  latkes,  pota¬ 
toes  fried  in  oil,  slathering 
them  with  apple  sauce  and 
non-fat  sour  cream.  Some¬ 
times  we  tell  the  story  of  the 
Maccabees,  even  though 

Solstice 

continued  from  page  2 

date  of  the  solstice  was  not 
known  precisely.  These 
inaccuracies  in  the  dating  sys¬ 
tem  meant  holidays  tended  to 
wander  through  the  month. 
Regardless  of  the  exact  dates, 
some  people  worried  that  on 
this  night  the  sun  was  never 
coming  back.  They  kept  bon¬ 
fires  burning  all  night  to 
encourage  its  return.  Many 
think  of  Druid  rituals  in 
connection  with  this  kind  of 
celebration  because  of  their 
worship  of  nature.  Other 
cultures  had  winter  festivals 
as  well.  The  Romans  observed 


we’ve  heard  it  a  million  times 
before.  Then  I  sit  at  the  kitchen 
table,  slowly  eating  gelt 
(chocolate  coins)  and  half¬ 
watching  the  candles  bum  and 
soften,  feeling  the  flickering 
heat  faint  on  my  face  and 
orange  light  glowing  blurry 
in  the  edge  of  my  senses, 
breathing  in  the  golden 
smoke. 


Saturnalia  around  December 
17.  Slaves  were  freed  for  the 
day,  and  they  exchanged  tra¬ 
ditional  gifts  like  wax  candles 
and  pottery  figures  (always 
popular  gifts).  It  was  also  the 
most  auspicious  day  for 
weddings.  Today,  modem 
Wiccas  (witches)  are  bring¬ 
ing  back  celebration  of  the 
solstice,  returning  to  the 
nature  worship  of  the  past. 
Even  for  those  who  aren’t 
pagans,  the  solstice  provides 
a  good  non-denominational 
winter  holiday.  It  sounds  a  lot 
better  than  “Season’s  Greet¬ 
ings”. 


Christmas 

continued  from  page  2 

evergreen  wreaths,  a  practice 
carried  over  from  pagan  celebra 
tiqns.  Most  European  cultures 
have  created  some  benevolent 
character  who  gives  out  gifts  to 
good  children.  In  America,  tra¬ 
dition  says  he  comes  on  Dec.  25 
and  is  called  Santa  Claus.  In  the 
Netherlands  Saint  Nicholas 
brings  gifts  on  Dec  6.  In  France 
the  wise  men  bring  presents  on 
Epiphany  (Jan  6)  and  Christmas 
is  almost  purely  aholy  day.  There 
are  other  traditions  that  have 
arisen  around  this  holiday. 
Lithuanians  believe  that  at  the 
stroke  of  midnight  on  Christmas 
Eve,  water  turns  to  wine  and 
animals  are  given  the  power  to 
speak,  magical  signs  that  last  only 
a  minute.  There  people  draw  lots 
to  predict  the  future  on  this  night, 
because  prophecies  made  on 
Christmas  will  come  true.  Here 
in  America,  our  traditions  tend 
to  be  of  a  more  materialistic 
nature.  This  is  the  most  profit¬ 
able  time  of  year  for 
manufacturers,  who  count  on  the 
holiday  season  to  boost  sales. 
Many  people  have  ceased  to 
consider  it  a  religious  holiday  at 
all.  Even  so,  most  people  try  to 
spread  the  ideals  of  peace  and 
goodwill  to  all  during  this  sea¬ 
son. 


An  Unlikely 
Tradition 


By  Ann  McCarthy,  I 


With  Christmas  hard  upon  us,  much 
heathenized  by  advertizers  and  corporations,  a 
strange  memory  has  recurred  to  me,  which 
makes  the  holiday  much  happier. 

At  the  end  of  November,  when  I  was 
young,  my  family  began  preparations  for  the 
tradition  of  the  Advent  wreath.  We  liked  to 
make  our  Advent  wreath  with  princess  pine,  a 
prickly,  rare  plant  which  can  be  found  in  the 
Blue  Hills.  It  can  also  be  purchased  at  stores,  but 
my  family  did  not  like  to  pay  for  things. 

Thus,  every  November,  my  father, 
my  two  sisters  and  I  would  make  a  pilgrimage 
to  the  Blue  Hills  to  cull  the  sacred  pine.  This 
was,  of  course,  to  carry  out  our  nightly  Decem¬ 
ber  religious  rites,  we  became  outlaws. 

I,  the  youngest,  played  the  most  im¬ 
portant  part  in  this  annual  crime.  If  hikers  were 
to  happen  by,  I  would  squat  on  the  cold  ground, 
while  my  family  would  apologetically  explain 
to  them  that  Annie  had  needed  to  go  to  the 
bathroom.  When  I  had  fooled  them,  I  would  be 
very  proud,  and  we  would  all  return  home  with 
our  ill-gotten  booty. 

The  tradition  seems  very  odd  now. 
With  Dad,  Megan  adn  Bean  all  elsewhere  and 
my  not  being  the  most  religious  person  in  the 
world,  it  would  be  silly  to  even  have  an  Advent 
wreath.  Besides  after  a  few  years  of  our  beloved 
November  pilgrimage.  Mom  wimped  out  and 
started  buying  the  prirKess  pine  at  Lambert’s.  I 
still  treasure,  however,  that,  while  most  people 
can  only  remember  the  prizes  and  treats  of 
Christmas  morning  when  looking  back,  I  have 
membries  of  being  a  young  accomplice  to  a 
family  crime. 
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le  fall  in  love  but  they  have  to  climb  to  get  out. 

-  Ernest  Hemingway 


Love  and  War  are  the  ,.  ^hle  in  the  one  as  in  the  other.  Across  the  gateway  of  my  heart 

and  strategems  and  policy  Cervantes  1  wrote  “No  Thoroughfare!” 

But  love  came  laughing  by,  and  cried: 
“1  enter  everywhere.” 


Black  History  Month 


-  Herbert  Shipman 
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Editor’s  Note 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


For  starters,  this  editor's 
note  is  not  another  one  eulogizing 
Boston  Latin  School.  As  a  certain 
Argo  business  manager  observed 
about  last  year's  Editor-in  Chief, 
"The  covers  of  the  paper,  not  to 
mention  his  editor's  notes  them¬ 
selves,  always  related  to  the  se¬ 
niors.  What  happened  to  the  rest  of 
the  school?"  Sorry,  James,  but  she 
has  a  point.  For  Nancy  and  the  other 
nineteen  hundred  or  so  students  here 
(as  well  as  the  seniors),  this  note 
deals  with  something  that  may  be  of 
interest  to  EVERYONE. 

In  a  letter  addressed  to  the 


Editor  (see  Page  9)  in  response  to 
"Gay  Rights?"  {Argo,  December 
1993),  the  author  states  that,  "A 
high  school  newspaper  is  not  a  good 
forum  to  discuss  certain  issues."  I 
strongly  disagree  with  this  conten¬ 
tion. 

The  Argo  is  this  Boston 
Latin  School  newspaper.  It  is  there¬ 
fore  a  place  for  all  members  of  the 
BLS  community  —  students  and 
faculty  alike  -  to  express  their  views 
on  whatever  is  on  their  minds,  no 
matter  how  controversial  orunpleas- 
ant.  No  one  should  be  denied  the 
opportunity  to  speak  out  about  an 


issue,  regardless  ot  gender,  race, 
creed,  ethnic  background,  age,  po¬ 
sition,  or  sexual  orientation. 

We  are  living  in  violent 
times.  Some  of  this  violence  that  we 
are  exposed  to  is  a  result  of  preju¬ 
dice  —  a  prejudice  at  times  bom 
from  ignorance.  The  purpose  of  any 
newspaper,  including  the  Argo,  is 
to  inform  and  to  educate,  to  hope¬ 
fully  put  an  end  to  the  ignorance.  In 
this  day  and  age,  we  should  be  at¬ 
tempting  to  halt  the  anger  and  face 
each  other  so  that  we  might  close 
the  gulfs  that  emotionally  separate 
us  instead  of  widening  the  gaps  that 


cause  these  problems.  We  should 
open  our  minds  and  search  for  un¬ 
derstanding.  Communication,  be  it 
through  an  article  in  the  Argo  or  a 
discussion  group,  can  only  steer  us 
in  the  right  direction. 

Finally,  to  the  author  in 
question  and  others  who  may  won¬ 
der  how  a  self-proclaimed  Chris¬ 
tian  can  accept  so-called  alternate 
lifestyles,  may  I  offer  words  spoken 
by  Jesus  Christ  in  Matthew,  7:1-2: 
"Do  not  judge  that  you  may  not  be 
judged.  For  with  what  judgment 
you  judge,  you  shall  be  judged;  and 
with  what  measure  you  measure,  it! 
shall  be  measured  to  you." 


We've  Got  the 
Spirit?  No! 


By  Lorraine  J.  Driscoll,  I 


The  Class  of  1994.  Aca¬ 
demically,  we’re  incredible.  Behav¬ 
ior-wise,  we’re  no  problem.  How¬ 
ever,  when  thoughts  turn  to  school 
spirit  and  enthusiasm  for  class 
events,  for  the  most  part  we  are 
indifferent. 

“Would  anyone  like  to 
help  with  Scroogel” 

“Want  to  buy  a  raffle 

ticket?” 

“Are  you  selling  candy 
bars  for  the  Prom?” 

The  answer  to  any  such 
question  is  generally  a  resounding 
“NO!!!”  with  a  few  exceptions. 
There  are  those  students  who  are 
making  a  serious  effort  to  make  our 
last  year  at  Latin  spectacular.  They 
deserve  to  be  commended.  Unfor¬ 
tunately,  those  involved  students 
are  far  outweighed  by  the  unenthu- 
siastic. 

I  want  to  see  that  change. 
If  someone  from  Class  Committee 
or  the  Prom  or  the  Yearbook  asks 
you  for  some  help,  try  to  give  it.  If 
you  have  ideas  about  how  to  raise 
money,  let  us  hear  them.  Stop  ex¬ 
pecting  those  already  involved  to 
bear  the  burden  of  responsibility  for 
everyone.  Whether  it  is  going  to 
BJ’s  to  buy  lounge  food  or  buying  a 
raffle  ticket,  that  is  one  less  thing 
someone  else  has  to  do.  Believe  me, 
every  little  bit  helps. 

Understandably,  thesepast 
few  months  have  been  very  hectic. 
Our  minds  have  been  on  college 
essays  and  grades,  not  on  events 
that  will  not  going  to  lake  place  for 
months.  Within  weeks  those  appli¬ 
cations  will  be  out  of  our  hands. 
Once  they  are  gone,  there  will  be  no 
excuse  for  ignoring  the  needs  of  our 
class  anymore.  Get  going!  Get  ac¬ 
tive!  Get  some  spirit! 


Dr.  Joseph  Desmond,  a 
beloved  faculty  member  of  Boston 
Latin  School,  passed  away  Thurs¬ 
day,  February  10,  aftera  battle  with 
cancer.  He  was  66. 

Bom  here  in  Boston,  Dr. 
Desmond  graduated  from  this  insti¬ 
tution  in  1944.  He  proceeded  to 
Boston  College,  where  he  gradu- 


By  Paul  Chandler,II 


South  Boston  is  my  home¬ 
town.  For  most  people,  the  town  in 
which  they  were  bom  and  raised 
provides  a  source  of  pride.  For  me, 
my  hometown  was  a  source  of  pri¬ 
vate  shame  for  two  years.  If  asked 
to  identify  my  hometown,  I  would 
often  lie,  telling  those  interested 
that  I  lived  in  a  different  section  of 
Boston  -  perhaps  Roslindale,  East 
Boston,  or  West  Roxbury.  My  em¬ 
barrassment  was  not  based  in  re¬ 
sentment  or  disdain  toward  the 
values  and  people  of  South  Boston; 
rather,  it  stemmed  from  the  nega- 

live  reactions  of  others  towards  my 

being  from  South  Boston. 

About  a  year  ago,  during 
an  uncharacteristically  dry  Boston 
summer,  I  was  walking  through 
Copley  Square  on  my  way  to  Tower 
Records  to  add  a  forth  Jimi  Hendrix 
CD  to  my  collection.  I  was  wearing 
a  gray  Champion  sweatshirt  that 
prominently  read  “SOUTHIE”  on 
the  front  with  an  emerald-green 
shamrock  providing  its  background. 
As  I  passed  the  Institute  for  Con¬ 
temporary  and 
Arts,  a  group  of 
ten  college-aged 
neo-hippieswear¬ 
ing  shoulder  - 
length  hair  and  an 
above-average 
assortment  of  ear- 
,nose-,  and  lip- 
rings  approached 
me  from  the  op¬ 
posite  end  of  the 
sidewalk.  1 
cringed  and  trav¬ 
eled  onward.  As 
we  crossed  paths, 
a  few  observant 
ones  noticed  my 
sweatshirt  and  in¬ 
tently  scrutinized 
it  and  me  with 
hate-filled  eyes. 

One  female,  at¬ 
tired  in  a  com¬ 


pletely  black  outfit  from  her  lip¬ 
stick  to  her  socks,  remarked  in  a 
tone  usually  reserved  for  child-mo¬ 
lesters  and  puppy-murderers,  “F — 
— ing  pig.”  After  they  had  contin¬ 
ued  another  twenty  feet  beyond  me, 
I  heard  a  laughing  male  voice  shout 
“Southie,  go  home!,"  a  reference  to 
the  infamous  phrase  that  has  been 
directed  toward  many  new  black 
residents  in  South  Boston,  “  Nigger, 
go  home!” 

I  quickly  disregarded  these 
insults,  mindless  as  they  were.  How¬ 
ever,  I  have  received  other  similar, 
more  subtle  reactions,  most  often 
from  black  classmates.  A  fellow 

black'  studertt  arid  "I  will  begin  a 

pleasant  conversation  about  school 
topics:  teachers,  homework,  test 
grades.  As  soon  as  it  is  revealed  that 
I  live  in  South  Boston,  the  conver¬ 
sation  sharply  turns  to  racism:  What 
do  I  feel  about  it?  Am  I  a  racist?  Do 
I  know  any  racists?  Are  they  my 
friends?  On  many  occasions,  the 
questions  are  side  stepped,  and  I  am 
automatically  deemed  a  racist.  If  I 
deny  the  label,  1  am  accused  of 
lying,  of  hiding  my  racist  convic¬ 


tions. 

Being  stereotyped  as  a  rac¬ 
ist  -  simply  because  I  live  in  South 
Boston  -  is  painful .  One  soon  grows 
tired  of  defending  oneself  against 
unsubstantiated  attacks.  Instead  of 
fighting  the  stereotypes,  I  had  cho¬ 
sen  the  easy,  gutless  method  of  hid¬ 
ing  what  is  being  stereotyped.  It  has 
required  two  years  of  needless 
shame,  embarrassment,  and  humili¬ 
ation  to  motivate  me  to  do  the  right 
thing:  battle  the  stereotypes  and 
those  who  advance  them. 

Many  believe  that  all 
South  Boston  youths  are  identical 
to  those  seen  on  local  television 
news,  filling  ongay  people  m’arch- 

ing  in  the  St;  Patrick’s  Day  p^adb, 
hurling  rocks  and  slurs  at  black  stu¬ 
dents  doing  likewise  at  South  Bos¬ 
ton  High  School,  and  spray-paint¬ 
ing  “NIGGER”  on  the  walls  of 
black-owned  apartments  in  the 
projects.  My  goal  is  to  show  those 
people  that  there  are  South  Boston 
youth  who  are  both  part  of  the  South 
Boston  mainstream  and  NOT  igno¬ 
ramuses  or  bigots. 
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see  Nancy  Poon  in  HR  202 

To  send  a  letter  to  the  editor: 

see  Hilary  Krieger  in  HR  119 

To  report  a  story,  create  art¬ 
work,  take  pictures,  or  other¬ 
wise  join  the  ARGO  staff: 

see  Hilary  Krieger  in  HR  119 
or  David  Voldan  in  HR  137 

To  have  an  event  listed  in  the 
calendar: 

see  Brad  Johnson  in  HR  118 


In  Memory  of  Dr.  Desmond 


ated  Magna  cum  Laude  in  1950.  He 
later  received  a  doctorate  from  Tufts 
University  in  1966. 

For  more  than  thirty-five 
years.  Dr.  Desmond  played  an  im¬ 
portant  role  as  a  member  of  the  BLS 
faculty.  He  taught  Latin  and  Greek 
from  1953-1986  and  also  was  Head 
of  the  Ancient  Languages  Depart¬ 


ment.  When  Mr.  Contompasis  went 
to  pursue  his  doctorate  at  Harvard 
from  1986-1987,  Dr.  Desmond 
acted  as  Headmaster. 

Dr.  Desmond  was  the  re¬ 
cipient  of  many  honors  in  recent 
years  from  his  alma  mater.  In  1986, 
he  received  the  Boston  Latin  School 
alumni  award  for  distinguished  ser¬ 


vice  to  the  school.  A  year  later,  he 
was  inducted  into  the  Latin  Varsity 
Club  Hall  of  Fame. 

Dr.  Joseph  Desmond,  sur¬ 
vived  by  his  wife  and  sister,  was 
laid  to  rest  Tuesday,  February  15. 
His  presence  as  a  member  of  the 
Latin  School  community  will  be 
missed. 
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Artwork  By  Paul  Hung,  II 


By  Malka  Older.  II 

The  Battle  of  the  Sexes. 
As  old  as  Eden,  as  new  as  the  Bobbit 
trial  (forgive  me,  I’m  sick  of  it  too, 
but  it  is  relevant),  we  are  never 
allowed  to  forget  the  basic  yet  mys¬ 
terious  differences  between  male 
and  female.  Recently,  although  not 
for  the  first  time,  some  of  the  skir¬ 
mishes  have  penetrated  to  the  class¬ 
rooms  of  high  school,  with  research¬ 
ers  finding  that  in  many  cases  teach¬ 
ers  do  not  call  on  girls  as  often  as 
they  call  on  boys,  that  girls  are 
discouraged  from  math  and  science 
classes  and  discriminated  against  in 
grading.  How  does  that  translate  to 
our  hallowed  halls,  where  the  top 
fourteen  ranks  of  the  junior  class 
went  to  young  women  and  the  over¬ 
whelming  majority  of  the  National 
Honor  Society  inductees,  j unior  and 
senior,  were  female? 

In  most  BLS  honors  and 


A.P.  classes,  girls  greatly  outnum¬ 
ber  boys.  This  occurs  most  mark¬ 
edly  in  humanities  classes  —  such 
as  one  writing  A.P.  class  where 
there  are  two  boys  —  but  the  effect 
can  also  be  seen  in  advanced  math 
and  science  classes.  The  only  major 
exception  is  Physics,  with  only  four 
girls.  However,  both  boys  and  girls 
say  that  this  does  not  particularly 
affect  the  class  and  that  the  grades 
are  evenly  distributed.  They  believe 
that  the  lack  of  young  women  is  due 
merely  to  a  lack  of  interest. 

The  fact  still  remains  that 
an  inordinate  number  of  A.P.  and 
honors  classes  have  an  overwhelm¬ 
ing  majority  of  girls.  The  last  three 
valedictorians  have  been  female. 
Has  BLS  gone  from  being  an  all 
boys  school  to  one  that  is  domi¬ 
nated,  at  least  academically,  by 
girls? 

Of  course,  this  may  indi¬ 
cate  the  idiosyncrasies  of  a  few 


grades  rather  than  a  growing  trend. 
Mr.  Durant,  who  coaches  the  math 
team,  and  Mr.  Page,  who  runs  the 
sch(X)rs  chapter  of  NHS,  agree  that 
although  girls  are  predominant  in 
this  year’s  academics,  this  is  some¬ 
thing  that  simply  varies  from  year 


to  year  rather  than  fol¬ 
lowing  any  discern¬ 
ible  pattern. 

Mr. 

Contompasis,  how¬ 
ever,  noted  that  when 
girls  were  integrated 
into  the  school  in 
1975,  a  conscious  ef¬ 
fort  was  made  to  al¬ 
low  them  an  equal 
education  in  all  ways, 
which  included  en¬ 
couraging  them  into 
the  math  and  science 
areas. 

According 

to  Mr.  Habestroh,  a 
similar  effort  was  made  to  draw 

more  boys  into  the  humanities,  but 
this  is  no  longer  a  priority.  As 
fewer  boys  signed  up  for  advanced 
humanities  classes,  like  the  A.P. 
Engish  class  which  this  year  has 
only  one  male  member,  fewer  boys 


were  brave  enough  to  sign  up  for  a 
class  in  which  they  would  be  so 
badly  outnumbered,  creating  a  spi¬ 
ral  effect.  Mr.  Habestroh  worries 
that  we  are  not  doing  enough  for  the 
boys,  an  odd  fear  in  these  days  of 
minority  power  and  affirmative  ac¬ 
tion. 
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A  Weighty  Issue 


By  Jordanna  L’Esperance,  I 


The  media  is  filled  with  in¬ 
formation  concerning  Americans’  ob¬ 
sessions  with  their  body  image  —  the 
same  media  which  is  canvassed  with 
models,  fitness  programs,  health  food 
and  diet  centers.  Many  researchers  main¬ 
tain  that  the  media  perpetuates  eating 
disorders,  steroid  use,  and  other  de¬ 
structive  behavior,  while  others  dis¬ 
agree  and  claim  that  the  media  is  only 

r&flcctirtQ  5tiU'-o£Kcr 

suggest  that  Uiese  images  are  aimed- 
more  at  women  then  men  and  thus 
women  are  more  likely  to  be  self-con¬ 
scious  about  their  bodies.  Truthfully, 
how  effective  is  the  media,  both  in 
correctly  diagnosing  this  preoccupation 
and  creating  it? 

To  answer  this  question,  I 
surveyed  81  BLS  seniors  on  their  eat¬ 
ing  and  exercise  habits,  self-image,  and 
related  topics.  I  asked  basic  questions 
about  people  ’  s  perceptions  oftheirbod- 
ies.  I  started  with  background  questions 
(sex,  age,  grade,  height,  weight)  to  get 
general  statistics.  Through  these  ques¬ 
tions  I  found  that  of  the  people  I  sur¬ 
veyed,  the  average  height  and  weight 
for  males  was  5  foot  7  and  157.2  pounds . 
For  females,  the  numbers  were  5  foot  4 
and  135.5  pounds. 

The  next  set  of  questions  dealt 
with  habits  and  activities  of  the  people 
surveyed.  I  asked  about  sports  they 
played,  how  many  times  they  ate  per 
day,  how  often  they  ate  alone,  and  how 
often  they  weighed  themselves.  Most 
males  ate  about  five  or  six  times  per 
day,  if  not  more,  and  most  only  weighed 
themselves  almost  never  or  once  a 
month.  As  for  females,  most  ate  only 
three  or  four  times  per  day  and  weighed 
themselvesalmostneveroronceaw  eek . 

The  final  set  of  questions 
asked  concerned  how  the  people  felt 
about  their  bodies.  On  a  scale  of  1  -10 
( 1 0  being  the  highest),  96%  of  the  males 
rated  their  bodies  as  4  or  higher.  Only 


40%  of  the  females  rated  their  bodies  as 
4  or  higher.  As  for  weight,  only  48%  of 
females  were  satisfied  with  their  weight 
as  opposed  to  62%  of  males.  The  same 
held  true  for  looks,  witli  55%  of  the 
males  and  37%  of  females  being  satis¬ 
fied  with  their  looks. 

In  doing  this  project,  I  also 
learned  some  disturbing  facts  about 
eating  disorders.  Out  of  the  52  females 
I  surveyed,  37  of  them  either  had  an 
eating  disorder  or  knew  someone  with 

one-.’l Tienitmbers  formales  jivorejTitich 

smaller;  only  about  S  out  of  the  29 
males  knew  someone  with  an  eating 
disorder  or  had  one  themselves.  If  this 
is  not  disturbing  enough,  I  also  found 
that  the  majority  of  the  females  get 
comments  from  family  at  home  or 
friends  abouttheirweightor  looks.  Most 
comments  seem  to  be  negative — “You 
shouldn’t  eat  that,’’...’’Why  don’t  you 
work  out  more,’’. ..’’Go  to  the  gym.” 
This  wasn’t  true  for  males,  who  didn’t 
seem  to  get  as  many  comments  from 
home  and  friends. 

I  also  asked  people  to  write 
down  their  ideal  bodies  for  the  opposite 
sex.  Most  males  tended  to  say  that  they 
liked  females  who  were  thin  but  not 
skinny  and  most  of  them  also  suggested 
that  they*  would  rather  the  female  be 
heavier  than  too  thin.  Females  tended  to 
want  their  males  to  be  strong  and  mus¬ 
cular.  Some  celebrities  that  were  men¬ 
tioned  as  the  ideal  body  types  were  Jean 
Claude  Van  Damme,  Cindy  Crawford, 
Madonna  and  Marky  Mark. 

In  conclusion,  it  seems  that 
males  and  females  do  view  their  bodies 
quite  differently.  Males  tend  to  be  less 
critical  than  females,  and  most  females 
are  not  satisfied  with  their  looks  or 
weight.  In  fact,  98%  of  females  said  that 
they  wanted  to  lose  five  pounds  or  more. 
Thus,  it  appears  that  some  researchers 
are  correct  in  assuming,  for  whatever 
reasons,  that  women  are  more  critical 
and  self-conscious  of  their  bodies  than 
men. 


A  Deadly  Diet 


For  as  long  as  I  can  remem¬ 
ber,  1  have  been  dissatisfied  with  the 
way  1  look.  I’ve  been  self-conscious 
about  my  body  and  my  weight,  and  no 
matter  ho  w  much  weigh  1 1  lose  or  muscle 
I  gain.  I’m  still  not  happy.  I  know  now 
that  I’m  not  built  to  be  super  skinny  like 
the  fashion  models  and  that  1  will  never 
weigh  what  I  think  my  ideal  weight  is. 
1  know  that  1  need  to  learn  to  accept  my 
body  for  what  it  is,  rather  than  fighting 


it  for  the  rest  of  my  life.  However,  I 
have  gone  through  all  sorts  of  destruc¬ 
tive  behaviors,  both  bulimic  and 
anorexic,  in  order  to  reach  this  under¬ 
standing. 

It  started  in  fourth  grade  with 
my  mom.  She  would  always  preface 
the  comments  she  made  with,  “I  know 
you  don’t  like  to  hear  this,  but....”  and 
would  go  on  to  tell  me  that  I  was  look¬ 
ing  heavy  or  needed  to  eat  less  or  watch 


By  Matthew  O'Malley,  IV 

It  all  began  with  The  Rush 
Limbaugh  Fan  Club,  a  club  commemo¬ 
rating  the  ultra-conservative  shock  jock 
that  would  be  the  kindling  for  a  very 
controversial  “joke.”  A  group  of  fresh¬ 
men,  predominantly  Irish  males,  heard 
about  this  fan  club  and  were  eager  to 
join.  Somehow,  this  fan  club  was  not 
good  enough.  They  craved  something 
else  that  would  make  them  feel  power- 

ftil  and  seoure.  THxis,  the  Rush  Fan  Club 

metamorphosed  into  the  “White  Irish 
Catholic  Conservative  Upper-Middle 
Class  Society.”  What’s  in  a  name? 

However,  this  “joke”  was 
taken  one  step  further  the  next  day  when 
a  list  containing  the  thirty-five  names  of 
members  who  had  the  right  “qualifica¬ 
tions”  to  be  in  this  club  was  printed  and 
circulated  among  the  students  of  Class 
IV.  A  questionnaire  was  printed  up  and 
also  passed  around.  Some  sample  ques¬ 
tions: 

*  Who  is  the  most  conserva¬ 
tive  person  you  know? 

*  Why  should  Jim  Brett  be 

mayor? 

*  Who  do  you  like  better.  Pal 
Buchanan  or  Jesse  Jackson? 

*  Why  is  Billy  Bulger  the 
most  awesome  person? 

The  questions  were  harmless, 
but  many  felt  that  these  questions  were 
bigoted.  Several  students  were  offended 
because  they  felt  that  this  club  was 
formed  for  the  main  purpose  of  exclud¬ 
ing  others  who  didnot  fit  the  “qualifica¬ 
tion”  of  being  white,  Irish,  Catholic, 
and  upper-middle  class.  It  was  spread 
through  Class  IV  that  this  group  was 
declaring  themselves  racists. 

Offended  students  brought 


Meet  the  WICCS 


the  copies  of  the  lists  and  question¬ 
naires  down  to  the  main  office  and 
voiced  their  concerns  to  the  administra¬ 
tion.  I  sat  and  talked  with  Assistant 
Headmaster  Kelly-LaCambria.  I  then 
conducted  a  brief  but  informative  inter¬ 
view  . 

How  did  you  feel  when  you  first  heard 
the  news  of  the  club  ? 

I  was  astonished  .  Usually 

before  becoming  a.  club«  clubs  l\a.ve  to 

go  through  a  process  before  attaining 
official  status  of  becoming  an  official 
club.  I  think  that  there  were  young 
people  who  were  offended  and  upset  by 
what  it  (the  club)  seemed  to  be  . 

One  of  the  things  that  I  keep 
harping  on  is  that  we  consistently  try  to 
teach  the  theme  of  respect.  We  don’t 
have  to  like  one  another,  but  we  have  to 
respect  one  another.  The  diversity  of 
this  school,  in  my  opinion,  is  one  of  the 
aspects  that  makes  this  school  as  good 
as  it  is.  This  is  what  the  real  world  is 
like. 

What  punishments  did  the  ieaders 
receive  ? 

There  were  no  punishments 
per  se.  All  the  parents  were  contacted 
about  the  situation.  I  also  met  with 
many  of  the  parents.  The  leader  put 
together  a  letter  of  apology  and  expla¬ 
nation  for  his  actions.  We  also  put  to¬ 
gether  a  file  of  everyone  who  was  in¬ 
volved,  and  that  file  will  remain  in  the 
headmaster’s  office  until  those  people 
are  seniors. 

Imposing  a  punishment  does 
not  get  to  the  root  of  the  problem.  I 
suggested  to  these  young  people  how  to 
changeotherpeople’sperceptions  about 
them.  We  discussed  a  number  of  op¬ 


tions.  One  of  their  suggestions,  one 
that  I  liked,  was  that  they  do  some  sort 
of  community  service.  I  would  like  to 
see  a  service  done  in  a  circumstance 
that  is  a  learning  situation. 

What  can  we  do  to  prevent  some¬ 
thing  like  this  to  happen  again  ? 

Maybe  we  ought  to  think 
about  getting  the  leaders  of  Class  IV  to 
sit  and  have  some  discussion,  whether 

we  <io  it  throMgK  the  Student  Council 

leaders  or  an  open  meeting  after  schciol. 
There  are  many  adults  who  would 
offer  to  facilitate  such  a  discussion. 
Maybe  the  mark  of  maturity  is  the 
ability  to  discuss  things  openly,  to 
learn  from  our  mistakes,  and  to  move 
on . 

Any  closing  thoughts  ? 

A  person’ s  reputation  is  ex¬ 
tremely  valuable.  Nowadays,  the  repu¬ 
tation  of  a  class  is  also  important.  It  is 
very  easy  to  give  your  good  reputation 
away,  and  it’s  very  difficult  to  get 
your  good  reputation  back. 

Fortunately,  no  major  rami¬ 
fications  resulted  from  this  whole  or 
deal.  However,  a  major  division  is 
now  made  obvious  among  the  fresh¬ 
men.  The  class  is  generally  split  into 
two  main  cliques.  Perhaps  the  two 
cliques  have  existed  before,  but  this 
recent  incident  has  made  these  cliques 
evident,  causing  tension  among  class¬ 
mates. 

The  whole  situation  is  rather 
ironic.  During  sixie  year,  people  be¬ 
came  friends  with  each  other  regard¬ 
less  of  race,  religion,  or  social  class. 
As  the  years  drag  on,  though,  people 
start  to  cling  on  to  others  that  are  more 
like  themselves. 


what  I  ate.  The  problem  was,  I  didn’t 
eat  junk  food.  There  was  never  much 
junk  food  around  me  —  I  didn’t  eat 
chips  or  drink  soda  and  I  NEVER  ate 
candy.  I  was  gaining  weight  eating 
regular  food.  What  was  I  supposed  to 
do? 

I  started  skipping  meals.  1 
wouldn’t  eat  breakfast  or  lunch.  Some¬ 
times  I  would  eat  a  little  bit  of  my  best 
friend’s  lunch  or  buy  a  yogurt  from  the 
school  cafeteria,  but  for  the  most  part,  I 
didn’t  eat  during  the  day. 

I  can’t  remember  if  I  lost 
weight  but  I  do  remember  getting  on  the 
scale  and  being  furious  with  myself 
because  I  was  ten  pounds  too  heavy. 
I’m  not  sure  what  I  was  comparing 
myself  to  or  where  I  got  the  idea  tliat  if 
I  lost  ten  pounds  1  wouldn’t  be  fat  any¬ 


more,  because  I  did  consider  myself  fat. 
Here  I  was,  only  ten  years  old,  and 
already  convinced  that  I  was  horrible  to 
look  at. 

I  kept  up  my  routine  of  not 
eating  for  several  years  and,  to  this  day, 
I  still  tend  to  skip  breakfast  and  lunch. 
No  one  really  noticed  my  behavior  even 
though  I  fainted  once.  When  my  mother 
asked  me  if  I  had  eaten  that  day,  I  lied 
and  told  her  I  had.  I  even  made  up  a 
meal  and  gave  her  the  details  of  it.  No 
one  doubted  me  since  I  hadn’t  lied 
before  and  besides,  why  would  1  lie 
about  food? 

In  eighth  grade,  my  mother 
forced  me  to  participate  in  a  school 
sport.  It  turned  out  to  be  good,  because 
not  only  was  I  skilled  at  it,  but  1  also 
started  to  lose  weight.  Everyone  in  my 


family  told  me  how  good  I  looked.  My 
mom  bragged  about  it  to  all  of  her 
friends,  saying  that,  “The  jxjunds  just 
melted  off  like  butter!”  I  started  to 
enjoy  my  body  for  the  first  time  but  I 
still  felt  I  wasn  ’  t  thin  enough.  I  thought 
I’d  be  even  better  at  my  chosen  sport  if 
I  was  even  thinner. 

Over  the  course  of  the  next 
four  years  I  went  on  a  series  of  diets  — 
everything  from  the  Diet  Workshop  to 
vegetarianism  but  nothing  seemed  to 
work.  I  kept  up  with  the  sport  I  had 
started  and  began  to  participate  in  each 
season.  Nevertheless,  I  didn’t  get  any 
thinner  and,  what  was  worse,  I  actually 
gained  weight.  It  didn’t  occur  to  me  at 
the  time  that  muscle  weighs  more  than 

continued  on  page  11 
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By  Matt  Engler 
Special  lo  The  Argo 

I  would  like  to  start 
this  article  by  saying  that  I  dis¬ 
agree  with  Hilary.  In  her  article 
for  the  Roxbury  Latin  (R.L.) 
newspaper.  The  Tripod,  she  im¬ 
plied  that  the  only  similarity  be¬ 
tween  the  two  schools  is  the  Latin 
in  their  name.  In  fact  I  believe 
that  R.L.  and  Latin  have  many 
congruencies,  but  at  the  same 
time  they  have  many  differences. 
Before  I  get  too  far  into  this 
article,  though,  I  must  throw  in 
my  disclaimer  clause.  Although 
I  am  in  no  way  a  neophyte  to  this 
school,  I  did  only  spend  one  day 
here.  So,  what  follows  is  a  first 
impression  of  sorts,  not  by  any 
means  a  definitive  description  . 

The  first  attribute  of 
Latin  that  struck  me  was  its  enor¬ 
mity.  For  a  kid  coming  from  a 
school  with  280  students  and  3 1 
teachers,  walking  into  your 
school  is  tantamount  to  some¬ 
one  from  Des  Moines  walking 
into  New  York  city.  During  my 
day  here  I  arrived  at  the  conclu¬ 
sion  that  this  size  differential 
accounts  for  the  bulk  of  differ¬ 
ences.  As  I  saw  it,  Boston  Latin’s 
size  is  its  determining  character¬ 
istic. 

The  first  consequence 
of  size  that  I  perceived  was  di¬ 
versity,  both  economic  and  cul¬ 
tural.  At  R.L.,  while  the  student 
body  is  spread  across  all  races 
and  economic  backgrounds,  a 

feeling  of  Homogeneity  still  per- 

vadestheschool.  As  Hilary  com¬ 
mented,  “Roxbury  Latin  students 
seem  to  conform  to  a  certain 
standard  of  appearance.”  TTiis 
phenomenon  results  from  the  fact 
that,  although  percentage-wise 
the  school  is  diverse,  in  terms  of 
numbers  this  only  translates  into 
14-17  minorities  per  grade,  so 
assimilation  of  one  form  or  an¬ 
other  frequently  takes  place.  On 
the  other  hand,  due  to  the  sheer 
numbers  of  students  here,  indi¬ 
vidual  groups  are  able  to  main¬ 
tain  their  own  identities.  At  the 
same  time,  I  believe  that  this 
leads  to  divisions  of  the  student 
body  along  racial  lines.  I  noticed 
that  at  lunch  people  generally 
separated  themselves  into  en¬ 
claves  of  similar  ethnic  back¬ 
ground. 


The  presence  of  girls 
forms  another  beneficial  aspect 
of  diversity  which  does  not  exist 
at  R.L.  Since  it  is  a  single  sex 
school,  the  opinions  of  women 
can  never  be  voiced  there.  As  a 
result,  the  students  do  not  learn 
how  to  work  with  females  as 
colleagues. 

The  last  off-shoot  of 
size  which  I  noticed  was  the  op¬ 
portunities  for  activities.  The 
myriad  choirs,  bands ,  clubs  and 
sports  overwhelmed  me. 
Roxbury  Latin  has  only  nine 
varsity  sports  (altough  there  are 
many  lower  teams)  and  roughly 
fifteen  other  extra-curricular  ac¬ 
tivities. 

Aside  from  size,  the 

otHer  main  difference  consists 

of  the  “personalities”  of  the  two 
school.  Not  that  I  found  Latin  to 
be  hostile,  but  I  definitely  did 
not  sense  the  same  cohesiveness 
or  sense  of  community  that  ex¬ 
ists  at  R.L.  I  believe  that  size  still 
plays  an  important  role  in  this 
difference.  Because  my  school 
is  so  small,  everyone  knows  ev¬ 
eryone  else.  This  situation  fos¬ 
ters  an  atmosphere  of  relaxed 
friendship  that  I  did  not  see  here. 
Teachers,  and  even  ocasionally 
the  Head-Master,  are  known  to 
eat  lunch  with  the  students.  That 
nearly  one  third  of  the  original 
Latin  student  population  drops 
out  makes  me  wonder  if  in  some 
ways  the  school  environment  is 
less  than  hospitable. 

As  I  mentioned  be¬ 
fore,  I  also  found  many  parallels 


between  Latin  and  R.L.  In  most 
of  the  classes  which  I  attended, 
students  seemed  focused  and 
interested,  and  the  level  of  the 
discussions  was  high.  Likewise 
R.L.,  with  its  rigorous  academic 
standards  is  comprised  of  “small, 
focused  classes  of  attentive,  in¬ 
telligent  boys  engaged  in  en¬ 
grossing  discussion  (Hilary).” 
Both  schools  also  have  rich  and 
venerible  traditions.  While 
Boston  Latin  is  theOldestSchool 
in  North  America,  Roxbury 
Latin,  though  10  years  younger, 
is  (disputedly)  theOldestSchool 
in  Continuous  Existance  in  North 
America  (supposedly  Boston 
Latin  closed  down  during  the 
Revolutionary  War).  As  I  sit  in 

the  Mac  Lab,  the  old  athletic 
pictures  on  the  wall  remind  me 
of  R.L.,  where  one  of  the  corri¬ 
dors  keeps  aphoto  history  of  the 
school’s  athletic  teams  dating 
back  to  the  1880s.  Lastly,  stu¬ 
dents  at  both  schools  tend  to 
exhibit  arrogant  pride  about  the 
academic  stature  of  their  respec¬ 
tive  instituions.  After  com¬ 
plaining  to  Hilary  that  every  kid 
in  my  school  thinks  that  all  other 
schools  are  easy,  I  was  promptly 
informed  that  the  same  mental¬ 
ity  exists  here. 

So,  having  carefully 
reviewed  the  evidence  I  have 
decided  that  Hilary  is  wrong.  It 
is  true  that  the  schools  do  differ 
greatly  in  many  respects,  but  at 
the  same  time  Roxbury  Latin 
and  Boston  Latin  have  more  in 
common  than  just  their  names. 
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By  Malka  Older,  II 


Our  school  is,  as  we 
all  know,  a  veritable  rainbow 
of  diversity.  We’ve  come  a 
long  way  from  the  old  days  of 
an  exclusively  white  male 
school.  Recently  we  reached 
yet  another  standard  of  inclu¬ 
sion,  as  the  first  deaf  person 
was  accepted  into  Latin 
School. 

Oludare  Oyedele, 
known  as  Dare,  decided  to 
come  lo  BLS  for  the  same 
reason  as  many  other  stu¬ 
dents;  his  parents  wanted  him 
to.  Although  he  had  been 
mainstreamed  previously, 
that  is,  he  had  already  learned 
to  survive  in  a  hearing  world 
in  hearing  schools,  as  oppose 
to  joining  the  deaf  commu- 


Paul  Hung,  II 

nity  and  culture.  Dare  admits 
that  the  first  few  months  were 
tough.  Well,  the  first  few 
months  at  BLS  were  tough 
for  all  of  us. 

The  state  is  required 
[by  law]  to  provide  equal 
opportunity  in  education  for 
all  children,  so  services  have 
been  established  to  ensure 


that  Dare  was  able  to  under¬ 
stand  and  communicate  as 
well  as  anyone  else  in  his 
classes.  He  has  a  sign  lan¬ 
guage  interpreter  and  note 
takers  in  every  class  under  an 
lEP  —  Individual  Education 
Plan — and  the  school  is  also 
working  on  funding  for  a 
TTY,  or  telephone  decoder. 
However,  he  is  also  able  to 
survive  on  his  own.  In  the 
eighth  grade  band,  where  he 
plays  the  drums.  Dare  com¬ 
municates  without  an  inter¬ 
preter,  reading  lips  and 
watching  the  conductor.  Mr. 
Harper,  the  band  leader,  said 
that  although  he  was  at  first 
hesitant  with  Dare,  fearing 
that  he  (Mr.  Harper)  would 
be  unable  to  communicate, 
he  says  he  is  a  “very  moti- 


The  Oldest  Public  School 
in  North  America 
(1635) 


Photography  By  Kenneth  Eng,  I 


By  Hilary  Krieger,  I 


Attending  a  private 
all-boys  school  isn’t  an  op¬ 
tion  for  most  Boston  Latin 
School  students,  but  it’s  an 
interesting  fantasy .  Never  one 
to  miss  a  chance  to  be  CP,  I 
decided  to  make  the  fantasy  a 
reality  for  one  day  and  find 
out  how  Roxbury  Latin  com¬ 
pares  to  our  public,  coed  in¬ 
stitution.  What  I  found  is  that 
Roxbury  Latin  truly  is  a  fan¬ 
tastic  school.  At  least  partly. 

Even  from  the  out¬ 
side  I  felt  a  sense  of 
surrealness.  The  beautiful 
brick  buildings  and  the  vast 
fields  reminded  me  of  prep 
schools  from  paintings  and 
novels,  and  inside  I  saw  that 
RL  was  actually  more  like  a 
museum  which  would  hold 
these  works  of  art  and  litera¬ 
ture.  Surrounding  me  were 
antique  furniture,  carved 
wood,  skylights,  and  even  a 
Coat  of  Arms.  Wow. 

The  classes  I  at¬ 
tended  continued  the  themes 
that  had  been  carefully  estab¬ 
lished  by  the  decor.  Small, 
focused  classes  of  attentive, 
intelligent  boys  involved  in 


eager  di  scussions  led  by  dedi¬ 
cated,  personable  teachers 
who  knew  and  cared  about 
their  students.  I  think  I  passed 
Mr.  Chips  in  the  hall. 

And  then  I  partici¬ 
pated  in  an  activity  which 
completely  blew  me  away.  / 
went  ojf  campus  to  Lil'  Peach. 
RL  students  have  truly  free 
periods  when  they  don  ’  t  have 
to  worry  about  passes  or  cut 
slips.  They  just  leave  and 
come  back.  Or  not,  if  they 
don’t  have  any  afternoon 
classes. 

So  I  really  started  to 
enjoy  the  idea  of  ancient  maps 
in  the  library,  [4]  student  Mu¬ 
sic  AP  classes,  and  edible 
cafeteria.  I  wondered  if  I 
could  become  Roxbury 
Latin’s  first  female  student. 

But  then  I  reconsid¬ 
ered.  I  began  to  think  about 
what  it  would  be  like  to  at¬ 
tend  this  picturesque  private 
school  that  is  so  different  from 
the  Boston  Public  Latin 
School.  And  I  realized  that  I 
had  learned  some  things  at 
BLS  that  I  never  would  have 
learned  at  RL,  and  that  I  have 
certainly  been  exposed  to 
much  more. 

At  Roxbury  Latin, 


there  is  no  diversity.  Though 
there  are  a  few  token  minori¬ 
ties,  the  students  still  all  come 
from  the  same  social  and  eco¬ 
nomic  level.  As  I  spent  my 
day  at  RL,  I  became  gradu¬ 
ally  unsettled  by  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  the  kids  running 
through  the  halls  in  front  of 
me.  I  finally  recognized  that 
my  unease  was  because  they 
all  looked  they  same.  There 
was  no  long  hair  or  Cross 
colors  or  combat  boots.  There 
were  certainly  no  skirts. 
Though  in  spending  a  day  at 
an  all-guys  school  I  hadn’t 
expected  to  see  any  females 
at  the  desks  surrounding  me, 
I  was  still  surprised  at  the 
exclusion  of  women  from  RL. 
Having  no  females  in  the 
classroom  means  that  there 
are  no  female  opinions  in  the 
classroom  either.  In  the  five 
classes  I  went  to,  not  one  had 
a  discussion  about  women  as 
playing  a  part  in  history,  as 
important  writers  and  artists, 
or  as  characters  to  be  ana¬ 
lyzed  in  literary  works.  Yet 
another  way  in  which  RL  is 
unicultural. 

This  lack  of  diver¬ 
sity  was  just  one  more  way  in 
which  I  felt  removed  from 
the  world  outside  Roxbury 
Latin.  My  day  at  RL  was  so 
idyllic  that  I  didn’t  even  feel 
as  If  I  were  at  school,  which  is 
not  really  a  good  thing.  One 
of  the  most  valuable  parts  of 
the  educational  experiences 
that  BLS  gives  it  students  is 
the  ability  to  survive.  Sure 
BLS  has  its  bad  points,  but 
learning  to  deal  with  them  is 
learning  to  deal  with  life. 
Though  Roxbury  Latin  and 
Boston  Latin  are  both  col¬ 
lege  prep  schools,  I  think  that 
the  preparation  BLS  gives  its 
students  is  much  more  com¬ 
plete  than  that  given  to  boys 
at  RL. 
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vated  student”  and  “an  inspi¬ 
ration.  It’s  not  a  handicap, 
but  an  impediment.”  He  said, 
“If  you  didn’t  know  he  was 
deaf,  you  wouldn’t  be  able  to 
tell.” 

In  addition  to  being 


in  Fivesie  Band,  Dare  also 
plays  freshman  football  and 
receives  approbation  grades, 
all  despite  not  being  able  to 
hear  a  word  of  what  the  teach¬ 
ers  are  saying. 

Anyone  interested 


in  joining  the  Sign  Language 
Club  should  see  Ms.  Kohr  in 
Mr.  Power’s  office  across 
from  314  or  meet  Wednes¬ 
day  in  024. 
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BLACK  HISTORY  MONTH 


Black  History:  More  Than  a  Month  Proud  to  Be  Me 


By  Shana  Renee  Chance,  II 


When  I  was  asked  to  write 
an  article  on  Black  History  Month, 
I  had  mixed  feelings  about  it.  On  the 
one  hand,  I  think  that  Black  History 
Month  is  a  positive  idea  because  it 
allows  us  to  learn  about  some  of  the 
blacks  that  have  made  major  contri¬ 
butions  to  all  aspects  of  our  society. 
But  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  sad  that 
a  special  month  needs  to  be  set 
aside  to  commemorate  a  part  of  our 
history  that  we  should  be  learning 
about  in  our  curriculum  at  school. 
Also,  the  purpose  of  Black  History 
Month  is  defeated  when,  after  Feb¬ 
ruary  28,  it  seems  that  nothing  more 
is  mentioned  about  black  history.  I 
am  upset  by  the  fact  that  the  only 
time  that  there  is  a  significant  inter¬ 
est  in  black  history  is  during  Febru¬ 
ary. 

I  think  that  the  lack  of  un¬ 
derstanding  of  the  Black  culture 
helps  feed  into  some  of  the  igno¬ 
rance  and  stereotypes  that  people 
have.  Our  exposure  to  black  history 
generally  begins  with  slavery  and 
the  Civil  War  and  then  fast  for¬ 
wards  to  the  civil  rights  movement 
and  Martin  Luther  King.  I  am  not 
try  ing  to  downgrade  the  significance 
of  these  events  in  our  history,  but 
there  is  a  large  amount  that  we 

haven  ’  t  been  taught.  There  are  m  any 
Other  'black  leaders  and  iny'entQrs' 
that  have  made  contributions  to  his¬ 
tory  that  many  of  us  have  learned 
little  or  nothing  about.  This  not  only 
affects  blacks,  but  other  communi¬ 
ties  as  well  because  these  contribu¬ 
tions  helped  to  better  all  of  our 


lives. 

Even  though  the  school  has 
a  certain  responsibility,  I  think  that 
we  ds  a  black  people  also  have  a 
responsibility  to  become  better  in¬ 
formed  of  our  heritage,  because  it  is 
this  knowledge  that  can  help  us  to 
grow  stronger  as  a  people. 

I  am  asking  that  during 
Black  History  Month  we  begin  to 
■understand  'and  'educate  ourselves 
about  our  race’s  great  contribution 
to  the  development  of  this  country. 
It  is  only  by  understanding  our  past 
that  we  can  help  to  better  our  future. 


By  Carlos  Talero,  I 


As  a  minority,  I  think  that 
the  celebration  of  culture  and  iden¬ 
tity  that  goes  with  Black  History 
month  is  something  incredibly  val  u- 
able  to  all  of  us,  especially  to  the 
African  American  students  of  Latin 
School.  Maintaining  a  strong  sense 
of  pride  of  where  you  came  from,  in 
who  you  are,  and  in  what  your  cul¬ 
tural  background  is  seems  to  me  to 
be  of  immense  importance  in  the 
United  States. 

Being  Latino,  a  day  does 
not  seem  to  go  by  where  I  do  not 
hear  about  “those  people”  coming 
into  the  country  with  nothing  to 
offer  but  demanding  so  much. 
There’s  the  ever-popular  “he  got  it 
because  of  affirmative  action”  that 
I  also  listen  to.  It  would  seem  that 
there  are  a  million  voices  around 
me  telling  me  that,  as  a  minority  — 
a  Latino,  I  am  not  a  person  of  worth , 
a  person  who  has  something  to  con¬ 
tribute  to  this  country.  It  used  to 
hurt  when  I  heard  it. 

You  sit  there  in  your  room 
and  say  to  yourself,  "How  can  I 
change  myself  to  be  more  accept¬ 
able?”  For  one,  Spanish  —  my  lan¬ 
guage  -  has  to  go.  The  music,  salsa, 
combia  and  merengue  that  you  grew 
up  with ,  that’ s  really  not  main  stream 
enough,  so  that’s  out  too.  But  what 
you  eat  at  home  is  different.  Can 
you  help  that?  Maybe  you  should 
just  never  discuss  that  with  anyone. 

Then  there  are  your  par¬ 
ents.  Broken  English  is  definitely 
not  acceptable,  so  try  to  stay  as  far 
away  from  them  as  you  possibly 


can  when  you’re  out  together  — 
that  accent  is  hard  to  hide. 

Now  you’ve  done  what 
needs  to  be  done,  and  you’ve  even 
adjusted  your  opinions  and  views  to 
be  more  acceptable,  but  it’s  not 
right,  because  now  you  are  a  fake,  a 
sell-out.  I  have  been  in  my  room 
and  thought  along  the  same  lines. 
I’ve  sat  up  at  night  and  cried  until  I 
don’t  have  any  tears  left.  I  love  my 
stepmother  with  her  broken  English. 
I  love  my  food,  my  language,  my 
own  native  music.  I  want  to  be  part 
of  my  culture  because  that  is  the 
greatest  thing  that  I  can  add  to  this 
country.  That  is  what  is  unique  about 
me,  about  my  people.  It  makes  us 
special.  I  love  being  Latino  and 
take  great  pride  in  it.  This  pride  has 
found  me  security,  it  has  given  me 
something  to  hold  onto  when  I  hear 
the  voices.  I  still  do,  but  I’m  not 
changing  anything  anymore,  and 
I’m  done  crying. 

It  was  hard  coming  of  age 
for  me.  I  was  torn  between  what  I 
was  taught  at  home  and  what  I  was 
learning  outside.  I  understood  that 
insecurity,  so  maybe  I  can  share 
something  with  the  African  Ameri¬ 
cans  that  might  be  going  through,  or 
who  have  gone  through,  the  same 
thing.  For  me  the  answer  has  been 
pride.  Pride  will  get  you  through 
this;  not  hate.  Assimilation,  mold- 

ing  yourself  to  be  more  acceptable, 

that  will  not  work,  or  at  least  it  never 
worked  for,  me.  This  country  needs 
diversity,  different  races  and  ethnic 
groups  and  the  traditions  that  go 
with  each  one.  Be  proud  of  your 
African  heritage  because  that  gives 
blacks  a  special  kind  of  beauty;  as 


my  background  gives  me  a  special 
kind  as  well. 

This  is  the  month  where 
we  can  all  celebrate  the  beauty  of 
the  African  Americans  and  if  we 
truly  appreciate  it  we  will  not  be 
divided.  This  is  the  month  where 
the  African  Americans  can  learn 
about  themselves  and  be  justifiably 
proud.  The  restof  us  can  learn  about 
the  Africa  that  is  a  part  of  this  na¬ 
tion;  as  are  the  six  other  continents. 
I  would  say  that  this  country  is  not, 
or  should  not  be,  a  melting  pot.  We 
all  have  a  distinct  flavor,  and  now 
we  celebrate  the  flavor  of  the  Afri¬ 
can  Americans,  who  are  celebrat¬ 
ing  their  identity  and  place  in  the 
United  States. 


Lite  BirigM:  TBnrn  ob  the  Masic  of  Colored  Lights 


By  Mari  Guarino,  II 


The  educational  system  has  been 
and  continues  to  be  tailored  to  the  white 
male.  We  are  taught  western  history.  We 
read  western  books.  We  memorize  western 
ideas.  In  itself,  there  is  no  fundamental 
wrong  in  this.  It  may  have  been  acceptable 
when  the  school  was  basically  all  white  and 
all  male.  But  it  is  by  no  means  acceptable  in 
1994  when  women  and  minorities  account 
for  over  one  half  of  the  student  body. 

Over  half:  so  why  is  it  that  we  read 
only  a  handful  of  books  written  by  female 
and  minority  authors? 

Whether  or  not  this  is  the  intent,  by 
not  observing  the  fabulous  literature  written 
by  minority  and  female  authors,  the  status 
quo  suggests  that  there  is  none.  But,  the  fact 
is  that  there  is  more  to  black  culture  and 
history  than  basketball  heroes  and  slavery, 
there  is  more  to  Latin  America  than  the 
smiling  Juan  Valdez  and  his  donkey,  and 
there  is  more  to  Asia  than  good  video  games 
and  horribly  dubbed  karate  movies.  Indeed, 
the  fact  remains  that  there  is  more.  And  as  an 
institution  of  learning  we  do  a  wrong  to  the 
whole  school:  black,  white,  Asian,  Hispanic, 
Native  American,  and  others,  as  well  to  the 
concept  of  education  itself,  by  teaching  a 
fraction  of  what  exists. 

A  fraction  of  what  is:  Shakespeare 
and  Milton  have  produced  brilliant  literature 
and,  for  certain,  there  is  much  to  be  learned 
from  their  works.  However,  a  great  part,  an 
essential  part,  of  the  literary  and  world  spec¬ 


trum  is  being  passed  over. 

Fortunately,  not  everyone  has  turned 
a  deaf  ear  on  the  subject.  BLS’  own  Mrs. 
Viola  Johnson  hears  well  the  consonance  of 
theall-too-often  ignored  minority  and  female 
literature.  As  a  pupil  of  hers  for  two  years,  I 
learned  so  much  from  her;  there  is  no  way  I 
could  adequately  express  my  thanks.  Our 
sophomore  honors  section,  in  addition  to  the 
regular  course  work,  did  research  papers  and 
presentations  on  ethnic  and  female  writers. 
As  students,  we  presented  reports  on  Toni 
Morrison,  Amy  Tan,  Jorge  Luis  Borges,  and 
Franz  Kafka.  We  walked  through  the  Harlem 
Renaissance,  meeting  Gwendolyn  Brooks  and 
W.E.B.  Du  Bois,  and  we  traveled  into  the 
crude  time  of  slavery  through  soul  stirring 
narratives. 

Through  literature,  we  learned  and 
taught  each  other  about  other  peoples  and 
about  ourselves.  At  the  end  of  the  year,  Nakia 
Magazine  expressed  how  we  all  felt  when  she 
said,  ”I  have  never  before  been  in  a  room  with 
so  many  different  kinds  of  people  and  loved 
it.” 

It  is  time  for  the  curriculum  to  re¬ 
flect  the  changing  face  of  the  Latin  School. 
Minority  and  female  literary  giants  in  all  their 
richness  cannot  and  m  us  t  not  be  kept  from  the 
mainstream  any  longer. 

1994,  over  one  half  a  year  later:  I 
saw  a  man  on  the  bus  yesterday.  I  dropped 
TheAeneid  in  his  lap  when  the  bus  hurled  me 
forward.  Hesmiled,“Y’gotoold  boys  Latin, 
huh?”  “That’sright,”  I  said,  "old  boys  Latin.” 


A  Dream  Deferred 

By  Devone  Tucker,  II 


On  January  17,  1994,  this  nation  cel¬ 
ebrated  the  birthday  of  the  late  civil  rights  leader 
Dr.  Martin  Luther  King  Jr.  Parades,  special  break¬ 
fasts,  and  social  functions  were  held  to  commemo¬ 
rate  the  birth  and  life  of  the  man  who  dedicated  the 
thirty-nine  years  of  his  mortal  existence  to  increas¬ 
ing  racial  harmony.  African-Americans  in  all  fifty 
states  took  time  to  reflect  on  the  changes  that  were 
effected  by  the  work  of  the  man  who  authored  “I 
Have  a  Dream.” 

However,  some  wondered  as  to  whether 
or  not  the  reforms  made  by  Dr.  King  have  been 
obscured  by  time.  Some  were  concerned  that, 
since  his  departure  from  this  earth  twenty-six 
years  ago,  many  African-Americans  have  been 
negligent  in  their  obligation  to  keep  Dr.  King’s 
dream  alive.  Some  even  feared  the  unthinkable: 
that  given  present  conditions.  Dr.  Martin  Luther 
King  Jr.  may  have  died  in  vain. 

One  would  probably  be  quick  to  criti¬ 
cize  the  person  who  came  up  with  that  last  thought, 
arguing  that  King’s  achievements  can,  and  will, 
never  be  diminished.  But  the  fact  remains  that 
since  April  4,  1968,  there  has  not  been  a  black 
leader  able  to  galvanize  people  in  the  maimer  of 
Dr.  King.  Some  have  come  close,  most  notable  the 
Rev.  Jesse  Jackson,  but  no  one  has  truly  accom¬ 
plished  the  feat  of  filling  King’s  vacant  position. 

When  King  led  the  civil  rights  move¬ 
ment  in  tlie  1960’s,  he  battled  racial  hatred  perpe¬ 
trated  by  Caucasians.  Now  in  the  1990’s,  the  major 
fear  of  many  African-Americans  is  that  their  lives 
will  be  ended  by  a  black  hand  holding  a  firearm 
and  a  black  finger  pulling  tlie  trigger.  The  intraracial 
hatred  of  the  1990’s  is  much  stronger  that  the 
interracial  hatred  of  the  1960”s  ever  was.  Many 
young  black  males,  without  a  mentor  to  instill 
hope  in  their  souls  as  King  did,  make  a  mockery 


of  King’s  struggle  by  cutting  down  other  black 
males  for  reasons  as  trivial  as  gang  affiliation. 
These  men  caimot  derive  power  from  the  fact  that 
their  ancestors  conquered  slavery;  instead,  they 
must  derive  their  power  from  the  Stallard  nine- 
millimeter,  the  Tec-9,  the  Taurus  Revolver,  and 
the  Remington  sawed-off.  Abandoned  by  uncar¬ 
ing  fathers,  turned  out  of  their  homes  by  mothers 
who  can  no  longer  tolerate  their  violent  lifestyle, 
these  young  black  men  are  not  challenged  to  turn 
their  lives  around  by  a  King-style  leader.  They 
find  solace  in  being  “piece-packers”  as  opposed  to 
peace  promoters,  black  men  slaying  each  other 
and,  in  effigy,  slaying  themselves.  As  Barbara 
Reynolds,  columnist  for  USA  Today,  recently 
noted,  if  Dr.  King,  by  some  supernatural  miracle, 
were  resurrected  in  order  to  see  what  has  occuned 
within  the  black  community  over  the  past  two- 
and-a-half  decades,  “.  .  .he  would  be  shot  down 
again.  .  .probably  by  a  black  man.”  A  recent 
Boston-area  radio  talk  show  featured  a  caller, 
identifying  himself  as  an  African-American  male, 
who  stated  that  he  more  feared  a  black  male 
walking  near  him  on  a  sidewalk  than  he  would 
fear  two  Caucasian  males.  If  the  Caucasians  as¬ 
saulted  him,  the  caller  reasoned,  he  would  know 
why;  if  the  black  pedestrian  victimized  him,  he 
would  not.  An  outlandish  statement?  Perhaps  not, 
considering  the  fact  that  African-Americans  com¬ 
pose  twelve  percent  of  this  nation’s  population, 
and  forty -one  p)ercent  of  this  nation ’s  prison  popu¬ 
lation.  (Additionally,  another  caller  stated  that, 
while  listening  to  a  police  scanner,  he  heard  the 
term  “black  male”  mentioned  twenty-two  times  in 
a  half-hour  time-span;  every  mention  of  the  term 
related,  in  some  fashion  or  another,  to  a  susjsect’s 
description.) 

Dr.  King  stated  in  1 965  that  “the  idea  of 
black  supremacy  is  just  as  dangerous  as  the  ideaof 
white  supremacy.”  If  he  were  still  alive  today, 
what  would  he  think  of  Leonard  Jeffries,  who 
espouses  the  notion  that  African-Americans  are 

continued  on  page  7 
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Boston  Latin  School  Argo 


ARTS 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


If  you  were  to  peruse  a  list 
of  notable  artistic  students  here  at 
Boston  Latin  School,  one  remark¬ 
able  name  that  would  surely  top,  or 
at  least  probably  appear,  on  that  list, 
would  be  that  of  senior  Rebecca 
Morrison.  Rebecca’s  most  recent 
noble  accomplishment  was  her  win¬ 
ning  performance  at  our  2nd  Public 
Declamation.  Her  unique  interpre¬ 
tation  of  Amy  Bloom’s  short  story 
“Silver  Water”  brought  the  crowd 
to  its  feet  and  received  critical  ac¬ 
claim  from  publications  such  as  The 
New  York  Times  and  The  Boston 
Globe.  The,  Argo  spoke  to  Rebecca 
in  the  MacLab  recently. 

Argo\  You  are  easily  one  of  the 

most  distinguished  members  of  the 

class  of  1994.  How  do  manage  to 
balance  Public  Declamation,  your 
editorship  of  ihe  Register,  and  your 
numerous  charitable  exploits  with 
such  a  fine  academic  standard? 
Morrison:  Generally,  I  have  ner¬ 
vous  breakdowns  and  cry  often. 
Argo:  What  do  you  think  makes  a 
winning  declamation? 

Morrison:  I  think  a  winning  decla¬ 
mation  needs  more  than  just  a  stel¬ 
lar,  Morrison-esque  performance. 
The  material  itself  is  critical.  I  tried 
to  choose  a  piece  that  was  both 
modem  and  entertaining,  something 
that  had  a  voice  of  its  own  to  add, 
making  a  beautiful  harmony  of 
words  and  emotions. 

Argo:  Were  you  nervous  about  your 
performance? 

Morrison:  Only  until  1  began.  Af¬ 
ter  I  spoke  the  first  word,  I  felt  an 
enormous  weight  of  nervous  ten¬ 
sion  being  lifted. 

Argo:  Do  you  see  yourself  as  a 
“spiritual  kin”  to  other  famous  per¬ 
formers,  such  as  Jim  Morrison  of 
the  Doors  or  rock-legend  Van 
Morrison? 

Morrison:  No,  not  really.  I  have  a 
unique  style  all  my  own. 

Argo:  What  does  the  future  hold  for 
Rebecca  Amelia  Morrison? 
Morri.son:  Je  ne  sais  pas.  Eventu¬ 
ally,  I’d  like  to  teach  English,  on  the 
college  level  if  possible. 

If  you  ever  need  public 
declamation  lessons  or  artistic/spiri¬ 
tual  guidance,  Rebecca  wants  you 
to  know  that  she  always  has  a  will¬ 
ing  ear  and  a  warm  cup  of  Java 
ready  to  put  some  life  back  into 
your  dreary  existence. 


Everyone's  Talking  About 
"Rumors" 


By  Neva  Corbo-Hudak  & 
Lorraine  Driscoll,  I 

We  have  just  finished  help¬ 
ing  Mr.  Regan  with  tryouts  for  the 
Classical  Club’s  upcoming  perfor¬ 
mance  oi Rumors.  The  decision  was 
a  tough  one,  with  more  than  fifty 
people  trying  out  for  ten  parts.  Ev¬ 
eryone  who  tried  out  was  wonder¬ 
ful,  and  we  wish  there  were  more 
parts. 

This  side-splitting  comedy 
is  written  by  Neil  Simon,  the  man 
who  brought  us  The  Odd  Couple^ 
Biloxi  Blues^  and  Brighton  Beach 
Memoirs.  It  is  the  story  of  four 
couples  who  get  together  to  cel¬ 
ebrate  the  wedding  anniversary  of 
their  friends,  Charley  and  Myra. 
The  problem  is  that  Charley  has 
overdosed  on  Valium  and  Myra  is 
nowhere  to  be  found.  The  couples 
try  to  hide  suicide  notes,  extra-mari¬ 
tal  affairs,  and  even  gun  shots  from 
each  other  and,  eventually,  the  po¬ 
lice. 

This  year,  we  are  ex- 
tremelv  luckv  to  have  t||e  assistance 


of  the  Mission  Hill  Theater  Group. 
They  will  be  helping  the  cast  and 
crew  with  lighting,  costumes,  scen¬ 
ery,  and  other  technical  aspects  nec¬ 
essary  to  put  on  a  play. 

We  will  be  performing 
Rumors  this  spring  (dates  to  be  an¬ 
nounced).  Since  this  leaves  us  with 
a  little  less  than  three  months  pro¬ 
duction  time,  we  would  appreciate 
any  assistance.  If  you  are  interested 
in  helping,  see  Neva  Corbo-Hudak 
in  116  or  Sherry  Eskin,  our  suige 
manager,  in  1 17.  Whether  you  par¬ 
ticipate  or  not,  do  not  miss  this 
performance  of  ??M/n<9rs.  They’ll  be 
talking  about  it  for  years. 

Director  —  Mr.  Regan 
Assistant  Director  —  Tom  Kiley 
Chris  Gorman  —  Elena  Cotto 
Ken  Gorman  —  Brad  Johnson 
Claire  Gantz  —  Ayana  Corbin 
Leimy  Gantz  —  Joshua  Gaffney 
Ernie  Cusack  —  Scott  Simonini 
Cookie  Cusack  —  Lorraine  Driscoll 
Glenn  Cooper  —  Joedy  Tran 
Cassie  Cooper  -  Neva  Corbo-Hudak 
Officer  Welch  —  Kenneth  Silanskas 
Officer  Pudney  --  Maria 
Economopoulos 


The  Importance  of 
Seeing  Earnest 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


For  the  most  part,  the 
policy  of  the  Huntington  Theatre  is 
to  produce  lesser-known  works  by 
popular  playwrights.  In  putting  on 
The  Importance  of  Being  Earnest, 
Oscar  Wilde’s  most  famous  piece, 
the  Huntington  breaks  with  tradi¬ 
tion.  Considering  the  result,  the 
Huntington  may  want  to  go  against 
their  practice  more  often.  Earnest, 
quite  simply,  is  a  delight. 

The  first  and  most  impor¬ 
tant  part  to  any  production  is  the 
script.  Although  Wilde  wrote  his 
opus  nearly  one  hundred  years  ago, 
the  text  has  a  timeless  quality  about 
it.  Even  today  it  has  relevance.  “The 
truth  is  rarely  pure  and  never 
simple,”  while  referring  to  Jack’s 
dualistic  nature,  could  relate  to  al¬ 
most  any  circumstance  in  society 
today.  The  humor  is  fresh  and  far- 
reaching;  it  elicits  laughter  from 
audiences  of  all  generations.  A  pe¬ 
riod  piece  rarely  carries  over  well 
through  the  years,  but  as  the 
Huntington’s  revival  has  proven. 
Earnest  has  the  potential  to  be  of 
importance  for  several  centuries. 

Once  a  dramatic  work 
riches  the  stage,  it  is  up  to  the 
actors  to  interpret  the  minings  o£ 
the  words  successfully.  For  once, 
the  acting  at  a  Huntington  play  is 
uniformly  superb.  Bill  Mondy’s 
over-the-top  performance  as 
Algernon  Moncrieff  is  the  “creme 
de  la  creme.”  He  perfectly  conveys 
Algie's  boorish,  pompous  nature 
with  his  lazy  sprawling  on  the  sofa 
and  clipped  accent.  The  muffin 
scene  alone  is  worth  the  uncomfort¬ 
able  seating.  Mondy’s  arrogant 
Algernon  is  perfectly  contrasted 
with  Terrence  Gaza’s  stiff  Jack 
Worthing.  Gaza’s  flustered  actions 
while  proposing  to  Kathleen 
McNenny’s  Gwendolen  Fairfax 
acc  uratel  y  capture  the  awkwardness 
of  a  marriage  proposal.  McNenny 
and  her  partner  in  superficiality, 
Katy  Selverstone  (Gecily  Gardew), 
act  exactly  as  they  should — flighty 


and  ditzy.  Selverstone  is  much  im¬ 
proved  from  her  overacting  as  Raina 
in  last  year’s  Arms  and  the  Man^ 
though  she  still  needs  work.  Fiona 
Reid  came  to  the  Huntington  The¬ 
atre  as  one  of  Ganada’s  most  cel¬ 
ebrated  actresses;  in  her  American 
debut  it  is  easy  to  see  why.  Her 
portrayal  of  too  socially  conscious 
Lady  Bracknell  is  fabulous;  the 
scene  in  which  she  literally  barks 
“Prism !  Where  is  that  baby?  ”  is  one 
of  the  brightest  highlights  of  Ear¬ 
nest. 

Seemingly  superfluous 
parts  of  a  play  —  costumes  and 
scenery — are  not  neglected.  David 
Murin  ’  s  detailed  clothing  is  exquis¬ 
ite.  The  style  of  garb  for  each  char¬ 
acter  corresponds  to  their  economic 
background  and  attitude.  The 
dreamy  Gecily  wears  a  pastel,  girl¬ 
ish  pink  frock,  while  the  wealthy 
and  ostentatious  Lady  Bracknell 
carries  a  purse  and  parasol  to  ac¬ 
company  her  ornate  dress.  The  set 
designed  by  Robert  Morgan  is  beau¬ 
tiful.  The  garden  scene  of  Act  II  is 
of  particular  appeal;  the  flowers, 
especially  the  drooping  lilacs,  look 
genuine.  The  flora  even  has  a  deli¬ 
cate  fragrance. 

Good  direction  is  also  es¬ 
sential  to  any  gr^uction,  and 
Jacques  Gartier  does'not  disappoint. 
He  milks  the  muffin  scene  at  the 
end  of  Act  II  for  all  its  humor.  Little 
gestures  and  movements  are  mag¬ 
nified  so  that  they  seem  crucial  to 
the  action.  In  a  play  where  one  star 
could  shine  brighter  than  all  the 
others,  Gartier  keeps  everyone  in 
line.  None  of  the  actors  overstep 
each  other;  they  share  the  stage  as 
opposed  to  struggling  for  space. 

With  a  laugh-inducing 
script,  fine  acting,  gorgeous  scen¬ 
ery  and  costumes,  and  excellent  di¬ 
recting,  The  Importance  of  Being 
Earnest  is  the  best  production  in 
Boston  theatre  in  quite  some  time. 
Experiencing  Earnest  should  be  of 
the  greatest  importance  for  every¬ 
one. 


Artwork  By  Molly  Lawless,  / 

Disclosure 


Composing  Stereotypes 


By  Barbara  Ghin,  I 


Michael  Grichton  tackles 
one  of  today’s  social  problems, 
sexual  harassment,  in  his  latest  book. 
Disclosure.  This  time,  the  roles  are 
reversed.  Tom  Sanders  is  a  techni¬ 
cal  manager  for  DigiGom,  married 
to  a  lawyer,  and  has  two  kids.  His 
life  seems  perfect,  until  he  has  a 
meeting  with  his  new  boss,  Meredi  th 
Johnson,  with  whom  he  once  had  a 
brief  relationship.  She  asks  him  to 
come  to  her  office  at  six  o’clock  to 
discuss  some  business,  but  when 
she  takes  out  a  bottle  of  Ghardonnay 
and  she  wants  to  do  more  than  talk 
business, everything  in  his  life  takes 
a  wrong  turn. 

continued  on  page  11 


By  Ellen  King,  IV 

My  favorite  thing  to  do  in 
the  whole  wide  world  is  to  write.  So 
one  can  imagine  how  psyched  I  was 
at  the  beginning  of  the  year  when 
my  English  teacher  handed  out  com¬ 
position  books.  For  the  first  time  in 
years  1  was  going  to  do  something 
in  English  class  other  than  read  long, 
egregious  books  and  do  repetitive 
grammar  exercises.  However,  my 
enthusiasm  was  short-lived. 

One  evening  1  was  as¬ 
signed  to  do  an  exercise  on  page  six 
in  the  book  Composition:  Models 
and  Exercises  10. 1  read  the  preced¬ 
ing  pages,  which  gave  excerpts  from 
a  book  and  examples,  then  1  came  to 
my  assignment.  The  instructions 
were  to  develop  a  paragraph  using 


either  a  topic  of  my  own  choice  or 
one  that  the  book  gave  me.  It  sug¬ 
gested  topics  such  as  “A  girl  drops 
her  books,  and  the  captain  of  the 
football  team  picks  them  up;"  "Dur¬ 
ing  an  important  test  a  boy  looks  at 
some  notes  hidden  in  his  hand;"  "A 
mother  sits  up  waiting  for  a  teen¬ 
age  daughter  to  come  home  from  a 
date.” 

The  stereotyping  was  ap¬ 
palling,  but  1  ignored  it  until  I  no¬ 
ticed  a  paragraph  on  the  following 
page  entitled  The  Natural  Superi¬ 
ority  of  Women.  This  was  an  ex¬ 
cerpt  from  a  book  written  by  a  sci¬ 
entist  named  Ashley  Montagu, 
based  on  actual  facts  that  demonstate 
that  women  are  physically  superior. 
However,  the  composition  book 
does  not  mention  that.  It  takes  the 


passage  completely  out  of  context 
and  presents  it  in  a  way  that  is  easily 
misunderstood  to  be  completely  dis¬ 
criminatory.  The  writers  of  the  book 
had  a  responsibility  to  clarify  this, 
and  they  did  not. 

This  was  not  the  only  time 
in  the  book  that  I  came  across  preju¬ 
dices  or  displays  of  poor  judgment 
by  the  editor.  The  book  bashes  teen¬ 
agers  altogether,  characterizing 
them  as  argumentative,  lazy,  and 
uninterested  in  education.  There  arc 
topics  such  as  “Most  girls  go  to 
football  games  without  the  slightest 
interest  in  the  game  itself;"  "Noth¬ 
ing  is  more  exasperating  than  a  teen¬ 
age  boy;”  and  “I  think  1  have  fig¬ 
ured  out  why  teen-age  girls  spend 

continued  on  page  11 
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ARTS 


OSCAR  PICKS 

While  the  Academy  Awards  will  not  be  handed  out  until  March 
21 ,  it  is  never  too  early  to  predict  the  winners.  Here  is  who  the  thinks 
will  walk  away  with  the  statues.  (NOTE:  Our  picks  are  in  Italics.  They  do 
not  necessarily  represent  the  views  of  the  Academy  or  Las  Vegas 
oddsmakers!) 


Best  Picture 

"The  Fugitive” 

"In  the  Name  of  the  Father" 

"The  Piano" 

"The  Remains  of  the  Day" 

I  "Schindler's  List" 

i  Best  Director 

Jim  Sheridan,  "In  tlie  Name  of  the 
](  Father" 

’  ■  Jane  Campion,  "The  Piano" 

"  James  Ivory,  "The  Remains  of  the 
Day" 

Steven  Spielberg,  "Schindler's 
List" 

;  Robert  Altman,  "Short  Cuts" 

Best  Actress 

Angela  Basset,  "What's  Love  Got  to 
Do  With  It" 

Stockard  Charming,  "Six  Degrees  of 
Separation" 

Holly  Hunter,  "The  Piano" 

Emma  Thompson,  "The  Remains  of 
the  Day" 

Debra  Winger,  "Shadowlands" 

Best  Actor 

:  Daniel  Day-Lewis,  "In  the  Name 
of  the  Father" 

Laurence  Fishbume,  "What's  Love  Got 
to  Do  with  It?" 

Tom  Hanks,  "Philadelphia" -f'R  oi  <.>< 

Anthony  Hopkins,  "The  Remains  of  the 
Day" 

Liam  Neeson,  "Schindler's  list" 


Supporting  Actor 

Leonardo  DiCaprio,  "What's  Eating 
Gilbert  Grape" 

Ralph  Fieimes,  "Schindler's  List" 
Tommy  Lee  Jones,  "The 
Fugitive" 

John  Malkovich,  "In  the  Line  of  Fire" 
Pete  Postlethwaite,  "In  the  Name  of 
the  Father" 

Supporting  Actress 

Holly  Hunter,  'The  Firm" 

Anna  Paquin,  "The  Piano" 

Rosie  Perez,  "Fearless" 

Winona  Ryder,  "The  Age  of  Iimo- 
cence" 

Emma  Thompson,  "In  the  Name  of 
the  Father" 

Music  Original  Song 

"Again,"  "Poetic  Justice" 

'The  Day  I  Fall  in  Love," 
"Beethoven's  2nd" 

"Philadelphia,"  "Philadelphia" 
"Streets  of  Philadelphia," 
"Philadelphia" 

"A  Wink  and  a  Smile,"  "Sleepless  in 
Seattle" 

Original  Screenplay 

Gary  Ross,  "Dave” 

Jeff  MaguitieV  "In  (he  Line' of  Fire"  '  ' 
Ron  Nyswaner,  "Philadelphia" 
Jane  Campion,  "The  Piano" 

Nora  Ephom,  David  S.  Wald  and  Jeff 
Arch,  "Sleepless  in  Seattle" 


Cinematography 
"Farewell  My  Concubine" 
"The  Fugitive" 

"The  Piano" 
"Schindler's  List" 


By  Jared  Simmons,  II 


It  has  been  said  that  when 
;reato  of  television  shows  run  our  of 
deas,  they  begin  recycling  old  pro- 
jrams  with  new  titles  and  characters. 
Fhe  grandfather  of  Viper  happens  to  be 
Knight  Rider,  a  series  that  aired  during 
Jie  80’s.  Here’s  the  identical  plot:  a 
nan  with  amnesia  named  As  tor  (played 
jy  James  McCaffrey)  is  given  a  new 
dentity  and  through  a  series  of  events 
tomes  into  the  possession  of  a  high- 
ech  crime-fighting  car.  Unlike  Knight 
Rider^  which  I  remember  as  being  iimo- 
/ativeforits  time.  Viper  is  just  average. 
Fhe  show  has  three  costars;  the  first  is 
iVilkes  (Dorian  Harewood)  who  plays 
i  wheelchair -bound  automobile  inven- 
or  who  created  the  Viper  for  the  “pur- 
:uit  and  capture”  of  criminals.  The  sec- 
>nd  is  a  talkative  car  played  by  Joe 
'lipote  who  gives  the  show  occasional 
»mic  relief.  The  third  costar  is  a  Dodge 
^iper  with  the  ability  to  disable  fleeing 
lutomobiles  with  an  electrical  missile 
aid  “morph”  from  a  stylish  red  sports 


car  to  a  gray  armor-plated  vehicle  simi¬ 
lar  to  the  Batmobile. 

Viper's  special  effects  are  not 
that  bad,  but  how  many  times  can  view¬ 
ers  watch  the  car  change  colors  and 
shape  before  they  get  bored?  While  the 
Viper  may  be  bullet-proof,  it  is  not 
rating-proof,  and  if  viewer  boredom 
sets  in  early  on,  as  with  many  action 
adventure  shows.  Viper  may  not  last 
long.  Snake  titles  seem  to  be  popular 
this  season  with  Viper  and  a  show  named 
Cobra,  they  both  share  something  in 
common  other  than  the  aforementioned 
reptiles:  they  are  both  going  to  be  can¬ 
celed  in  the  near  future.  While  Cobra 
deserves  cancellation  more  than  Viper, 
the  result  will  be  the  same  nonetheless. 
Viper  is  not  a  terrible  show,  but  some¬ 
thing  just  as  bad:  an  average  show  with 
average  acting,  average  plots  and  an 
above  average  car.  It  is  only  a  matter  of 
time  before  Viper  just  runs  out  of  gas. 
Viper  airs  Fridays  at  8:00  p.m.  on  NBC. 


□  □ 
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Liz  Phair 


Musical  Notes 

Counting 
Crows 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


By  Jason  Aldag,  III 


Throughout  her  remarkable  debut  album,  singer/guitarist 
Liz  Phair  challenges  the  ideals  and  attitudes  of  “Guyville”  —  a  term 
coined  by  fellow  Chicago  band  Urge  Overkill  —  which  represents 
the  machoistic,  repressive  elements  of  society.  Phair’s  weajtons  of 
choice  are  catchy,  folk-flavored  riffs  and  aranging,  entrancing  voice, 
all  of  which,  coupled  with  powerful  and  sometimes  disturbingly 
blunt  lyrics,  consistently  hit  the  mark. 

A  refreshing  alternative  to  much  of  the  brainless  pop  drivel 
existent  today,  Phair  provides  an  opportunity  for  both  sexes  to  gain 
insight  into  the  confusing  world  of  relationships  in  today’s  society. 
She  tackles  the  war  of  the  sexes  using  not  only  a  general  view,  but  also 
using  her  personal  frustrations  and  experiences  to  drive  home  her 
point.  The  point  itself,  however,  varies  from  listener  to  listener.  To 
a  male,  it  might  bring  anew  awareness  of  a  woman’s  point  of  view. 
To  a  female,  the  album  may  serve  as  a  feminist  call-to-arms,  or 
positive  support  in  difficult  times.  Anyway  you  look  at  it,  Phair  can 
only  be  complimented  for  her  truly  honest  approach. 

This  honesty  is  reflected  most  powerfully  in  her  lyrics.  In 
“Divorce  Song,”  Phair  tells  the  story  of  an  apologetic  wife  unsure  of 
where  her  marriage  stands.  “And  the  license  said/  You  had  to  stick 
around/  until  I  was  dead/  But  if  you’re  tired/  of  looking  at  my  face/ 
I  guess  I  already  am.”  The  most  evocative  and  undoubtedly  contro¬ 
versial  song  is  “Flower,”  in  which  Phair  sarcastically  and  graphically 
expresses  lier  willingness  to  perform  sexual  acts.  Y et  overall,  “Exile. 

. .”  opts  for  a  more  subtle,  intellectual  approach  just  as  effective  as  her 
more  blunt  side.  This  is  an  excellent  album  for  anyone  willing  to  have 
to  think  about  the  music  and  has  critics  raving  throughout  the 
industry. 


Great  rock  &  roll  without  the 
cranked  up  amps  or  screaming  guitars 
is  what  Counting  Crows  is  all  about. 

Their  debut  album  August  and  Every¬ 
thing  After  is  filled  with  everything  that 
is  rock  &  roll,  plus  a  little  folk  and  some 
blues.  But  it  is  not  only  the  music  that 
makes  the  band;  it’s  also  the  imagina¬ 
tive  lyrics.  In  the  eleven  songs  on  the 
album,  almost  all  are  about  complex 
emotions,  with  each  song  telling  a  story 
of  a  certain  confused  or  desperate  indi¬ 
vidual.  A  melodic  guitar  plays  over  a 
quiet  organ  on  the  album’s  opener 
“Round  Here”  as  the  band’s  front  man 
Adam  Duritz  acts  as  the  storyteller  in 
this  song  about  guilt  and  regret.  An¬ 
other  notable  song  is  “Omaha,”  a  tune  a 

reminiscent  of  Neil  Young.  There  is  R 

also  the  very  Van  Morrison  sounding  V 

“Mr,  Jones,”  which  is  the  band’s  forte 
and  relates  what  the  band  and  its  music . 
are  all  about.  Although  many  of  their 
influences  (Van  Morrison,  R.E.M.)  are 
clearly  heard  on  the  album.  Counting 
Crows  does  have  its  own  individuality, 
both  in  the  music  they  play  and  the 
lyrics  they  sing. 


Continued  from  pg,  5 

“sun  people,”  with  intellectual  and  per¬ 
sonality  traits  superior  to  those  of  Cau¬ 
casians,  whom  he  classifies  as  “ice 
people?”  What  would  he  make  of  the 
association  to  Nation  of  Islam  leader 

Louis  Farrakhan  who,  while  speaking 
in  December  1993  at  New  York  Uni¬ 
versity,  stated  that  “. .  .when  the  blacks 
take  over  South  Africa,  they  should 
order  all  the  whites  to  leave  within 
twenty-four  hours  -  and  for  the  ones  that 
don’t  leave,  they  [the  newly  empow¬ 
ered  Africans]  should  kill  them  all  - 
men,  women,  and  children,  young  and 
old,  gay  and  straight  -  bury  them,  dig  the 
graves  back  up,  and  kill  them  again 
because  they  didn  ’  t  die  hard  enough  the 
first  time?  What  judgment  would  he 
make  concerning  Boston-area  activist 
Sadiki  Kambon,  who  drew  headlines 
by  asking  a  Caucasian  attendant  of  a 
Kwanzaa  celebration  to  leave  the  pub¬ 
licly-owned  Roxbury  Boys  and  Girls 
Club,  despite  the  fact  that  she  came 
only  because  her  son  -  fathered  by  a 
black  man  -  wanted  to  explore  an  over¬ 
looked  part  of  his  culture. 

Dr.  King  would  also  express 
sorrow  at  the  probability  that,  on  any 
occasion  in  which  an  African-Ameri¬ 
can  attempt  to  help  his  or  her  commu¬ 
nity,  he  or  she  encounters  a  barrier 
which  results  in  the  abandonment  of 
his/her  plans.  Louis  A.  Brown,  a  fif¬ 
teen-year-old  honors  student  at  West 
Roxbury  High  School,  a  teenager  who 
believed  that  his  people  suffered  from  a 
lack  of  knowledge,  saw  his  dream  of 
becoming  the  first  African-American 
United  States  President  come  to  an  end 
when  his  cranium  was  shattered  by  a 
bullet  intended  for  a  gang  member  on 
December  21,  1993.  Edward  Toney,  a 
black  entrepreneur,  purchased  the  Chez 
Vous  roller  skating  rink  in  Dorchester, 
with  the  express  intention  of  preserving 
its  legacy  as  a  haven  from  street  vio¬ 
lence;  now  a  cloud  is  firmly  piositioned 
over  the  red  and  yellow  brick  building 
on  Rhoades  Street,  a  cloud  that  settled 
over  the  skating  rink  six  days  after  Dr. 
King’s  birthday  when  gurunen  opened 
fire  on  innocent  preteens  attempting  to 
create  some  sort  of  positive  childhood 
memory.  Tliis  cloud  will  not  depart 
until  the  closure  of  the  rink,  which, 
according  to  many,  seems  inuninent. 


Would  Dr.  King  be  pleased 
with  this  state  of  affairs?  Would  he,  as 
a  man  who  practiced  nonviolent  resis¬ 
tance,  be  pleased  by  the  actions  of  Afri¬ 
can-Americans  after  the  acquittal  of  the 

police  officers  involved  in  the  heating 

of  motorist  Rodney  Glenn  King,  ac¬ 
tions  which  involved  rampant  looting 
and  violent  assaults  on  Caucasians  who 
happened  to  drive  through  South  Cen¬ 
tral  Los  Angeles?  Would  he  condone 
the  black  community’s  one-time  glori¬ 
fication  of  Rodney  King  himself,  who, 
despite  his  victimization  at  the  hands  of 
Officers  Briseno,  Koon,  Powell,  and 
Wind,  has  a  documented  history  of  rob¬ 
bery,  soliciting,  prostitution,  and  do¬ 
mestic  violence?  How  would  he  react, 
after  having  fought  for  several  months 
for  equality  in  terms  of  bus  seating,  to 
the  young  blackmales  who,  even  today, 
voluntarily  walk  to  the  back  of  public 
transportation  buses,  adorning  them¬ 
selves  in  clothing  and  jewelry  embroi¬ 
dered  with  cannabis  logos?  Could  one 
be  offended  by  the  idea  that  Dr.  King 
would  condemn  the  media  adoration  of 
black  athletes  who  sign  big-money  con¬ 


tracts  that  extend  for  periods  longer 
than  the  years  these  players  spent  in 
school?  Would  he  not  be  disturbed  if, 
pterhaps,  he  was  in  attendance  at  Boston 
Latin  School’s  January  26,  1994  cer- 

emoriy  honoring  ne-w  Nation^  Honor 

Society  members,  a  ceremony  in  which 
not  one  African-American  male  stu¬ 
dent  was  among  the  inductees? 

Or  would  he  be  more  uncom¬ 
fortable  with  the  fact  that  these  situa¬ 
tions  were  caused,  entirely  or  in  part,  by 
the  fact  that  since  1968,  no  one  has 
assumed  his  role  as  the  dominant  leader 
for  African-Americans? 

Perhaps  he  would;  perhaps 
he  would  not.  But  he  would  probably 
not  raise  an  argument  with  those  who 
believe  that  he  may  have  died  in  vain. 
For  if  conditions  continue  as  they  are 
no,  and  if  no  one  becomes  a  substitutes 
for  him  in  his  struggle  for  peace,  it  may 
be  said  one  day,  perhaps  by  people  who 
never  thought  they  would  say  such  a 
thing  in  their  lives,  that  those  who  be¬ 
lieve  that  he  lost  his  life  in  vain  may 
have  had  a  point. 
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VOXES  lUVENUM 


In  an  attennpt  to  address  issues  that  effect  students  at  BLS  more  fully  and  openly,  the  Argo  has  added  a  new  section  in  which  randomly  selected  participants  discuss  a  current 
topic.  In  celebration  of  the  recently  observed  Valentines  Day  holiday,  this  issue  s  discussion  focused  on  love,  relationships,  and  sex.  The  students  who  ])articip>ated  were 

given  aliases  as  followed: 

Sarah,  Andres-  Class  Ij  David-  Class  II;  Tanya-  Class  III;  Pete,  Jeff-  Class  IV . 

The  interviewers  were  EUen  King  and  Malka  Older. 


Should 
Condoms  Be 
Available  in  the 
Nurse's  Office? 


Sara  Natolli,  I 

“Yes!  You  can’t  change  teenag¬ 
ers,  only  help  them  to  be  safe.  I 
think  this  would  decrease  teenage 
pregnancy.” 


Caitlin  Fitzgerald,  II 
“Yes,  I  think  that  there  needs  to 
be  a  place  where  they  are  readily 
available  so  students’  health  can 
be  protected.  Yowza.” 


PT  Black,  III 

“No,  you  can’t  even  get  a  Band- 
Aid  at  the  nurse.  I  don’t  think  its 
the  school’s  place  (to  distribute 
condoms).” 


Lauren  McLaughlin,  IV 
“Yes,  condoms  should  be  made 
available  to  students  because 
■tlthough  many  teens  feel  that  they 
should  practice  safer  sex,  they 
might  be  uneasy  about  purchasing 
:ondoms  in  a  drugstore.” 


Harriet  Green,  VI 

“Yes,  I  think  they  should  have 
them.  1  think  it  is  the  school’s 
business  bccau.se  the  students  go 
to  the  school  and  should  learn 
about  using  condoms." 

The  above  students 
were  randomly 
selected  for  this  poll. 

The  Argo  does  not 
necessarily  agree  with 
any  of  the  views 
expressed  above. 


Ellen:  How  would  you  describe  being  in 
love? 

Tanya:  I’d  say  wanting  to  spend  all  your 
time  with  that  pjerson. 

Ellen:  But  wouldn’t  you  call  that  obses¬ 
sion? 

Tanya:  No,  love  is  between  two  p)eople. 
He  loves  her,  she  loves  him  -  it’s  love.  If 
she  loves  him  but  he  doesn  ’  t  love  her,  then 
it’s  not  love.  It’s  not  making  love. 

Sarah:  Love  is  when  you’re  willing  to  do 
something  for  that  person.  If  you’re  will¬ 
ing  to  help  that  person  out  and  be  together 
at  all  times,  then  it’s  love.  It’s  like  being 
married  butit’s  notlike  you’re  married.  In 
some  respects.  .  .  I’m  sure  you’ll  know 
when  it  comes  along  because  it  only  hap¬ 
pens  once  in  a  life. 

Jeff;  I  don’t  know.  I  guess  it’s  pretty  cool. 
I  don’t  have  words.  It’s  not  describable. 
Malka:  What  do  you  imagine  love  to  be? 
Pete:  It’s  like  a  rainbow. 

Malka;  What  do  you  think  makes  a  good 
relationship? 

Pete:  I  think  you  have  to  be  friends  first 
Jeff:  I  had  this  girlfriend  wholdidn’teven 
know  when  we  went  out  I  went  out  with 
her  for  a  really  long  time,  and  we  got  to 
know  each  other  really  well. 

Ellen:  How  serious  would  you  say  most 
relationships  are? 

Sarah;  It  depends  on  the  age.  Right  now 
people  my  age  go  out  because  they  want  a 
boyfriend  or  girlfriend.  I  do.  1  mean,  when 
you’re  younger  you  go  out  for  two  days 
and  you’re  boyfriends  and  girlfriend.  Then 
you  get  into  “He  said  this  and  she  said 
that”  You  don’t  want  that  nonsense.  You 
want  someone  who’s  going  to  be  there  for 
you  and  understand  you  and  talk  to  you  all 
the  times. 

Ellen:  When  do  you  think  your  feelings 

about  what  you  want  in  a  relationship 

change?  About  what  grade  do  you  re¬ 
membergoing  from  “Oh,  he’s  so  cute,”  to 
really  caring  about  someone? 

Sarah :  I  still  see  boys  and  go,  “Wow,  he’s 
a  God.”  I  want  to  get  to  know  some  of 
them,  but  most  are  dogs...  Some  of  them 
know  they’re  so  beautiful  and  this  and 
that.  They  treat  women  like.  .  .They’re 
fine  but  they’re  not  for  me. 

Ellen:  Would  you  considergoing  out  with 
someone  who  doesn’t  treat  girls  or  guys 
very  well? 

Sarah;  No  way. 

Tanya:  It’s  not  worth  it. 

David:  Are  they  pretty? 

Ellen:  So  you  consider  looks  moreimfxw- 
tant  than... 

David:  No,  no,  not  at  aU.  I  didn’t  say  that 
jTanya:  If  you’re  at  a  club  and  you  see  this 
jiuce-looking  dude.. .you  try  to  talk  to  him 
or  whatever.  That’s  the  first  thing  you  see. 
You  don’t  see  your  personality. 

David:  You  don’t  see  the  beauty  or  what¬ 
ever.  You  see  the  looks. 

Malka:  What  age  do  you  thinkit’s  appro¬ 
priate  to  start?  Either  going  out  or  a  physi¬ 
cal  relationship? 

David :  It  depends  on  how  mature  you  are. 
Jeff:  As  soon  as  you  ’re  comfortable,  |jrob- 
aUy. 

Pete:  Whenever  you  mutually  agree  on  it 
Ellen;  Where  did  most  people  find  out 
about  sex  in  the  first  place?  Did  most  of 
your  parents  talk  to  you  about  it? 

David;  Soap  operas. 

Pete:  Yeah.  When  1  was  in  the  fifth  grade, 
my  dad  drove  me  down  the  Cape  one  day 
and  had  a  talk  and  told  me  everything.  It 
was  really  awkward  for  both  of  us.  You 
know,  there’s  so  much  you  find  out  from 
your  friends,  and  he  was  really  awkward. 
Ellen:  How  do  most  of  you  feel  about 
talking  to  your  parents  about  sex? 

David:  It’s  embarrassing. 

Andres;  I  like  it.  It’s  like  a  bond.  I  talk 
with  my  father  most  of  the  time  about  my 
sexual  things,  sex  in  general,  and  you're 
ready  to  have  sex  if  can  talk  about  it  with 
someone  and  say  the  word  and  not  laugh. 
When  you  feel  awkward  about  it,  there’s 
no  use  talking  about  it 
Sarah:  My  dad  actually  gave  me  my  talk. 
He  didn’t  really  talk  tome  about  it;  he  just 
told  me  not  to  do  it.  But  if  I  were  to  talk  to 


my  parents  about  sex,  then  they  might 
think  I  was  doing  it  They  believe  I  should 
wait  until  I  get  married  or  I’m  living  in  a 
different  house. 

Ellen;  Has  anybody  regretted  having  sex? 
Does  anybody  wish  they  had  waited  until 
later? 

(Silence) 

Malka:  What  do  you  guys  think  about 
sex?  Just  say  anything  about  it 
David:  It’s  good. 

Sarah:  Before  you  say  what  you  think 
about  sex,  you  ’  ve  got  to  get  the  difference 
between  sex  and  making  love.  They  are 
two  different  things.  So  when  you  say... it’s 
like  a  fiin  thing,  like  there’s  no  meaning  to 
it  You  meet  a  girl  at  a  party,  and  boom, 
that’s  sex.  Love  is  somebody  important  to 
you.  Y ou  want  to  share  it  with  that  person, 
you  want  to  let  that  person  know  how  you 
feel,  and  that  person  wants  to  do  the  same 
with  you.  There  are  two  different  mean¬ 
ings. 

Ellen:  How  many  people  have  had  sex? 
(Sarah,  Andres,  David,  Tanya,  and  Jeff 
raise  their  hands) 

Ellen;  About  what  age  do  you  think  kids 
should  know  about  sex? 

(General  consensus  -  before  teens,  about 
ten) 

Jeff:  When  you  see  kids  who  are  twelve 
and  thirteen  and  don’t  know  about  sex, 
that’s  really  sad. 

Ellen;  Well,  what  if  you  had  a  twelve  year 
old  who’s  extremely  mature?  Can  he  or 
she  run  out  and  have  sex? 

Sarah;  No,  the  stories  about  13-year-olds 
having  babies,  that’s  ridiculous.  She  ends 
up  having  an  abortion,  or  giving  the  baby 
up  for  adoption,  it’s  necessary. 

Malka:  So  what’s  a  good  age  then? 
Sarah;  16  or  17.  You  know  what  you’re 
doing.  You  understand  what’s  going  to 
happen  and  you’re  ready  for  the  conse¬ 
quences. 

Ellen:  Do  you  think  that  anyone  really 
know  what’s  going  to  happen  when  they 
have  sex? 

Sarah:  Some  kids,  you  know  they  have 
sex  and  they  think  “Wow”  and  they’ll  run 
the  risk  and  get  STDs  and  all.  There’s  no_, 

.  .there’s  nothing  that’s  going  to  stop  them 
from  getting  STDs.  You  got  to  be  pro¬ 
tected  from  the  virus,  but  there’s  a  chance 
you’ll  get  it. .  .Some  kids  think,  “No,  not 
me.”  Like  AIDS.  I  can  get  it.  You  have  to 
be  careful  at  all  times  because  AIDS  is  not 
funny,  pregnancy  is  not  funny. 

Malka:  Are  the  consequences  the  only 
thing  that  you  worry  about,  or  is  it  the 
emotional  impact? 

Sarah;  You  got  to  be  careful.  1  mean,  you 
could  have  sex  and  wake  up  the  next 
morning  and  he’d  be  gone  and  you’d  feel 
like. .  .1  got  played.  That’s  why  you  have 
to  make  sure. 

Ellen:  Do  you  think  having  sex  makes  a 
relationship  last  longer?  What  effect  docs 
it  have  on  the  relationship? 

Jeff:  It  depends...  if  that’s  all  they  want, 
maybe  they  should  wait  awhile. 

Pete:  Yeah,  it  definitely  changes  things  in 
a  relationship.  I  think  it  possibly  makes  it 
stronger  because  sex  is  special  and  I  think 
that  it  does  add  something. 

David:  In  a  relationship  where  people  are 
just  looking  for  sex  and  that’s  it...  after¬ 
wards  you  don’t  talk  to  the  person. 

Ellen:  Is  there  any  way  that  you  can  tell 
when  somebody  just  wants  sex  or  when 
they  care  about  you? 

David:  People  say,  “Yeah,  let’s  doit,”  and 
something  will  happen  and. .  . 

Ellen:  Then  why  do  you  go  out  with  them 
in  the  first  place? 

David:  People  usually  go  out  with  each 
other  to  get  to  know  each  other  better. 
Jeff:  If  two  people  just  wanted  sex,  thei. 
they'd  be  a  pretty  good  match  for  each 
other. 

David :  People  go  out  and  if  they  like  each 
other  and  they  stay  with  each  other  they 
just  keep  going  and  going  on. 

Ellen:  But  emotionally.  .  .1  me;m,  is  it 
“Oh,  I  have  sex.  No  big  deal,”  or  dtxjs  it 
really  change  the  way  you  feel  about  the 


person  and  yourself? 

Sarah:  If  you  love  this  person,  you’re 
going  to  feel  even  more  for  this  person. 
But  if  you  think  was  fun  you  might  say, 
f  ”  Wow,  he  was  fine.  I’ll  put  himin  my  book 
for  next  time." 

David:  I’d  brag  about  it.  That  girl  was 
nice,  yeah.  You  should  get  with  that. . . 
Jeff:  It  depends  upon  how  mature  you  are 
if  you’re  going  to  brag  or  not,  if  you  care 
about  the  person  and  you  know  that  you 
shouldn’t  ruin  their  reputation. 

David :  In  a  relationship  where  people  are 
just  looking  for  sex  and  that’s  it,  that 
happens  sometimes.  And  afterwards  you 
don’t  talk  to  the  person. 

Malka;  Do  you  think  it’s  OK  to  have  sex 
just  for  fun? 

David:  It  depends. 

Sarah;  Some  people  have  different  mor¬ 
als  with  their  ways.  Some  people  believe 
in  making  love  with  someone  and  that’s 
OK. 

David:  It’s  just  something  you  do. 

Jeff:  It’  like  a  bodily  function. 

Ellen:  Then  why  do  it? 

Jeff:  It’s  a  fun  bodily  function. 

Ellen:  Once  they  have  sex,  do  you  really 
think  it  changes  things? 

Pete:  I  do.  I  thinkit’s  very  special. 
Malka:  What  do  you  think  of  people  who 
wait  until  they’re  married  before  they 
have  sex? 

David:  I  really  respect  that. 

Andres:  I  don’t  know.  1  think  that’s  their 
opinion  and  that’s  fine. 

Sarah:  There’s  no  problem  with  people 
who  wait  until  they  get  married. 

Malka:  Why  do  you  respect  people  who 
haven’t  had  sex? 

David:  Because  there’s  a  lot  of  pressure... 

I  kpo>v.a  lo}  of  people  ,wl\o  feej  pf  es,^tffed 
and  just  do  it  to  fit  in  with  the  crowd. 
Pete:  I  don’t  think  that’s  it  my  business  if 
people  have  sex  or  if  they  don’t  have  sex. 

I  think  it’s  your  rrrind  and  your  body  and 
you  decide  whether  or  not  to  have  sex. 
Jeff:  Idon’treally  care  if  the  person  hasn't 
had  sex.  I  just  don’t  consider  them  for  sex 
if  they’re  not  a  virgin  because  I  just  really 
wouldn't  want  to  do  that 
Ellen:  You  wouldn’t  want  to  take  some 
one’s  virginity? 

Jeff:  No.  I  don’tknow  why.  I  just  wouldn’t 
Tanya:  Ithink  there’s  aconsequence  with 
every  choice. 

Ellen:  So  what  kind  of  consequences  do 
you  think  sex  has? 

Tanya:  You  can  get  pregnant  if  you  have 
sex... 

Ellen:  Have  any  of  you  told  your  parents, 
for  those  of  you  who  have  sex? 

(Andres  nods.  The  others  say  no.) 

David;  It’s  not  their  business.  If  you  get  a 
girl  pregnant,  then  they  should  know,  but 
it’s  not  their  life. 

Malka:  If  you  got  a  girl  pregnant,  what 
would  you  do  for  her?  Would  you  stay 
with  her?  Help  her  have  the  baby?  Marry 
her? 

David;  Yeah,  I  would  probably  marry 
her.  I  think  that  if  1  was  mature  enough  to 
have  sex,  then  1  should  suffer  the  conse¬ 
quences. 

Andres:  I  think  you  should  ask  her  what 
she  wants  to  do. 

Pete:  Tell  her  you’re  a  big  supporter  of 
her,  both  financially  and  emotionally. 
Ellen;  For  the  girls,  if  you  got  pregnant, 
would  you  have  the  baby  or  have  the 
abortion? 

Sarah:  I  would  have  the  baby. 

Andres:  It’s  such  a  hard  question.  How 
can  you  say  if  it  hasn’t  happened  to  you? 
You  can  say  you’ll  have  the  baby,  but 
when  it  comes  right  down  to  it,  and  you 
know  you’re  not  going  anywhere... 
Sarah:  I’ve  thought  about  that  If  I  get 
pregnant,  there’s  noway  I’d  have  an  abor¬ 
tion,  even  if  I  have  to  leave  the  father, 
relatives...Some  people  are  for  abortion, 
hut  me... 

Jeff:  1  think  if  I  woke  up  a  pregnant  girl 
tomorrow. .  .the  first  place  I’d  go  would 
be  an  amusement  park  and  go  on  a  roller 
coaster  and  hope  I’d  miscarry. 


Ellen  (turning  to  Tanya):  So  what  about 
you?  Would  you  have  the  baby? 

Tanya:  I  would  do  it.  I  would  have  the 
baby.  I  wouldn’t  have  an  abortion.  That’s 
against  my  religion. 

Ellen:  How  much  of  a  role  does  religion 
play  in  your  sexual  activities? 

Tanya:  Well,  they  say  premarital  sex.  . 
.they  don’t  agree  with  it.  We’re  not  really 
into  religion,  though.  .  . 

Ellen:  So  you  think  they’re  [sex  and  abor¬ 
tion]  on  two  different  levels? 

Tanya:  No.  I  wouldn’t  have  an  abortion 
just  because  I  don’t  agree  with  it. 

Pete:  I’m  a  practicing  Catholic  and  my 
religion  has  nothing  to  do  with  my  sexual 
influences  becauseifyourelyon  the  Bible 
for  guidance  it  was  written  so  long  ago 
and  times  have  changed  so  much. 

Ellen;  For  those  of  you  who  have  had  sex, 
what  was  your  first  time  like? 

David:  I  liked  it. 

Andres:  It’s  [sex]  not  that  great.  The  first 
time  sucks.  It’s  nervous,  it’s  not.  .  .bells 
don’t  ring  and  everything. 

Jeff:  I  know  girls  who  thought  it  would 
hurt  and  they  say  it  really  didn’t  hurt  that 
much.  It  was  really  nothing  to  how  much 
they  thought  it  would  hurt.  I  guess  it 
depends  on  the  people. 

Andres:  It  gets  a  lot  better.  The  first  time 
it’s  like,  “If  that’s  as  good  as  it  gets,  well. 

.  .”  I  mean,  especially  if  the  girl  you’re 
having  sex  with  is  a  virgin.  For  me,  it  was 
like,  “My  God,  I’m  taking  her  virginity” 
and  that  should  cause  some  thought.  I  was 
just  thinking  about  her.  This  means  alot  to 
her.  Should  she  wait  until  she’s  married? 
Is  she  going  to  regret  this  later? 

Sarah:  It  was  special,  it  was  nice,  it  was, 
fun,  but..He  was  like,  “Let’s  get  mar¬ 
ried,”  and  I  was  like,  “I  don’t  think  so, 
Youjgot  a  lot  to  leam.” 

TElldni  For  thbse'o’f  ybu'who’ve  had  sex, 
was  the  first  time  with  some  one  you 
loved? 

(General  yes,  except  for  David) 

David:  I  mean.  Hiked  the  person  a  lot,  but 
I  don’t  really  think  it  was  love  because... 

1  just  don’t  feel  that  way. 

Andres:  There’s  a  lot  of  really  strong 
emotion  than  physical.  It  wasn’t  just  sit¬ 
ting  down  and  saying  “Oh,  let’s  try  it.”  It’s 
a  lot  more  emotional  for  you  to  see  how 
the  girl  is  than  for  yourself,  physically 
because  obviously  it  hurts.  It’s  just  strong. 
Malka:  When  you  have  sex,  what  things 
do  you  think  about?  I  mean,  Andres  is 
obviously  saying  that  “I’m  thinking  about 
how  the  girl  is  feeling,  especially  if  she’s 
a  virgin.”  Is  that  what  everyone  else  is 
thinking  about? 

Sarah:  Me,  I  think  about  the  person.  All 
my  feeling  about  him,  what  comes  to  me, 
and  everything  is  right.  You  think  it  was 
right.  Afterwards  we’ll  sit  there  and  we’ll 
talk  and  we’ll  talk  about  if  it  was  right. 
Y  ou  know  it’s  right  if  you’re  making  love 
but  if  you’re  just  having  sex  then  it’s 
wrong.  Otherwise  you’re  thinking  after  i 
sex,  “What  did  1  do  this  for?” 

Andres:  I  think  more  than  anything  else 
you  have  to  worry  about  the  girl.  You 
have  to  ask  yourself,  especially  if  she  is  a 
virgin.  She’s  notgoing  to  submit  to  all  that 
pain  because  she  likes  it. 

Ellen:  Where  do  you  go  when  you’re 
having  sex? 

Sarah:  You  go  to  motels- 
Ellen:  You’ve  gone  to  a  motel?  . 

Sarah:  1  haven’t,  but  1  know  people  who 
have.  .  .People  go  to  the  woods.  I  see 
people  doing  it  in  a  car  and  1  wonder  “how 
are  you  going  to  do  it  in  a  car?” 

Pete:  It  must  be  painful. 

David:  1  know  people  who  are  so  into  il 
that  their  parents  will  be  upstairs  and 
they’ll  be  doing  it  downstairs. 

Ellen:  Have  any  of  you  had  sex  with  youi 
parents  in  the  house? 

Everyone;  NO! 

The  Argo  is  for  abstinence.  We  have 
not  necessarily  had  sex  just  because 
we  discussed  it. 
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No  to  Gay  Rights  A  Writer's  Response 


By  Master  Owen  O’  Malley 

I  wish  to  comment  on  the 
recent  article  in  the  Argo  on  homo¬ 
sexual  rights.  In  the  first  place.  Gov¬ 
ernor  Weld  and  his  advisors  are  in 
error  in  promoting  homosexual  pro¬ 
paganda  in  the  public  schools  of  the 
Commonwealth.  They  have  no  right 
to  use  funds  and/or  public  schools 
and  facilities  for  such  questionable 
and  evil  causes. 

Secondly,  the  high  school 
students  of  Massachusetts  do  not 
need  to  waste  their  time  and  fill  up 
their  minds  reading  this  trash.  They 
have  enough  problems  to  deal  with 
as  young  people  and  they  do  not 
need  this  also.  A  high  school  news¬ 
paper  is  not  a  good  forum  to  discuss 


certain  issues  anyway.  Addition¬ 
ally,  the  overwhelming  number  of 
our  students  and  young  people  are 
not  homosexual,  and  would  pay  little 
attention  to  such  subjects  unless 
they  are  imposed  on  them. 

Lastly,  homosexuality  is  a 
great  weakness  and  sickness,  and 
can  only  be  properly  dealt  with  on 
an  individual  basis.  Adults  who 
deliberately  engage  in  homosexual 
acts  are  perverse  and  wicked  and 
extremely  dangerous  to  any  soci¬ 
ety.  The  glory  of  being  a  human  is 
that  we  can  change  our  conduct  and 
overcome  our  weakness  and  sins. 
Many  people  have  risen  from  the 
depths  of  evil,  been  sorry  for  their 
failures  and  faults,  and  gone  on  to 
live  useful  and  even  noble  lives. 


The  Yes  Man  Responds 


I  wish  to  comment  on  Mr. 
O’Malley’s  response  to  my  recent 
Gay  Rights  feature  in  the  Argo.  It  is 
my  opinion  that  the  response  shows 
him  to  be  intolerant  and  judgmental 
of  a  group  with  which  he  has  had 
little  experience,  having  tried  so 
hard  to  avoid  them. 

I  don’t  think  that  the  Gay 
Student  Rights  Bill  passed  the  Sen¬ 
ate  because  the  senators  thought  it 
was  a  bad  or  unjust  law.  The  fact 
that  so  many  men  and  women  who 
seem  to  be  fairly  intelligent  passed 
the  bill  says  something,  doesn’t  it? 

Homosexuals  are  like  any 
other  minority  this  society  has  had 
to  deal  with.  One  day  they  speak  up 
for  themselves  and  want  to  be  treated 
fairly,  and  many  people  don’t  feel 
they  deserve  to  be  because  they’re 
different.  Many  groups  have  gone 
through  this  and  most  have  finally, 
grudgingly,  been  acknowledged  as 
people.  We  will  be  too.  Deal  with 
it. 

Homosexuality  has  noth¬ 
ing  to  do  with  choices;  I  never  chose 
to  be  this  way.  The  only  choice  a 
person  gets  is  how  they  want  to  deal 
with  it.  I,  like  many  others,  have 

Yes  to  Gay 
Rights 

Lorraine  Driscoll  and 
Neva  Corbo-Hudak,  I 


We  would  like  to  take  this 
opportunity  to  commend  the  Argo  on 
the  forum  “Gay  Rights?”  (December 
1993).  We  are  pleased  that  the  Argo 
has  confronted  the  issue  of  gay  rights. 
It  is  time  tliat  we  stop  discriminating 
against  people  because  of  their  sexual 
preference  and  you  have  taken  a  step  in 
the  right  direction. 

We  are  particularly  im¬ 
pressed  with  the  anonymous  article 
entitled  “Yes!"  It  left  a  lasting  impres¬ 
sion  on  everyone  who  read  it.  The 
author  did  his  or  her  best  to  explain  to 
others  what  it  is  like  for  many  homo¬ 
sexuals  in  today’s  world  and  did  not 
try  to  offend,  hurt,  or  take  out  any 
frustration  on  others.  The  article  was 
well  written  and  obviously  straight 
from  the  heart.  We  want  to  applaud  the 
author  for  his  or  her  honesty.  We  wish 
you  the  best  of  luck. 


chosen  to  live  my  life  the  way  my 
heart  tells  me  to,  regardless  of  the 
stigmas  attached. 

In  your  response  you 
stated,  “the  overwhelming  number 
of  our  students  and  young  people 
are  not  homosexual,  and  would  pay 
little  attention  to  such  subjects  un¬ 
less  they  are  imposed  on -them.” 
The  majority  of  people  are  hetero¬ 
sexual;  that’s  a  fact.  But  it’s  also  a 
"  fdct  that  thiftiy  people  hide theif  true 
feelings  for  fear  of  ridicule  or  physi¬ 
cal  harm.  In  addition,  the  majority 
of  BLS  students  are  neither  Asian, 
nor  Hispanic,  nor  Muslim,  nor  Jew¬ 
ish.  Should  we  ignore  these  stu¬ 
dents  and  other  minorities  simply 
because  they  are  minorities? 
Shouldn’teducationatBLS  include 
everyone? 

You  are  entitled  to  your 
opinion,  and  you  have  expressed  it. 
I  am  doing  the  same.  I  have  talked 
to  you  and  I  know  that  I  can ’t  change 
the  attitudes  you  ’  ve  had  for  so  many 
years.  All  I’m  trying  to  do  is  reach 
a  few  more  people  out  there,  and  all 
the  attention  you’ve  brought  to  the 
subject  only  helps. 

More  Step 
Squad  Talk 

In  the  2nd  issue  of  the  Argo 
there  was  a  letter  that  spoke  about 
the  article  about  the  pep  squad.  This 
article  was  taken  completely  out  of 
context  by  the  cheerleaders.  The 
article,  I  quote,  said:  “If  the  Pep 
Squad  is  a  bunch  of  rowdy  girls, 
then  the  cheerleaders  are  a  bunch  of 
girls  who  stamp  their  feet  and 
scream.”  The  article  was  about  Pep 
Squad  getting  the  respect  they  de¬ 
serve.  The  Pep  Squad  members 
whom  I  have  asked  said  they  were 
not  consulted  about  this  letter  and 
were  not  pleased  to  hear  about  this. 
There  was  only  one  line  about  the 
cheerleaders  that  was  only  used  for 
a  comparison.  Next  time,  before 
writing  a  letter  like  this,  I  think  you 
should  read  the  article  carefully  in¬ 
stead  of  getting  upset  for  something 
that  didn  ’t  have  anything  to  do  with 
you! 


Ellen  King,  IV 

1  would  like  to  respond  to 
the  letter  you  wrote  to  the  Argo  con¬ 
cerning  the  discussion  of  homosexu¬ 
ality  which  appeared  in  its  most  re¬ 
cent  issue.  Although  I  am  an  Argo 
writer  and  staff  member,  the  thoughts 
that  I  wish  to  share  with  you  are 
completely  my  own  and  do  not  repre¬ 
sent  the  Argo.  I  took  the  initiative  to 
write  this  letter  because  my  interview 
was  also  criticized  in  your  letter.  There 
are  so  many  points  you  make  (or  do 
not  make,  I  should  say)  that  I  disagree 
with,  I  don’t  know  where  to  start. 
However,  I  will  do  my  best  to  touch 
on  everything. 

To  begin  with.  Governor 
Weld  and  his  advisors  have  every 
right  to  deal  with  homosexuality  in 
the  public  schools.  There  have  been 
incidents  of  gay  students  being  dis¬ 
criminated  against,  subjected  to  slan¬ 
der,  and  even  physically  harmed  be¬ 
cause  they  were  born  with  different 
sexual  preferences.  In  some  cases,  it 
has  been  teachers  who  have  acted  in 
this  unjustifiable  maimer.  Govern¬ 
ment  h  as  the  right  to  become  involved 
because  it  is  an  important  issue  that 
affects  both  civil  and  humanitarian 
rights  in  our  society. 

There  was  nothing  “trashy” 
about  the  Argo’s  homosexuality  fea¬ 
ture.  If  just  one  person  became  a  little 
more  aware  of  the  issue,  we  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  our  purpose.  High  school 
students  did  not  waste  their  time  by 
reading  the  thoughts  or  feelings  of 
fellow  students.  Growing  up  and 
maturing  is  indeed  a  difficult  process, 
but  closing  oneself  off  from  the  world 
does  not  in  any  way  make  it  easier.  On 
the  contrary,  it  makes  one  more  vul¬ 
nerable  and  less  prepared  to  deal  with 
life  in  general.  We  all  live  together 
and  interact  with  each  other  every¬ 
day,  and  at  times  there  are  conflicts 
because  of  differences.  We  are  dif¬ 
ferent,  and  it  is  those  differences  which 
make  us  special.  Our  goal  should  be 
to  accept,  understand,  and  appreciate 
this  diversity.  Certainly  no  one  don’t 
believe  that  all  the  people  in  the  world 
are  carbon  copies  of  one  another. 

BLS  students  aren't  given 
enough  credit.  Simply  because  a  stu¬ 
dent  is  not  homosexual  does  not  mean 
that  he  or  she  is  not  concerned  with 


and  does  not  want  to  pay  attention  to 
the  issue.  One  person’s  feelings  and 
thoughts  should  always  be  important 
to  others.  No  one  should  have  to  cope 
alone,  or  hide  his  or  her  tme  self.  As 
for  your  suggestion  that  the  Argo  is 
not  the  place  to  discuss  such  issues,  1 
have  one  point  to  make:  it’s  called  the 
first  amendment.  Read  it. 

There  is  nothing  “question¬ 
able”  about  homosexuality.  It  is  a 
reality  and  has  been  since  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  time.  The  fact  that  some  people 
cannot  accept  this  because  of  their 
own  prejudices  and  ignorance  should 
have  no  bearing  on  the  issue  itself. 

There  is  nothing  “evil” 
about  homosexuality.  It  is  not  a  choice, 
it  just  is.  Unfortunately,  it  can  be 
difficult  for  even  the  most  open- 
minded  and  liberal  of  us  to  under¬ 
stand,  and  it  can  cause  one  to  become 
tense,  uncomfortable,  or  even  angry. 

There  is  nothing  “danger¬ 
ous”  about  homosexuality.  It  is  as 
natural  as  being  heterosexual;  it  is  as 
natural  as  choosing  not  to  have  any 
sexual  relations.  A  person  has  the 
right  to  have  whatever  relationships 
feel  most  comfortable,  and  no  one 
else  has  the  right  to  criticize  another’s 
lifestyle. 

One  can  certainly  disagree 
with  the  gay  lifestyle  without  calling 
them  “sick,”  “perverse”  or  “evil.”  I 
have  friends  who  are  homophobic, 
and  although  I  disagree  with  them,  I 
respect  their  point  of  view  and  I  do 
not  hold  it  against  them.  Who  am  I  to 
say  What  is  right  or  wrong?  I  am  not 
gay,  and  I  have  not  ever  really  known 
anyone  personally  who  is  gay.  But 
thanks  to  the  basic  morals  and  ethics 
God  gave  me,  I  am  confident  that  if  I 
did  know  someone  who  was  gay,  I 
would  care  for  and  respect  them  as 
much  as  I  would  any  human  being. 

God  does  not  care  if  a  per¬ 
son  is  gay,  straight,  bisexual,  tall, 
short,  thin,  fat,  blond,  brunette,  red¬ 
headed,  ugly,  attractive,  male,  female. 
Catholic,  Jewish,  Protestant,  black, 
white,  yellow,  purple,  or  orange  with 
blue  dots,  because  not  one  of  those 
things  has  anything  to  do  with  who 
someone  is,  just  w/tat  someone  is.  It’s 
what  is  in  one’s  heart  that  God  cares 
about.  He  creates  life  to  be  lived  to  the 
fullest.  How  that  individual  lives  is 
between  him  and  God. 


Infandum  Cont. 


Katherine  Rowley,  I 


In  good  conscience,  I  must 
respond  to  the  article  "Infandum," 
in  the  November  issue  of  the  Argo. 

This  school  population  is 
comprised  of  students  and  teachers 
from  many  ethnic  groups.  Each  day 
we  all  trudge  wearily  into  school 
and  greet  each  other  with  a  sleepy 
smile.  In  homeroom,  students  have 
a  few  minutes  to  chat  and  get 
psyched  for  the  grueling  day  ahead. 
Teachers  attend  to  administrative 
matters  and  willingly  share  their 
knowledge  and  know-how.  Then, 
we  go  off  to  class. 

I’ve  always  treasured  my 
relationships  with  other  students  and 
looked  forward  to  give  and  take 
when  discussing  common  interests 
and  assignments.  We  laugh,  talk 


and  commiserate  together.  I  have 
shared  my  thoughts  and  they  have 
shared  theirs  with  me.  We  show 
that  we  respect  each  other. 

Like  myself,  others  are 
here  everyday,  heavy  bookbags 
slung  over  their  shoulders,  racing 
up  and  down  the  stairs  to  classes. 
We  are  motivated  people  and  we 
are  trying  to  become  better  edu¬ 
cated  and  capable  so  that  we  may 
contribute  to  our  society  and  to  our 
world.  We  appreciate  other’s  ef¬ 
forts  and  expertise  in  many  areas 
such  as  sports,  chorus  and  Public 
Declamation. 

The  author  discusses  a 
particular  ski  trip.  Let  me  tell  you 
about  another  skiing  adventure.  I 
was  a  volunteer  ski  instructor  with 
Youth  Enrichment  Services 
(Y.E.S.).  I  spent  three  to  four  hours 


A  Response 
to  a  Response 

Renee  Bishop,  III 


This  is  a  response  to  the 
misinterpretation  written  by  Bedelia 
Richards  of  Class  I  of  the  article  I 
wrote,  “Are  We  Oppressing  Our¬ 
selves?”  I  feel  no  regrets  for  having 
written  it.  However,  I  feel,  along 
with  many  other  people,  that  she 
totally  misread  my  article’s  intent. 

I  do  not  mind  getting  feed¬ 
back  on  the  article  but  the  insulting 
verbiage  was  very  unnecessary!  I 
am  not  a  chick,  first  of  all.  I  am  not 
chocolate  either.  Thirdly,  I  am  not  a 
kid,  and  I  need  not  repeat  anything 
that  my  “parents”  have  said  due  to 
the  fact  that  I  have  opinions  and  am 
not  ashamed  of  voicing  them.  So 
therefore  she  need  not  be  “upset 
because  the  article  just  confirmed 
what  some  of  the  children  here  have 
probably  heard  from  their"  parents.” 

In  no  way  did  my  article, 
whether  I  made  my  race  known  or 
not,  indicate  racist  remarks.  “How 
dare  I?”.The  answer  is,  very  easily, 
I  had  the  opportunity,  just  as  every¬ 
one  else  did,  to  voice  opinion  and  I 
did  so.  My  article  did  not  “make  it 
sound  like  all  Black  people  are  from 
low-income  families,  are  under¬ 
privileged,  lazy,  and  use  their  color 
as  an  excuse  for  everything  that 
goes  wrong  in  their  lives.”  I  used 
the  word,  “Some,"  not  "All."  There 
were  also  no  statistics  mentioned  in 
the  article. 

Ijust  want  to  let  you  know: 
I  do  know  where  I’m  coming  from 
and  where  I’m  going  to.  I  didn’t  say 
that  slavery  didn’t  happen  but  when 
things  happen  slavery  does  NOT 
always  have  to  be  mentioned. 


every  Wednesday  evening  measur¬ 
ing  people’s  feet  for  ski  boots  and 
skis,  and  many  Saturdays  and  Sun¬ 
day  mornings  teaching  urban  youths 
how  to  ski.  I  did  not  get  to  ski 
myself  in  the  afternoon  because  the 
kids  always  asked  me  to  help  them 
some  more.  I  did!! 

Please  do  not  lump  all  of 
the  Latin  School  students  into  a 
“malevolent  mix.”  Let  us  continue 
to  support  each  other  and  those  ac¬ 
tivities  in  which  all  races  are  repre¬ 
sented.  Let  those  clubs  that  are 
geared  to  specific  groups  share  their 
knowledge  with  all  of  us. 

I  suggest  to  the  Senior 
Class  Officers  and  other  club  offic¬ 
ers  that  they  strive  to  plan  an  ethnic, 
multi -cultural  fair  to  be  held  in  the 
spring.  Students  and  teachers  can 
share  their  heritage,  talents  and  cui¬ 
sine,  thereby  reaching  out  to  each 
other  and  to  the  world  with  respect 
and  harmony. 
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Sports 

Spotlight 


By  Jeff  Abramo,  II 


Here’s  the  situation: 
you’re  ata  Wolfpack  hockey  game, 
sitting  in  the  third  row,  watching 
the  action.  You  suddenly  see  a  blur 
fly  by,  and  in  a  matter  of  seconds  the 
siren  wails,  “Wolfpack  Goal !  ”  Who 
was  that  who  raced  by  like  greased 
lightning?  It  was  Frank  Woods, 
hockey  star  extraordinaire. 

Frank  is  currently  a  senior 
here  at  BLS.  Earlier  this  years  he 
was  named  captain  of  the  Varsity 
hockey  team,  something  he  con¬ 
siders  a  great  honor.  However,  it 
was  only  a  matter  of  time  before 
this  player  was  recognized  as  a 
leader.  After  all,  he  has  played 
lockey  long  enough.  “I’ve  been 
claying  since  I  was  six  years  old, 
when  I  played  in  the  West  Roxbury 
Parkway  League.**  He  started  out  as 
a  defenseman  but  he  was  quickly 
moved  to  the  front-line,  currently 
holding  the  post  of  right  wing. 

When  asked  what  he  feels 
was  the  greatest  moment  in  his 
hockey  career,  he  responded  very 
unselfishly,  not  with  a  big  goal  or  a 
killer  check,  but  with  a  great  team 
moment.  ‘*It  felt  fantastic  when  we 
beat  Acton-Boxboro  last  year  to 
win  the  DCL  Championship.”  All 
this  from  a  player  who  almost  has 
more  individual  highlights  than  is 
imaginable.  When  asked  about  this 
year’s  team,  Frank  responded  en¬ 
thusiastically,  **This  team  has  a  lot 
of  potential.  A  couple  of  years  down 
the  road,  this  team  will  be  excellent.” 
The  reason  for  the  team’s  current 
slump  is  because  it  lost  sixteen  se¬ 
niors  last  year  and  is  thus  relatively 
young,  with  many  8th  and  9th 
graders.  However,  in  Frank’s  own 
words,  **This  team  still  has  a  good 
shot  at  this  post-season  tournament, 

**  which  is  an  accomplishment  in 
itself. 

As  for  college  aspirations , 
Frank  is  interested  in  several  col¬ 
leges,  including  Westfield  and  Sa¬ 
cred  Heart,  and  although  he  loves 
hockey,  he  plans  on  participating  in 
varsity  baseball  wherever  he  goes. 
He  feels  that  although  hockey  is  a 
game  deeply  etched  in  his  heart, 
baseball  is  an  interest  to  which  he  is 
even  more  deeply  devoted. 

After  college  he  hopes  to 
possibly  coach  hockey  to  children, 
*‘maybe  even  back  here  at  Latin!” 

During  his  free  time  Frank 
likes  to  relax  and  reflect  on  his 
recent  sojourns  on  the  ice.  He  also 
enjoys  playing  golf,  a  trait  found  in 
many  hockey  players  these  days. 
Frank  is  a  devoted  sp)ortsman  whose 
competitiveness  assures  his  com¬ 
plete  effort  in  whatever  he  does. 


Boys  B-Ball 


Thoughts  &  Memories 


By  Nat  Gorham,  I 


For  those  of  you  who 
haven’t  noticed,  the  boys  basket¬ 
ball  team  has  been  having  quite  a 
successful  season.  Under  the  new 
Bob  MacNamara,  Boston  Latin  is 
playing  its  best  B-ball  in  a  number 
of  years.  This  is  due  in  large  part  to 
senior  captain  Jamie  Smith,  the  top 
score  and  trash  talker  in  the  Dual 
County  League.  He  is  the  focal  point 
of  an  explosive  offense  oriented  on 
the  play  of  three  guards  and  the 
rebounding  of  two  big  men.  Jamie 
is  an  exciting  player  to  watch  be¬ 
cause  he  can  shoot  the  big  three  in 
his  man’s  face  or  just  as  easily  fin¬ 
ish  off  the  fast  break  with  a  slam, 
concluding  with  a  victory  dance  or 
chants  to  the  opposing  crowd. 

Highflying  senior  guard/ 
forward  Marlon  Benjamin  has 
proven  to  be  one  of  the  most  exciting 
and  crowd-pleasing  players  on  the 
team,  if  not  the  league.  His  32  points 
kept  BLS  close  in  a  3  point  loss  to 
#2Lincoln-Sudbury.  However  both 
these  players’  offenses  would  be 
seriously  weakened  if  there  were  no 
one  to  distribute  the  ball.  Senior 
point  guard  Uchenna  Ogbuike  does 
that  occasionally.  Uchenna  is  a 
clutch  3  point  shooter  who  hit  a 
huge  3  to  give  BLS  the  lead  for 
good  against  highly  ranked  Newton- 
South. 

Perhaps  the  most  abused 
and  under  appreciated  player  on  the 
team  is  senior  center  Peter  **Nice” 
Allen.  Pete’s  job  is  to  do  the  dirty 
work,  take  elbows,  and,  when  nec¬ 
essary  throw  some  himself.  Pete’s 


best  game  came  against  Newton 
South  where  he  held  *‘High  Five” 
Paul  Krasinski  below  his  average  as 
well  as  took  an  elbow  to  the  face  for 
the  team.  He’s  not  a  scorer,  but  he’s 
an  invaluable  role  player. 

In  the  fifth  spot  is  either 
junior  big  man  Sterling  Bishop  or 
senior  guard/forward  Billy 
O’Donovan.  Sterling  has  shown 
brief  flashes  of  greatness  and  will 
be  called  upon  to  step  up  big  next 
year.  Billy  O’  Donovan,only5’ll” 
but  plays  6’2”,  is  often  called  to 
play  forward  because  of  his  intense 
defense  and  rebounding. 

Other  contributors  include 
junior  guard  Jimmy  McDonnell,  a 
steady  shooter  off  the  bench,  rock 
solid  point  guard  Adam  Olson,  and 
sophomore  big  man  Joe. 

Although  Latin’s  team 
would  go  two  or  three  men  off  the 
bench  many  times,  there  is  a  cast  of 
players  who  show  great  enthusiasm 
while  pining  it.  Ben  Allen  and  Ben 
Cohen-Leadholm  are  two  such 
players  who  are  developing  now 
but  will  be  called  upon  to  play  big 
minutes  with  the  loss  of  six  seniors. 
The  two  senior  members  are  Nat 
Gorham  (that’s  Me!)  who  chose  to 
redshirt  his  senior  year,  and  John 
Hauck,  a  veteran  who  waits  bitterly 
for  his  chance  to  play. 

Boston  Latin  is  now  ,10-4, 
but  with  the  hardest  games  behind 
them,  expect  to  win  their  last  six 
games,  finish  this  season  a  re¬ 
markable  16-4andrank  somewhere 
in  the  Globe’s  Top  20.  They  will  be 
a  team  to  watch  in  the  State  Tour¬ 
nament. 


By  Susan  Russo,  II 


She  slowly  forced  her 
sooty  hands  into  the  faded  black 
gloves  and  fastened  the  flimsy  strips 
of  velcro  across  her  wrists.  Glanc¬ 
ing  down  at  her  feet,  she  made  sure 
her  laces  were  tied  properly;  criss¬ 
crossed  all  the  way  up  and  then 
around  the  ankles  for  extra  support. 
She  knew  she  needed  new  cleats, 
and  thought  of  buying  a  pair  that 
night.  The  spikes  were  worn  and 
the  insides  tattered  but  still  com¬ 
fortable.  The  stripe  across  her  left 
shoe  was  almost  gone,  reminding 
her  ofthe  game  she  stole  home.  Her 
foot  caught  the  comer  of  the  plate, 
and  that  was  the  beginning  of  the 
rip. 

She  walked  up  the  three 
steps  to  the  surface,  and  surveyed 
the  remaining  helmets.  Small,small, 
large,  and  small.  Figures!  Annoyed, 
but  not  distracted,  she  chose  the 
large.  It’s  better  to  have  it  falling 
over  your  eyes  than  squeezing  your 
brain. 

Reaching  for  a  32,  she 
thought  again  of  the  pitcher’s  speed. 
It  was  the  6th  inning,  the  girl  threw 
too  many  drops,  and  she’s  dragging 
her  foot. . .  the  pitcher  is  tired.  She 
grabbed  a  33. 

Taking  a  few  swings  she 
felt  her  muscles  loosen  up,  and  after 
some  arnr  stretches  she  .was  readyr. 

The  coach  came  over  and 
gave  his  usual  pep-talk,  this  time 
ending  with  a  suggestion  to  replace 
her  old  gloves.  She  agreed. 

At  the  box,  she  gave  a  nod 
to  the  blue  and  glared  at  the  catcher. 
She  dug  her  left  foot  into  the  dirt, 
making  sure  to  kick  up  just  enough 
dust  to  irritate  the  catcher’s  eyes. 


**01ympia  or  Foot 
Locker?”  She  couldn’t  decide,  and 
placed  her  second  foot  between  the 
barrier,  parallel  with  the  other. 

Holding  up  her  hand,  sig¬ 
naling  time  to  the  umpire,  she  no¬ 
ticed  her  fingernail  emerging  from 
the  white  circle  on  her  glove.  That, 
she  recalled,  was  from  her  famous 
head  first  slide,  she  thought  in  half 
pain  and  half  humor.  That  thing 
killed  her  chest,  but  at  least  it  made 
her  friends  laugh.  **MVP,”  she  fi- 


Artwork  By  James  Holland,  I 

nalized;  that  way  she  could  buy 
cleats  and  gloves  at  the  same  store. 

She  cocked  her  arms, 
steadied  her  shoulder,  put  the  pres¬ 
sure  on  her  back  leg  and  weighted 
for  the  pitcher.  Ball  one.  It’s  going 
to  be  a  looong  at  bat! 

Unzipping  the  Umbro  bag 
the  odor  Cif  Miracle  Ice.floated  up  to 
her  nostrils.  She  unlaced  her  cleats 
and  placed  them  beside  her  gloves, 
pondering  at  the  sight  of  the  two 
items.  They  were  with  her  every 
time  she  ran,  slid,  stole,  and  dove 
during  a  game.  She  packed  them 
gently  and  sealed  them  away  for  the 
next  game...  for  the  next  season. 


Maria  Lisa  Bridal  & 

Boutique 
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TUE.  -  THUR.  10  A  -  8  P 
SAT.  10A-5P 


1754  CENTRE  STREET 
WEST  ROXBURY,  MASS.  02132 
(617)  469-4321 
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CALENDAR 


Marcb  n^4 


Tuesday 


Tlmrsrfay 


Pri^ay 


Saturday 


ARGO 


HRML  tryouts 


@ 


tirthdays: 

Xerri  J^nn  'SaUey 
Oscar Caideron 
Lalosfiia  'Brinson 

B  Schedule:  Dr.  Bariletl 
speak.s 

"W 


/}/?7  french 
6xa/n  R  I  -RR 


birtfuCays: 

Jarrus  ‘'Best  Butt'  OQrrum 
‘Melissa  ‘Tirado 

Dr.  Ptumiaj  laJks  about  Creek 


Dnime 

‘Vedentim's  'Dance 


in  like  a  lion... 


A 


HMr 

Extern 

Article 

Collection 

V 


Chrisiim  ’Brooms  b  day 
REGISTER  MEETING 

Soundgarden's  "Super 
Unkown"  rckate 


l^ational  ®reek 
(15?cam 


Xlia  My's  6-day 

foreign  Language 
Declamafion 


PORllGllWV^GP  WRPK 


Yearbook:  Caodids 
Deadline  ^nii§ 
Fashion-Talent 
Show  7PM 


Qrext  blizzard  ef 
1858 

birthday: 

Teresa  Tiamda 
iAmy  young 


a  Q 


m 


tlS 


Substitute 
Teacuedof  the 
Month  Dak:  Ms. 
Norkus 

a  § 


'Malil^^iz's  S-day 


^esse  SoutfiuAclCs  S  day 

student 

Council 

Meeting 


a?) 


as 


1838:  riazbaniel 
Borudiccb  dies 

birthdays: 

Ihi  Vart  ^Kuynh 
‘Blikfiya  'MilefuU 

a® 


evacuation  19a  v 

Sc.  pacRick’s 
603 

[an  !}{oag  ‘s  S  day 


)iv 


Male  Dav 

Sarah  Dunfords  b-day 


jy. 


city  Science 
Fair 


as 


a® 


'l^errud  “Equhwx. 

^ufini  Lee's  S  day 


IS 


Rebecca ,  Rebecca, 
Susanna  and  Priscilla  are 
really  mad  lhal  their 
birthdays  arc  in  February 
and  there  wasn't  any 
V:  j  February  ARGO, 
■y''  Sorry. 

A  ail 


Third  TiibUc 
'DecCamation 
REGISTER  MEETING 


m 


‘Karimah  ‘WiUiams '  S-day 


Daffodil  Dax 

Craig  ODonntbCs  b-day 


m 


n 


as 


Df^Y 

gregg  Jerguson's  b-day 

&niilie  Potleefe 

Xevissaii 

as 


birthdays: 
'Dashieka  'Tate 
'Brian  Lfromm 


a® 


pQSSO  von 

^Paim  gtunVay 

Full  moon 

Alexandra  'Martinez  's  b-day 


...out  like  a  lamb. 


birthdays: 

Carrie  Ann  Bgan 
Carta  Johnson 

§tt3dl@ot  Coimsel 


as 


a® 


34  dagS  til 
pign-0|it! 

^1' 

g(D 


‘JQity  and  Libby  Btackj 
b-day 


§a 


This  calendar  is  dedicated  (by  Brad  Johnson  of  FI.R.  11 8)  to  The  Greek. 


Stereotype,  pg.  6 

out  why  teen-age  girls  spend  so 

uilivi.h  fiftdfife?’ 

subject  given  for  a  dialogue  is  a 
teen-age  girl  calling  her  girl  friend 
to  “exchange  the  latest  gossip.”  It 
also  has  several  over-opinionated 
selections  and  topics  thatinsultboth 
men  and  women.  Page  eight  gives 
as  a  paragraph  topic:  "Menarephysi- 
cally  superior  to  women.”  Page 
twenty-three  suggests  that  “men’s 
clothing  has  the  sameness  that  infu¬ 
riates  women  and  gives  men  secu¬ 
rity.”  One  is  asked  to  write  a  narra¬ 
tive  about  a  boy  on  a  bus  desper¬ 
ately  trying  to  impress  a  group  of 


Deadly,  pg.  3 

see  were  the  numbers  on  the  scale, 
climbing  higher  and  higher. 

After  five  years  of  yo-yo  di¬ 
eting  and  beating  myself  up  about  my 
body,  I  was  the  msot  dispirited  I  had 
ever  been.  My  body  had  ceased  to  make 
me  happy,  injuries  had  kept  me  from 
doing  as  well  as  I  wanted  to  at  my  sport 
and  I  felt  that  I  was  fatter  then  I  had  ever 
been  before.  Dieting  hadn’t  worked, 
exercise  hadn’t  worked,  not  eating 
hadn’t  worked  —  what  was  I  to  do?  I 
was  desperate! 

One  night,  when  I  was  alone 
and  feeling  depressed,  I  ate  anything  I 
could  get  my  hands  on.  Two  boxes  of 
macaroni  and  cheese,  apintofice  cream, 
soup  and  everything  else  I  could  find.  I 
felt  really  sick  and  guilty  afterwards  so 
I  went  into  the  bathroom  and  forced 
myself  to  throw  up.  When  I  was  done, 
I  brushed  my  teeth  and  weighed  myself. 
I  found  that  I  hadn’t  gained  a  pound 
after  my  binge!  This  gave  me  a  feeling 
of  freedom  and,  since  I  wasn’t  full  any¬ 
more,  I  went  back  to  the  kitchen  and  ale 
again.  Then  1  went  back  to  the  bath¬ 
room  and  threw  up  more. 

I  felt  good  and  comforted.  I 


girls.  The  book  even  asks  the  stu¬ 
dent  to  describe  what  a  snob  is.  A 
selection  written  by  James  Thurber 
dii^Mses  jusrene  oPthrmany  rea^* 
sons  that  he  hates  women.  Such 
clear-cut  sexism  is  not  acceptable. 
The  authors  do  not  make  any  com¬ 
ment  stating  that  this  paragraph  is 
an  opinion  (and  a  bad  one  at  that). 
They  simply  pass  over  it  as  though 
it  were  a  perfectly  legitimate  thing 
to  have  in  a  high  school  composi¬ 
tion  book.  Boston  Latin  has  enough 
problems  with  discrimination  with¬ 
out  teaching  its  students  with  a  book 
that  advocates  sexism.  The  only 
redeeming  thing  about  this  book  is 
the  fact  that  it  offends  both  males 


had  finally  found  a  way  to  eat  all  that  I 
wanted  to  and  never  gain  weight!  I 
would  never  have  to  fight  my  body  or 
appetite  again!  No  more  diets,  no  more 
skipping  meals  —  I  was  free  of  all  that! 
It  was  euphoric  and  exhilarating!  I  had 
never  been  happier. 

I  started  to  do  it 
every  day.  I  threw  up  after  every  meal, 
regardless  of  where  I  was  —  my  house, 
a  friend’s  house,  a  restaurant,  any¬ 
where.  No  place  was  sacred,  no  meal 
too  small  for  me  to  purge  out  of  my 
system.  It  became  my  comfort  and 
salvation  in  an  otherwise  upturned  life. 
It  was  a  defense  mechanism  for  me  in 
response  to  the  pressures  of  school, 
home,  and  social  life.  It  was  my  way  of 
escaping  my  problems. 

I  realized  the  entire  time  how 
damaging  my  behavior  was  but  never 
the  seriousness  of  it.  It  was  an  addiction 
of  sorts  since  most  of  the  lime  1  fell  that 
I  was  doing  it  by  choice.  It  wasn’t  until 
I  tried  to  stop  that  1  noticed  that  it  was 
out  of  control.  I  began  to  feel  trapped  in 
this  pattern  of  behavior  that  I  was 
pxrwcrless  to  stop. 

I  don’t  want  to  give  the  wrong 
impression;  it  was  not  pleasant.  Throw- 


and  females  equally.  The  composi¬ 
tion  book  was  published  in  1965, 
nearly  thirty  years  ago.  At  that  time, 
thdseeXeTcises'tvefe  tolerated.  How¬ 
ever,  they  shouldn’t  have  been  al¬ 
lowed  then  and  they  should  not  be 
allowed  now.  This  book  insults  so¬ 
ciety  in  general,  giving  respect  to 
no  one.  It  is  based  upon  unaccept¬ 
able  notions  of  prejudice.The  time 
has  come  for  the  school  to  throw  out 
these  out-dated,  sexist,  stereotypi¬ 
cal,  and  close-minded  books  and 
replace  them  with  books  that  will 
challenge  our  intellect  rather  than 
insulting  it. 


ing  up  is  an  uncomfortable  thing  when 
it  happens  naturally  and  it  is  even  more 
uncomfortable  when  you  force  your 
body  to  do  it.  When  you  force  yourself 
to  do  something  as  violent  as  vomiting, 
you  cannot  control  how  your  body  re¬ 
acts.  Your  stomach  heaves  and  vomit 
will  come  out  wherever  it  can  —  usu¬ 
ally  your  mouth  and  nose.  Everyone 
knows  the  feeling  of  getting  water  up 
their  nose,  and  how  unpleasant  that  is. 
Having  vomit  come  out  your  nose  is 
worse.  It  burns  and  there’s  no  way  to 
get  rid  of  the  smell  of  it  afterwards.  I 
could  smell  it  everywhere  —  on  my 
clothes,  in  my  hair,  in  my  bathroom  and 
finally  in  my  house.  I  know  that  some 
of  lhal  was  in  my  mind  but  not  all  of  it 
was  since  vomit  splashes  when  it  hits 
the  water  in  the  toilet  bowl.  It  gets  on 
the  walls  of  the  bathroom  and  on  the 
clothes  you  are  wearing.  The  smell  be¬ 
gins  to  jjermcate  the  room,  your  dirty 
laundry,  and  it  remains  on  your  hands 
and  whatever  else  you  shove  do  wn  your 
throat  to  make  yourself  gag.  I  have 
never  done  anything  more  repulsive 
than  this  in  my  life. 

continued  on  page  12 


Disclosure,  pg.  6 

Meredith  aggressively  comes  on  to 
Tom,  and  when  he  turns  her  down, 
she  becomes  a  woman  scorned.  The 
next  day,  Tom  is  surprised  to  hear  that 
she  complained  about  him  sexually 
harassing  her,  and  now  his  job  is  on 
the  line.  Almost  everyone  DigiCom 
believes  her,  and  why  not?  She  is  an 
attractive  woman,  and  they  did  have  a 
relationship  before.  And  some  of  the 
people  who  actually  do  believe  him 
taunt  him  and  ask  why  didn’t  he  just 
have  sex  with  her.  The  head  of 
Digicom  offer  Tom  a  transfer  to  an¬ 
other  department  and  location  so  there 
will  not  be  any  tension  between  them, 
but  with  Digicom  about  to  enter  a 
merger  and  gaining  millions,  he  re¬ 


fend  him. 

Although  this  novel  may 
seem  to  be  antifeminist,  the  topic  of 
■  Disclosure  may  be  based  on  sexual 
harassment,  but  the  underlying  theme 
is  all  about  power.  Tomwon’twinhis 
case  because  “power  protects  power” 
and  Meredith  has  power.  Tom  is  just 
a  pawn  in  Meredith’s  game  and  he 
can  do  nothing  to  stop  her.  With  some 
unexpected  plot  twists,  there  are  also 
the  usual  “overheard  conversations” 
that  just  happen  to  contain  important 
information  and  the  usual  “unknown 
helper  identified  at  the  very  end”  that 
offers  Tom  hints  through  his  E-mail 
under.  As  soon  as  you  start  this  book, 
you  won’t  be  able  to  put  it  down  until 
you  read  the  very  last  page.  Once 
again,  Michael  Crichton  delivers  an- 


fuses  and  then  hires  a  lawyer  to  de-  other  satisfying  must-read  book. 


John  Cillo 


Accountant 
Notary  Public 


A  &  J  Associates 


4435  Washington  Street 
PO  Box  21 

Roslindale,  MA  02131 


(617)327-0666 
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FINIS 


Boston  Latin  School  Argo 


Senioritis 


By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


We  all  know  what  it  is, 
Let’s  just  see  if  you  have  it.  You 
have  been  affected,  my  doomed 
classmates,  with  “senioritis”  if: 

10.  You  are  filled  with  wonder¬ 
ment  that  there  is  a  faraway  land 
called  Bombay,  and  confused  as  to 
why  you  aren’t  there. 

9.  You  stop  hearing  your  teacher’s 
lessons  and  are  instead  consumed 
with  imagining  them  as  performers 
in  the  Jim  Rose  Circus  Sideshow. 
8.  You  pay  attention  in  the  sciences, 
your  only  objective  learning  enough 
to  build  yourself  an  artificial  knee 
with  a  complete  circular  range  of 
motion. 

7.  You  are  unable  to  name  your 
homework,  subjects,  teachers,  or 


self. 

6.  You  are  plagued  with  feelings  of 
insubstantiality  and  self-doubt  in 
an  increasingly  iconoclastic  soci¬ 
ety,  in  which  even  the  most  ad¬ 
vanced  technology  becomes  obso¬ 
lete  as  it  is  conceived. 

5.  You  long  for  the  carefree  lifestyle 
of  MVP,  the  basketball  weepul. 

4.  You  long  for  the  carefree  lifestyle 
of  any  weepul. 

3.  Worcester  becomes  a  desirable 
vacation  spot. 

2.  Eight  times  four  ceases  to  be 
thirty-two,  and  can  be  expressed 
only  as  a  feeling,  something  like  a 
bitter  taste  surrounded  by  an  or- 
ange-ish  color. 

1.  You  become  exquisitely  pleased 
with  the  cinemagraphic  excellence 
of  MTV’s  “Lip  Service.” 


Carole  White  Associates 


1 208A  VFW  Parkway 
Boston  Office  Park 
Boston,  Massachusetts  02132 
Fax  (617)  323-5914 

Bus.  (617)  323-4670,  Voice  Mail  (617)  446-8305 

Marie  Giordano,  GRI 

Broker 


Each  Office  Is  Independently  Owned  And  Operated 


DEEP  THOUGHTS 


By  Rachel  Skerritt,  II 


Approach  the  appropriate 
berth  at  the  station  just  in  time  to 
see  the  bus  door  closing.  Run  to¬ 
wards  the  stop  in  vain  while  the 
large  vehicle  slowly  pulls  away 
from  the  curb,  paying  no  attention 
to  your  shouts  of  “Wait!”  and 
“Please  stop!”  Scream 
“AAAAARRRRRRGGGGHH!  I 
HATE  LIFE!”  when  you  finally 
reach  the  desolate  waiting  area. 
Don’t  worry,  there’s  absolutely  no 
one  around  to  hear  you.  Everyone 
else  caught  the  bus,  the  wonder¬ 
fully  heated  bus,  and  you’re  stand¬ 
ing  in  the  cold,  the  mean  nasty  cold . 
Mutter  “Aaarrrrgggh”  once  more 
for  good  measure,  and  proceed  to 
take  a  seat  on  the  graffiti-covered 
bench.  Occupy  five  minutes  by 
reading  assorted  messages  written 
there:  NIKKI  &  JAVIER, 
TIMBERWOLVES  RULE, 
DON’T  MESS  WITH  ME.  Spend 
the  next  three  minutes  trying  to  find 
a  spot  of  wood  that  is  not  slathered 
with  such  important  information, 
then  give  up. 

Someone  comes  along  to 
take  your  mind  off  of  the  fact  that 
your  butt  has  become  two  indi¬ 
vidual  blocks  of  ice  from  the  frost 
of  the  magic  markered  encamp¬ 
ment.  The  most  gorgeous  person  in 
the  solar  system  is  now  waiting  at 
the  bus  stop  with  you.  Are  his  feet 
touching  the  ground?  Is  that  a  Raid- 


Taking  the  Bus 

ers’  cap  or  a  halo?  An  ugly  friend  is 
with  this  supreme  being,  but  the 
friend  doesn’t  matter.  Ignore  the 
friend,  smile  at  the  cute  one.  Turn 
away  nonchalantly  as  the  friends 
whisper  to  each  other  quietly.  While 
you  are  turned,  compare  the  glow 
that  this  person  has  to  the  one  that 
Venus  gives  Aeneas  when  he  first 
meets  Dido.  Then  decide  that  you  ’  ve 
been  translating  a  little  too  much 
Latin  lately.  What’s  this?  The  good- 
looking  one  is  coming  your  way. 
Move  your  blocks  of  ice  over  so  this 
person  can  sit  down.  Try  not  to  look 
too  disappointed  when  you  learn 
that  the  unattractive  friend  wants 
your  phone  number.  Politely  lie  your 
way  out  of  this  ugly  situation,  and 
feel  free  to  throw  in  an  “I  hate  life” 
once  Fine  &  Friend  get  out  of  your 
hair.  Flick  the  tears  away  once  they 
freeze  on  your  cheek. 

For  the  next  fifteen  min¬ 
utes,  glance  around  at  the  people 
slowly  but  surely  filling  up  the  berth 
once  again.  Try  not  to  murder  the 
child  who  is  now  sitting  next  to  you, 
kicking  the  bench  and  vibrating  the 
ice.  Finally,  another  bus  pulls  up. 
Plant  yourself  in  the  middle  of  the 
flailing  arms  and  imposing  bodies 
try  ing  to  get  a  seat  on  the  tub  o  ’  heat. 
Let  your  arms  flail  a  little  too,  and 
soon  the  gates  of  heaven  are  in 
view.  There’s  only  one  person  in 

your  way.  He’s  not  that  attractive, 
but  he  keeps  his  arm  movement  to  a 
mere  minimum  and  he  smells  good. 
Let  him  go. 


You  are  at  last  on  the  bus. 
Flash  your  pass  and  throw  yourself 
in  the  first  single  seat  of  the  row.  Be 
happy  as  your  butt  begins  to  melt 
and  as  getting  home  sometime  soon 
starts  to  become  a  reality.  The  bus 
smells  of  its  usual  combination  of 
rubber  and  urine.  Occupy  your  mind 
trying  to  think  of  an  appropriate 
word  to  describe  this  odor.  Rubbine? 
After  five  minutes  of  bliss,  a  with¬ 
ered  woman  with  a  cane  hobbles  on 
the  bus  and  stands  directly  over 
your  seat.  Think  “aarrrggh  “  to  your¬ 
self  before  you  ask  her  if  she  would 
like  to  sit  down..  Listen  patiently  as 
she  curses  you  for  implying  that  she 
is  old  and  handicapped.  But  she’ll 
take  the  seat  anyway,  just  because 
it’s  there. 

Stand  for  the  rest  of  the 
ride.  Urber?  If  you  have  a  desire  to 
scowl  at  the  old  wench,  go  for  it. 
You  only  live  once.  Rurine?  Sud¬ 
denly  shout  “This  stop!”  as  the  bus 
driver  almost  passes  your  street. 
The  bus  halts  with  a  lurch,  and  you 
go  flying  into  the  lap  of  a  person 
almost  as  gorgeous  as  the  one  with 
the  hideous  sidekick.  Smile  and 
stammer  “Sorry ,”  avoiding  the  glare 
of  this  person’s  significant  other. 
You  stumble  off  the  bus,  trying  to 
decide  whether  or  not  to  thank  the 
driver.  Don’t  do  it.  Just  step  out  of 
the  fiery  hell  as  fast  as  possible. 
Reenter  chilly  purgatory  with  a  sigh 
of  relief,  and  count  in  your  mind  the 
months  until  you’re  sixteen-and-a- 
half. 


Deadly  continued  pg.  II 


Poets'  Comer 

Ode  to  Ms.  Middleton  Death  To  All  Who 


Approach  Me 

By  Alexis  Bourbeau,  I 


By  Kalimah  Redd,  I 


Ode  toMs.  Middleton, — ^What’s 
up  with  that  'C’ 

Both  you  and  I  know  that’s  not 
correct  for  me 

What  else  can  I  do,  I  really  tried 
hard 

My  beautiful  report  card  was 
certainly  marred 

Moby  Dick  in  a  week?  Was  that 
the  right  way? 

1  only  read  179  pages,  well  — 
what  can  I  say? 

Even  went  after  school  and  cried 
in  your  arms 

Thinking  this  woman  would 
would  guide  me  from  harm 

Every  period  I  sat,  day  after  day 
Trying  to  contribute  in  some  re¬ 
mote  way. 

Thought  I  could  write,  got 

straight  A’s  last  year 

But  that  last  grade  on  Marquez 

had  me  shouting.  Oh  dear,  oh 

dear! 


Each  night  I  prayed  for  that  letter 
called  'B' 

but  nooo  — 'B's  in  Ms.  M's  come 
not  quite  so  easy 

The  girl  in  front  of  me,  don’ t  you 
know  we  got  the  same  mark 
but  has  she  ever  written  with 
such  zest,  such  spark? 

You  helped  me  to  understand, 
and  have  helped  me  to  do  better 
You’ve  helped  me  to  do  many 
things,  even  write  college  letters 

So  now  I’ll  try  to  do  better, 
though  at  times  difficult  it  may 
seem 

BUT,  do  much  better  I  must  in 
order  to  redeem 

What  will  that  report  card  say 
next  time?  What  will  the  grade 
be? 

More  and  more  I’m  realizing  the 
outcome  depends  on  me: 

But,  for  mom  and  dad’s  sake, 
explain  it  again  to  me 
YO,  Ms.  Middleton  ,  what’s  up 
with  that  'C'  ? 


There  once  was  a  boy  who  wanted 
to  fly. 

He  said,  “Mommy,  oh.  Mommy, 
why  can’t  a  boy  fly?” 

She  looked  at  her  son  and  then 
made  this  reply, 

“Little  boys  don’t  have  wings 
and  so  just  cannot  fly” 

So  quickly  the  young  boy  went 
off  to  the  store. 

He  bought  cardboard  and  tape 
and  just  knew  he  could  soar 
with  his  new  cardboard  wings 
but  his  mom  wasn’t  sure, 
“Cardboard  wings  aren’tenough, 
child,  it  takes  something  more.” 


So  the  boy  cleaned  his  whole 
room,  and  even  hers  too, 
put  a  new  coat  of  polish  on 
every  shoe, 

said  the  young  boy  exhausted, 
“What  more  can  I  do?” 

“All  birds  bathe  before  flying, 
if  ever  one  flew.” 

So  happily  the  boy  made  his 
way  to  the  tub, 

all  the  dirt  washed  away  as  he 
mightily  scrubbed, 

“Is  there  anything  else?”  asked 
the  boy,  free  of  mud, 

“Why,  a  bird  surely  sleeps  first, 
to  rest  up  his  blood.” 


Next  the  boy  wandered  around 
to  the  old  chicken  shed, 
taping  discarded  feathers  to  his 
head, 

and  back  to  his  mother  he  hap¬ 
pily  tread, 

“Birds  clean  up  their  nests  be¬ 
fore  flying,”  she  said. 


So  the  boy  climbed  in  bed,  and 
slammed  shut  his  eyes, 
couldn’t  wait  for  the  morning, 
when  he  might  get  to  try, 
and  as  he  slipped  into 
dreamland,  his  mom  saidwith 
a  sigh, 

“Now  is  the  time  when  you 
truly  can  fly.” 


I  finally  broke  down  one  night  in  July.  It 
was  relatively  late  at  night,  around  1 1 :30,  and  I  had 
just  thrown  up  for  the  sixth  time  that  day.  I  was 
terrified  because  the  last  time  I  hadn’t  had  to  shove 
my  finger  or  a  toothbrush  down  my  throat  every 
time  I  wanted  to  gag.  I  did  it  once  and  then  it  just 
kept  coming  until  there  was  nothing  left  in  my 
stomach.  It  didn’t  stop  there;  I  threw  up  blood  and 
then  nothing,  but  I  kept  gagging  and  my  stomach 
kept  heaving  (some  people  call  the  “dry  heaving”). 
When  it  was  over,  I  went  back  into  my  room  and 
cried.  I  realized  that  I  was  in  serious  trouble  but, 
what  was  worse,  I  wasn’t  sure  I  wanted  to  stop.  I 
called  one  of  my  closest  friends  and  cried  on  the 
phone  with  him.  He  told  me  that  I  needed  to  tell  my  ^ 
mom  and  get  help  from  someone  who  was  qualified  i 
to  do  so.  He  threatened  to  tell  my  mom  himself  but  , 
finally  gave  me  a  time  span  in  which  I  would  tell  ' 
her. 

It  wasn’t  until  the  end  of  September  of 
this  year  that  I  was  able  to  stop  this  destructive  and 
potentially  life-threatening  behavior.  I  didn’t  tell 
my  mom  about  it  until  the  end  of  December,  when 
I  was  sure  that  I  wouldn't  start  again,  no  matter 
what.  When  I  told  her,  we  both  cried  and  agreed  that  ■ 
we  should  see  someone  who  could  help  us.  We  did 
that,  and  I  am  currently  seeing  someone  who  is 
helping  me  sort  through  all  the  feelings  and  reasons 
I  have  for  starting  this  cycle.  She  is  helping  me  to 
find  other  outlets  of  expression  besides  those  that 
are  dangerous,  both  physically  and  mentally. 

I  cannot  say  that  I  am  happy  with  my 
body  now.  I’m  trying  to  accept  it  for  what  it  is  and 
work  on  making  it  stronger  though  exercise.  I  am 
mainly  trying  to  be  healthy  and  to  have  a  healthy 
attitude  toward  food  in  general.  I’m  not  perfect  and 
I  do  slip  on  occasion  and  catch  myself  getting  ready 
to  binge.  I  have  figured  out  ways  to  prevent  it  from 
happening  —  avoiding  certain  foods  that  I  know 
will  set  me  off,  not  eating  alone  or  when  I’m 
depressed,  and  other  things  like  that.  It  seems  to  be 
working  so  far,  and  my  goal  is  to  be  as  close  as  I  can 
to  being  completely  healthy  when  I  leave  BLS  for 
college. 
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Editor’s  Note 


_ By  Hilary  Kricger,  I _ 

I  never  thought  that  I  would 
see  the  name/lrgo  on  the  pages  of  the 
Boston  Herald  orTheBostonGlobe.  I 
never  thought  I  would  see  the  biased 
and  uninformed  words  that  accompa¬ 
nied  it  either.  But  everywhwe  I  was 
surrounded  by  stories  of  an  anti-gay 
letter  published  by  the  Boston  Latin 
School  student  newspaper  which  had 
“created  a  firestorm,”  was  “in  viola¬ 
tion  of  the  new  gay  students’  rights 
bill,”  and  had  people  “calling  for  the 
author  to  be  fired.”  Funny  how  none  of 
these  sentiments  were  present  in  the 
original  articles  in  the  Argo,  or  in  the 
school. 

And  so,  in  an  attempt  to  keep 
the  Argo  more  even-handed  and  com¬ 
prehensive  than  some  of  the  media 
which  hav  e  so  carelessly  used  its  name, 
I  will  present  the  inside  story  behind 
the  publication  of  not  only  a  letter 
opposing  gay  rights  legislation,  but 
also  a  series  of  articles  in  support  of 
that  legislation.  I  will  even  do  it  in 
chronological  order  to  keep  the  es¬ 
sence  of  this  event. 

In  the  beginning:  The  Argo 
does  a  gay  rights  page,  covering  facts 
and  opinions,  with  a  predominantly 
pro-gay  rights  slant  introduced.  As  al¬ 
ways,  we  welcome  comments  in  the 
form  of  letters  on  the  subject,  to  be 
printed  in  the  next  edition. 

A  Funny  Thing  Happened 
on  the  way  to  the  Forum:  Having 
vocalized  his  opinions  regarding  the 
Gay  Rights  Forum,  Mr.  Owen 
O’Malley  -  a  Latin  teacher  who  hap- 
p)ens  to  be  running  for  school  commit¬ 
tee  in  Cohassett  —  is  asked  to  put  his 
thoughts  in  writing.  A  letter,  later 
dubbed  “anti-gay,"  is  submitted  to  the 
Argo.  Also  submitted  are  a  pro-gay 
rights,  support-o-Argo  letter  and  two 
responses,  both  lengthy  and  well  writ¬ 
ten,  to  Mr.  O’Malley’s  letter.  Debate 


takes  place  within  the  Argo.  Yes,  Mr. 
O’Malley’s  article  could  be  deemed 
offensive  to  some  people  (but  most 
things  in  the  Argo  usually  offend 
someone)  and  he  represents  a  point  of 
view,  probably  not  the  majority,  but  a 
stance  that  is  presentnone  the  less.  The 
Argo  does  not  want  to  censor  a  letter 
because  it  does  not  agree  with  its  con¬ 
tents,  and  feels  that  the  Freedom  of  the 
Press  applies  to  evwyone.  Furthermore, 
the  letter  is  in  response  to  an  important 
issue  and  is  flanked  by  letters  arguing 
the  opposite  points  and  taking  up  much 
more  room.  If  the  Argo’s  purposes  to 
stimulate  discussion  and  to  let 
everyone’s  voice  be  heard  are  to  be 
accomplished,  surely  a  letter  express¬ 
ing  an  un-PC  view  could  and  should  be 
published.  And  so  four  letters  dealing 
with  gay  rights  are  printed  in  the  Feb¬ 
ruary  issue  of  the  Argo. 

The  Calm  Before  the 
Storm:  The  Argo  is  distributed.  Wow. 
I  get  a  lot  of  complaints  about  the  use 
of  Voxes  in  the  title  of  a  section, 
though  no  one  commoits  on  the  con¬ 
tents  of  the  page,  which  incidentally, 
were  about  sex.  And  thrai  a  few  people 
expresse  outrage  at  Mr.  O’Malley’s 
statements.  Some  more  students  write 
letters  and  some  teachers  sign  a  peti¬ 
tion  indicating  disagreement  with  his 
statements.  A  few  people  don’t  like 
this  petition  but  Mr.  Contompasis  is 
not  one  of  them. 

The  Fire  Storm:  The  Bos¬ 
ton  Herald  announces  that  lots  of  par¬ 
ents,  students,  teachers,  and  gay  rights 
activists  want  Mr.  O’  Malley  fired. 
Strangely,  it  wasn’tuntil  after  the  Her¬ 
ald  article  that  there  were  heated  dis¬ 
cussions  on  Gay  Rights  and  some 
people  called  for  Mr.  O’Malley’s  leave 
of  absence.  At  this  point,  the  large 
majority  of  people  in  the  “BLS  com¬ 


munity”  did  two  things:  1 )  came  out  in 
support  of  gay  rights;  2)  came  out  in 
support  of  Mr.  O’Malley’s  freedom  of 
speech.  Which  brings  up  an  interesting 
point.  There’s  this  guy  David 
LaFontaine  who  is  in  charge  of  Gover¬ 
nor  Weld’s  commission  on  Gay  and 
Lesbian  Youth.  He  doesn’t  like  the 
situation  at  Good  Ole  Latin,  so  he  says 
a  couple  of  things.  One  of  them  is  that 
Mr.  O’Malley  has  possibly  violated 
the  New  State  Law,  which  states  “no 
person  shall  be  excluded  from  or  dis¬ 
criminated  against  in  admission  to  a 
public  school  of  any  town,  or  in  ob¬ 
taining  the  advantages,  privileges  and 
courses  of  study  of  such  public  school 
on  account  of’  •  •  sexual  orientation. " 
Well,  he  hasn’t  What  Mr.  O’Malley 
thinks  and  what  he  does  are  two  very 
different  things.  Mr.  LaFontaine’s  got 
a  point  if  Mr.  O’Malley  discriminates 
against  gay  and  lesbian  students  in 
school,  but  writing  this  letter  is  in  no 
way  discriminating.  Mr.  LaFontaine 
also  said  that  this  letter  creates  an 
environment  where  gays  might  be  ha¬ 
rassed  and  could  lead  to  the  feelings 
which  cause  gay  teenagers  to  commit 
suicide,  etc.  I  think  he  should  look  at 
the  situation  before  commenting  on  it. 
What  has  actually  happened  is  that 
people  are  now  aware  of  the  gay  rights 
law  and  are  upholding  its  ideals.  This 
letter  has  helped  gay  students  by  stimu¬ 
lating  discussion  and  creating  approval 
and  support  of  gays  and  gay  rights.  Mr. 
O’Malley’s  hurtful  statements  are  be¬ 
ing  addressed  as  is  piroijer:  people  who 
disagree  are  responding,  and  as  the 
majority  of  BL.Sites  don’t  agree  with 
Mr.  O’Malley,  neither  do  the  majority 
of  lettCTs.  Mr.  LaFontaine  went  on  to 
say  that  the  paper  would  not  have 
published  the  letter  if  it  had  used  a 
different  minority  group  -  such  as 


Blacks  or  Jews  -  instead  of  gays.  Since 
Mr.  LaFontaine  is  not  an  Argo  editor, 
I  find  it  odd  that  he  presumes  to  know 
our  hypothetical  actions.  I  also  find  it 
odd  that  he  feels  authorized  to  involve 
himself  in  the  wording  of  ahigh  school 
newsp^r  letter  when  neither  the  law 
nor  the  council  he  presides  over  has 
any  jurisdiction  in  this  case.  And  fi¬ 
nally,  he  feels  that  Mr.  Contompasis 
should  be  disciplined  for  his  involve¬ 
ment  in  this  situation.  And  what  is  his 
compelling  reason?  He  doesn’t  like 
what  the  letter  says,  so  he  doesn’t  want 
it  to  be  printed,  so  Mr.  Contompasis 
should  be  reprimanded  for  printing  it. 
Freedom  of  the  press  certainly  cannot 
be  Mr.  LaFontaine’s  first  principle.  It 
also  strikes  me  as  highly  ironic  that  the 
person  in  charge  of  Gay  and  Lesbian 
Youths’  rights  wants  to  stifle  the  source 
which  has  exposed  anti-gay  rights  sen¬ 
timent  in  schools.  But  thrai  again,  in¬ 
stead  of  fixing  the  situation  by  institut¬ 
ing  aGay-Straight  Alliance  and  aware¬ 
ness  workshops,  it’s  a  lot  easier  to 
simply  stop  up  the  information  source. 
Either  way  there’s  no  tqjparent  prob¬ 
lem.  Luckily,  Mr.  C.,  the  one  person 
actually  vested  with  the  authority  to 
censor,  thinks  expression  and  diverse 
discussion  are  more  important  and  ef¬ 
fective  tools  than  forced  silence,  and 
that  a  free  press  might  actually  be 
worth  keying  free. 

The  Driftwood  (or  The 
Ashes,  depending  on  whether  you’re 
foiiowing  a  Water  or  Fire  Theme): 
Now  we’re  where  we  are.  As  the  last 
media  embers  oxidize,  I  kind  of  ad¬ 
mire  the  ability  of  the  press  to  create 
and  shape  a  firestorm.  It’s  actually 
pretty  impressive.  It’s  just  too  bad  that 
it  had  to  disfigure  the  Argo,  and  so 
many  members  of  the  BLS  commu¬ 
nity  in  the  process.  Because  it  really 
was  pretty  cool  to  see  the  name  Argo 
on  the  frontpageoftheGlobe'sMetro/ 
Region  section,  evai  if  they  didn’t 
italicize  it 


More  Praise  For  Latin 


Good  Morning! 

By  Lisa  Renolds,  I 


Perkiness  and  enthusiasm 
were  key  traits  possessed  by  Nicole 
Peltier  and  Christopher  Dervan,  two 
BLS  seniors  chosen  to  represent  this 
school  on  the  Tuesday,  March  15  epi¬ 
sode  of  Good  Afoming,  America.  Those 
attributes  were  needed  that  morning  in 
great  quantity.  They  were  picked  up 
by  limos  at  their  respective  homes  at 
6:40  A.M. 

The  two  students  were  set 
up  in  the  library  and  served  orange 
juice,  while  the  hustle  and  bustle  of 
Television  crews  surrounded  them. 

“  1  couldn’t  believe  how  ev¬ 
eryone  was  so  nonchalant,  while  we 
were  so  nervous!  “  Nicole  laughingly 
recalled,  “  Everyone  was  really  nice, 
though,  and  they  made  us  feel  com¬ 
fortable.  “  she  added. 

Live  television  is  less  excit¬ 
ing  than  one  might  think,  according  to 
Peltier, 

“  We  looked  at  a  bright  white  light 
inside  a  camera.  Joan  Lundan’s  voice 
came  through  via  earphones.The  whole 
experience  was  nerve-wracking  since 
we  didn’t  know  what  questions  she 
would  ask.”  (  The  topics  dis¬ 
cussed  were  Latin’s  good  p>oints, 
Nicole  and  Christopher’s  experience 
at  this  school,  and  then  college  choices). 
Television,  it  seems,  is  less  glamorous 
than  it  aptpears. 

So  how  does  this  Latin 
School  student  feel  about  her  time  on 
Good  Morning  America  ?  “It  was  in¬ 
teresting  and  a  lot  of  fun!”  She  enthu¬ 
siastically  responded. 

Peltier  and  Dervan  made  an 
excellent  imp>ression  on  the  pieople  of 
America,  and  we  should  be  very  px-oud. 


By  David  Voldan,  II 

Public  high  schools  have  for 
many  years  been  victim  to  an  increas¬ 
ing  number  of  stereotypes.  Drugs,  vio¬ 
lence,  and  high  dropxiut  rates  have 
done  their  best  to  mar  the  way  pieople, 
espjecially  suburbanites,  seepjublic  edu¬ 
cation.  Many  p>arents  would  rather  pay 
extreme  amounts  of  money  to  send 
their  child  to  apnivate  school  than  have 
them  attend  a  pniblic  school.  Fortu¬ 
nately  for  believers  in  public  educa¬ 
tion,  there’s  Redbook  Magazine.  For 
the  third  year  in  a  row  Redbook  singled 
out  America’s  best  public  high  schools 
and  the  p)eople  who  make  them 
work. 


This  year  Redbook’s 
America’s  Best  Schools  pjroject  com¬ 
piled  a  list  of  the  nation’s  greatest. 
Schools  inevCTy  state  were  judged  and 
winners  were  picked  based  on  their 
overall  performance,  teachers  and 
teaching  methods,  curricula,  test 
scores,  graduating  rates,  and  commit¬ 
ment  to  excellence.  When  it  came  down 
to  Massachusetts,  our  very  own  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  turned  out  to  be  at  the  top  of 
the  list  for  the  second  time  in  three 
years. 

BLS  not  only  won  best  of 
state,  it  also  had  Ms.  Fernandes  se¬ 
lected  as  one  of  the  11  teachers  fea¬ 
tured. 

Being  featured  in  Redbook 


is  a  great  honor.  Not  only  are  we  in  the 
same  category  as  otho-px^estigious  pub¬ 
lic  schools  some  of  which  have  a  99 
pjercent  yearly  graduation  rate,  aver¬ 
age  SAT  score  of  1,293  and  more 
National  Merit  semifinalists  than  any 
school  in  the  nation,  235  member 
marching  band,  33  Honors  and  AP 
courses,  12  to  1  student-teacher  ratio, 
a  factdty  where  90  pjCTcent  hold  ad¬ 
vanced  degrees,  450  networked  com¬ 
puters,  and  close  to  2.5  million  in  col¬ 
lege  scholarship  money,  but  we  are 
again  truly  recognized  as  top  in  Mas¬ 
sachusetts.  Too  bad  Redbook  didn’t 
include  pnivate  schools  in  its  pxoject, 
we’d  really  show  them  who’s  best 
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The  names  of  writers 
appear  with  their  ar¬ 
ticles,  as  the  names  of 
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staff  box,  along  with 
typists,  layoutists,  and 
business  staff. 

Special  thanks  to  Mr. 
Gwiazda,  Mr.  Aversa, 
Ms.  Colvario,  Mr. 
Cunningham,  Joe  Finelli 
and  Mr.  Contompasis. 

The  would  like  to  clarify  a 
Latin  usage  from  the  February 
issue.  The  word  Voxes  -  as  op¬ 
posed  to  voces-  was  intention¬ 
ally  spelled  as  such.  It  was  the 
result  of  an  inside  joke  and  was 
not  intended  to  cause  an  uproar 
or  firestorm.  The  Argo  made  an 
editorial  decision,  knowing  full 
well  that  it  was  not  the  accepted 
plural  of  vox,  but  not  knowing 
the  consequences.  We  apolo¬ 
gize  to  anyone  who  does  not 
have  a  sense  of  humor. 

Sponsored  in 
part  by: 

A-fJ  Associates 
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Firestorm  Snowstorm 
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By  Malka  Older,  II 


A  recent  letter  to  the  edi¬ 
tor  featured  in  the  Ar^o  has  sparked 
controversy  and  gained  notice  in 
both  local  and  national  news. 

Latin  teacher  Owen 
O’Malley’s  response  to  our  gay 
rights  articles  has  brought  issues 
of  freedom  of  speech  and 
honx^hobia  into  the  spotlight  As 
students,  teach^,  and  parents  re¬ 
acted  to  the  letter,  so  did  the  media. 
On  the  24th  a  gay/lesbian  newspa¬ 
per,  Bay  Windows,  ran  a  story 
which  misrepresented  the  events 
involved,  focusing  mainly  on  a 
perceived  anti-gay  bias. 

This  article  by  Christo¬ 
pher  Murther  quotes  several  stu- 
d^ts  and  teachers  and  explores 
reacticm  in  the  school.  It  states  in¬ 
correctly,  however,  that  Mr. 
Contompasis  objected  to  the  iMint- 
ing  of  a  petition  started  by  the 
teachers  disagreeing  with  Mr. 
O  ’  Malley  ’  s  letter.  The  headmaster 
said  he  had  no  problems  with  the 
petition,  but  that  his  only  concern 
was  that  the  wtxding  not  be  libel¬ 


ous. 

The  petition  can  be  found  on  page 
9  in  this  issue  of  the  Argo, 

The  story  was  followed 
by  the  Boston  Herald  on  the  25th 
and  the  Boston  Globe  on  the  26th. 
The  Herald  article  by  Maggie 
Mulvihill  highlighted  the  connec¬ 
tions  between  the  letter  and  the 
new  gay  rights  measure  passed  by 
the  Weld  administration  and  em¬ 
phasized  the  “firestorm”  which  the 
Herald  claims  resulted  fran  the 
initial  publishing  of  the  letter. 
Michael  Rezendes’  article  in  the 
Globe  noted  the  reactions  of  the 
Governors’  commission  on  Gay 
and  Lesbian  Youth  particularly  as 
stated  by  the  chairman  of  the  Com¬ 
mission,  David  LaFontaine.  He 
opined  that  in  addition  to  the  teach¬ 
ers,  Mr.  Contompasis  should  be 
reprimanded  fex  allowing  the  let- 
t^  to  be  published  in  a  student 
newspaper.  However,  he  has  never 
spoken  to  Mr.  Contompasis  or  to 
anyone  connected  to  the  Argo. 

The  ongoing  controver¬ 
sial  media  coverage  means  that  the 
situation  is  far  from  resolved. 


By  David  Voldan,  II 


Bedford...Boston... 
BoxbOTO...When  uttered  in  theright 
context,  these  words  can  fill  me, 
and  thousands  of  other  high  school 
students,  with  a  rush  of  euphoria. 
The  right  context  is,  of  course,  on 
the  radio  around  six  o’clock  on  a 
snowy  weekday  morning,  prefer¬ 
ably  before  anyone  has  gotten  up. 
A  whole  day  of  fi-eedom  smack  in 
the  middle  of  the  winter!  A  day  for 
frolicking  in  the  snow,  lounging  in 
PJ’s,  watching  TV!  Ah,  but  how 
easily  we  forget  the  consequences. 
It’s  hard  to  feel  bad  for  June  in  the 
middle  of  January.  However,  as 
the  thermometer  reddens  and  April 
approaches,  we  find  ourselves 
longing  for  the  end  of  school.  But 
guess  what,  summer  is  farther  away 
than  we  thought. 

Remember  those  golden 
snow  days.  Add  them  all  up  and 
paste  them  to  the  last  day  of  school . 
In  case  mathisn’tyourbestsubject 
that  all  adds  up  to  5  extra  days.  The 
total  the  school  system  has  to  meet 
is  180  days.  However  simple  the 
actual  arithmetic  may  be  the  actual 


matter  is  quite  complicated.  The 
controversy  is  over  one  day  which 
has  to  be  made  up. 

To  try  and  resolve  this 
problem  the  school  system  can 
apply  for  a  one  day  waiver  to  the 
Commissioner  of  Mucation  Rob¬ 
ert  Antonucci.  Mr.  Antonucci  is 
publicly  not  in  favw  of  giving  a 
waiver  complicating  the  matter 
even  more. 

Originally,  Friday  May 
13th  was  scheduled  to  be  a  half 
day,  but  as  of  today  it’s  a  full  day. 
Now  here’s  the  big  one.  Saturday 
May  14th  might  be  ruled  as  a  half 


day.  Yes  you  read  right  -  we’ll  be 
going  to  school  on  a  SATURDAY. 
Initially  the  administration  sched¬ 
uled  to  have  a  full  day  on  6/17  but 
that  was  later  ruled  out  because  of 
a  rule  that  states  that  you  cannot 
have  students  attending  school  on 
a  holiday.  Another  reason  for 
making  Saturday  a  school  day  is 
that  school  cannot  flow  over  into 
July  because  the  teachers  contract 
states  that  their  last  day  of  work  is 
June  30. 

Is  summer  ever  going  to 

come? 


■U 


Sarah  Adams,  III 


“Your  attention  please. 
There  will  be  NO  BUS  to  the 
Murphy  school  for  the  swim  team. 
There  will  be  a  bus  to  Forest  Hills 
aftowards.  Thank  you.” 

Recently,  these  words 
have  become  a  catch  phrase  at 
Boston  Latin  School.  As  students 
chant  the  now-common  refrain 
along  with  the  secretary,  one  ques¬ 
tion  keeps  rising  to  the  surface: 
Where  are  the  buses  for  the  swim 
team? 

This  is  not  an  uncom¬ 
mon  question.  In  fact,  it  is  one 
among  many  similar  problems  con¬ 
cerning  uniforms,  coaching,  field 
space,  and  othor  athletic  aspects  of 
Boston  Latin  School.  And  many 
student  feel  that  they’ve  found  the 
reason  of  these  problems:  sexism. 

The  perception  of  sexism 
in  school  sports  is  one  that  fluctu¬ 
ates  greatly  among  the  student 
body,  depending  on  age,  sex,  and 
spwt  interest  Matthew  Burke,  a 
Class  VI  member  of  the  hockey 
team,  feels  that,  “no,  [sexism] 
doesn’t  really  exist  at  all  here.” 
Bing  Guerin,  of  Class  I,  feels  that 
there  isn’t  any  discrimination  on 
the  track  team,  but  points  (rf  that, 
“...track  isn’t  really  a  discrimina¬ 
tory  sport”  And  Larry  O’Brian 
(not  his  real  name)  a  senior  on 
crew  says,  “There’s  not  any  dis¬ 
crimination  in  crew  unless  it’s 
against  guys  because  there  are 
fewer  of  us.” 

Seniors  Melissa  Swain 
and  Maureen  O’Keefe  ,  who  be¬ 
tween  them  partake  in  girls  varsity 
swimming,  soccer,  basketball,  and 


softball ,  have  several  views  of  sub¬ 
ject  Melissa  commented  that  she 
had  played  basketball  for  Latin 
School  for  five  years  before  a  fresh¬ 
man  girl’s  team  was  started,  and 
that  the  advose  conditions  of  the 
soccer  field,  nets,  and  uniforms 
took  there  toll.  Maureen  noted 
rumors  of  payment  difference  be¬ 
tween  coaches  of  different  sports, 
as  well  as  between  student  volun¬ 
teers  working  in  the  athletic  de¬ 
partment 

Both  girls  agree  that  “If  s 
difficult  to  say  anything  because 
the  money  comes  from  so  many 
different  places.  Favoritism  h£q)- 
pens  and  we  deal  with  it”  Finally 
they  asserted  that  Mr.  Costello  was 
doing  everything  in  his  power  to 
provide  equal  opportunities,  and 
that  as  long  as  the  sports  program 
exists,  we’re  lucky  to  have  what 
we  do  considering  we’re  an  inner 
city  school. 

But  the  majority  of  stu¬ 
dent  athletes  asked  feel  that  sex¬ 
ism  does  exist.  Even  those  who 
don’t  participate  in  any  sports  say 
that  they  have  observed  bias  against 
girls’  teams.  Among  the  intmiews 
many  of  the  same  complaints  ke^ 
resurfacing:  the  problems  with 
buses,  the  lack  of  decent  playing 
fields,  the  poor  condition  of  uni¬ 
forms,  and  the  all-around  lack  of 
funding.  All  of  these  complaints 
conv^ge  on  a  single  athletic  force: 
the  football  team. 

“They  spend  way  more 
on  boy’s  sports  -  like  football,” 
says  senior  Kelly  Bums.  “The  foot¬ 
ball  team  always  has  two  buses, 
even  the  J.  V.  team  always  has  one,” 
observes  an  anonymous  junior  on 
the  swim  team.  An  frustrated  crew 
Captain  Rebecca  Gondek  charges. 
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Artwork  By  James  Holland,  II 


"Crew  is  the  most  underfunded  sport 
in  this  school.  When  we  go  to  Mr. 
Costello  he  says  he  has  to  give  the 
football  team  new  uniforms,  new 
equipment,  everything.  All  the  girls' 
sports  are  pushed  over  -  the  guys 
just  get  everything."  However,  crew 
is  not  an  official  sports  at  BLS. 

Billy  O'Donovan,  co-cap¬ 
tain  of  the  varsity  football  team,  is 
used  to  these  charges  of  favoritism 
but  deems  them  inaccurate,  explain¬ 
ing  that,  "Football  is  a  sport  that 
needs  replacement  of  equipment  and 
uniforms  more  often.  Old  equip¬ 
ment  isn't  safe  to  play  in. 

Coach  Costello  addressed 
sevCTal  other  complaints,  the  first 
being  the  bus  situation.  The  lack  of 
buses  has  not  been  through  the 
fault  of  the  school  but  rather  be¬ 
cause  of  continuous  labor  disputes 
with  the  drivers.  It  is  only  if  school 
buses  are  absolutely  unable  to  come 
that  Crystal  Lines  are  called  in,  and 
he  prefers  to  use  those  as  a  last 
rescMt  for  away  games.  As  it  is,  the 
athletic  budget  spends  about  14,000 
pCT  year  on  buses. 

Uniforms  are  a  particu¬ 
larly  touchy  subject  among  the 
school’s  athletes.  Members  of  the 
girls’  swim  team  question  why  they 
pay  for  their  suits  while  the  boys’ 
are  free.  Many  members  of  the 
girls’  soccer  team  remember  play¬ 
ing  in  the  volleyball  team's  old 
uniforms.  The  cheerleaders  had  to 
raise  the  money  for  their  new  uni¬ 
forms,  by  which  point  the  old  ones 
were  literally  in  shreds.  To  all  of 
these  complaints  Mr.  Costello  re¬ 
plies  that  the  football  teams’  uni¬ 
forms  arc  in  just  as  much  need  of 
replacement  as  everyone  elses,  and 
continual  equipment  replacement 


in  football  is  a  safety  factor. 

Lastly,  he  defends  the 
football  team,  saying  that  in  fact  it 
receives  the  least  amount  of  fund¬ 
ing  from  the  school’s  budget.  They 
raise  most  of  their  money  through 
fundraisers  and  ticket  sales,  and  he 
states  that  the  only  reason  the  foot¬ 
ball  coaches  are  paid  more  is  be¬ 
cause  they  put  in  more  hours. 

In  conclusion  he  says, 
‘It’s  been  a  long  winter.  We  don’t 
have  as  many  wint^  spwts  for 
girls  because  we  simply  don’t  have 
the  funding  for  things  such  as  gym¬ 
nastics  and  skiing  ...  we  walk  a 
fine  line  as  it  is.  Anyone  who  would 
like  to  come  and  see  where  the 
money  goes  is  welcome  to  come 
by  my  office  and  see ...  a  lot  of  this 
anger  is  misdirected  towards  the 
football  team,  and  they  perform 
under  the  same  conditions  as  ev¬ 
eryone  else.” 

Assistant  headmaster 
Ms. Kelley  agrees  with 
Mr.Costello's  point,  saying  "We 
as  a  school  adhere  strictly  to  title 
IX. ..everyone,  especially 
Mr  .Contompasis,  sees  that  the  girls 
are  treated  as  equeally  as  the  boys. 
Equipment  is  replaced  on  a  rota¬ 


tional  basis,  and  following  saftey 
guidelines  is  our  number  one  pri¬ 
ority  in  the  replacement  process. 

My  interviews  with  Mr. 
Costello  and  Ms.Kelley  cleared 
up  many  questions  and  complaints 
students  had  about  the  school  ath¬ 
letic  program.  But  it  didn’t  give  a 
solution.  In  a  school  where  cheer¬ 
leaders  say,  “We  have  zippo,”  run¬ 
ner  say,  “They  just  don’t  care,” 
and  even  non-athletes  say  ‘Our 
school  is  probably  the  most  sexist 
when  it  comes  to  sports,  at  least 
that’s  certainly  how  it  seems,” 
something  is  not  right. 

Coach  Costello  himself 
said  that  currently  there  are  ap¬ 
proximately  200  more  female  stu¬ 
dents  than  male,  and  that  these 
female  students  make  up  a  greater 
paitof  the  athletic  department.  Why 
then  do  most  of  their  requests  seem 
to  go  unanswered?  A  discouraged 
athlete  won’t  have  the  drive  to 
succeed,  and  in  athletics,  to  suc¬ 
ceed  means  to  win.  If  the  school  as 
a  whole  begins  to  give  all  athletes 
the  attention  and  support  we’ve 
worked  for,  then  we  will  win,  not 
just  as  a  team,  but  as  a  school. 
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These  Are  Our 
Brains... 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


Just  say  no.  The  constant 
catch  phrase  of  the  eighties.  That 
ever-spoofed  ad  with  the  frying 
eggs:  “This  is  your  brain.  This  is 
your  brain  on  drugs...”  Through¬ 
out  our  collective  childhood  we 
have  been  bombarded  with  anti¬ 
drug  messages  as  America  pulled 
itself  out  of  the  pipe-dream  of  sev¬ 
enties’  experimentation.  But  now, 
as  the  nineties  get  under  way,  drugs 
are  starting  to  make  a  comeback. 
Marijuana  becomes  a  fashion  ac¬ 
cessory.  River  Phoenix’s  tragic 
death  and  Kurt  Cobain’s  recent 
coma  and  fortunate  recovery  re¬ 
mind  us  of  the  darker  side  of  drug 
use.  Even  teen  smoking  goes  up 
for  the  first  time  in  years  as  the 
FDA  considers  making  nicotine 
officially  a  drug.  But  how  does  this 
affect  us  in  our  school  where  we 
watch  the  next  few  decades  in 
utero? 

Naive  and  inexperienced 
in  this  area  as  I  am,  I  decided  to 
interview  a  drug  user  in  our  school 
to  find  out  why  anyone  would  take 
the  risks  involved.  Howard  John¬ 
son  (not  his  real  name),  a  junior  at 
this  school,  is  asmoke  and  claims 
to  have  used  drugs  including  mes¬ 
caline,  mushrooms,  LSD,  mari¬ 
juana,  “uppers,”  and  “downers.” 


He  started  smoking  as  an  escape 
from  boredom  and  says  that  the 
much  touted  peer-pressure  wasn’t 
a  factor.  He  has  tried  to  quit  smit¬ 
ing  several  times,  but  has  been 
unsuccessful.  Although  boredom 
also  pushed  him  towards  drug  use, 
he  has  a  much  more  existentialist 
view  of  that,  saying  that  it  expands 
his  experiences  and  perception  of 
reality,  that  it  is  a  way  of  fighting 
the  pressure  society  puts  on  people 
to  follow  a  specific  code  to  “suc¬ 
cess.”  As  for  the  dangers  of  drug 
use,  he  points  out  the  uncertainty 
of  life  in  general  and  the  need  to 
“play  the  odds  within  the  limits.” 
To  him  the  long  term  consequences 
seem  distant  and  immaterial.  He 
says  that  his  drug  use  is  partly  a 
conscious  choice  and  partly  “like 
an  anorexic,  going  on  binges  of 
use,  then  stopping.”  However,  he 
say  s  that  he  has  been  slowing  down 
since  “It  isn’t  new  anymore,”  and 
“There’s  only  so  much  you  can 
take  before  you  snap,”  and  he 
doesn’  t  think  that  his  experimenta¬ 
tion  will  interfere  at  all  with  his 
academic  goal  of  a  Ph.D.Despite 
the  warnings  of  the  sixties  and 
seventies  and  the  high  funded  anti¬ 
substance  wars  of  the  eighties, 
drugs  are  still  ann  issue  that,  in  the 
nineties,  we  have  to  face  and  deal 
with.  The  choices  have  not 
changed. 


Rodens,  Rodentis 


By  Maria  Dubrowski,  IV 


Every  day,  thousands  of 
people  walk  through  the  corridors 
of  BLS.  There  are  some  who  spend 
more  waking  hours  in  this  building 
than  at  home.  To  them,  BLS  has 
essentially  become  a  second  home. 
They  have  grown  to  feel  safe  in 
these  comfortable  corridors  with 
all  the  familiar  faces  of  people  who 
find  themselves  in  the  same  plight. 
Little  do  they  know  that  there  are 
some  very  unfamiliar  faces  lurking 
in  the  remote,  dark  comers  of  the 
school.  But  there’s  nothing  to  worry 
about,  right?  Wrong!  The  faces  are 
not  the  typical  unhappy ,  timid  faces 
you  usually  find  attached  to  sixie 
bodies.  These  faces  are  attached  to 
short,  gray,  fuzzy  bodies  that  make 
their  homes  behind  the  walls  of 
classrooms.  No  doubt  driven  in  by 
the  cold  and  lack  of  food,  our  furry 
little  friends  have  been  spotted  in 
offices,  classrooms,  and  corridors. 
Though  the  sightings  have  been 
few  and  far  between,  there  is  no 
telling  how  many  mice  scour  the 
floors  for  traces  of  food  after  ev¬ 


eryone  has  gone  home  and  the 
doors  have  been  secured. 

Anyone  who  has  lived  in 
the  city  for  any  number  of  years  is 
no  stranger  to  this  problem. 
Boston’s  rodent  population  is 
constantly  growing,  spilling  off 
the  streets  and  into  subway  sta¬ 
tions,  schools,  and  even  homes. 
When  the  construction  wcwk  drives 
them  out  of  their  homes  and  snow 
covers  the  streets’  tastey  morsels, 
their  survival  instincts  push  them 
indoors.  Of  course,  our  survival 
instincts  tell  us  to  kill  them ,  but  all 
we  can  do  is  set  traps  or  spray 
poison  and  wait. 

I  am  sure  we  all  feel  a 
little  uncomfortable  at  the  thought 
of  having  mice  in  our  school,  but 
fortunately  for  us,  mice  very  rarely 
show  themselves  to  large  crowds 
during  the  day.  I  would  think  twice 
though  before  leaving  an  open  bag 
on  the  floor  for  any  length  of  time. 
By  the  way,  if  you  ever  catch  a 
glimpse  of  something  moving  in 
the  shadows,  it’s  jxobably  not  your 
imagination.  More  than  likely,  it 
will  be  one  of  Micky’s  cousins. 


Fashionably  Late 


By  Nancy  Poon,  IV 


With  last  year’s  Fashion 
Talent  Show  cancelled  due  to  tech¬ 
nical  difficulties,  the  show’s  suc¬ 
cess  this  year  certainly  made  up  for 
it  Preparations  for  this  extrava¬ 
ganza  began  two  months  ago  in 
mid-January  with  weeks  of  dedi¬ 
cated  hours  spent  working  on 
dances,  songs,  and 
choreography  for 
modeling  ^scenes. 

Finally  after  this  ex¬ 
hausting  schedule, 
on  the  night  of 
March  11  the  sixty 
students  involved 
were  ready  to  show 
their  stuff. 

Though 
the  show  was  sched¬ 
uled  to  start  at  seven 
o’cloc^k  in  the 
evening,  the  curtains 
did  not  rise  until 


greetings  from  sophomoreTamika 
Halls,  treasurer  of  the  Fashion  Tal¬ 
ent  Club  and  hostess  for  the  night. 
For  the  next  hour  and  half  the  show 
was  filled  with  act  after  act  of  en¬ 
ergetic  performances.  The  model¬ 
ing  was  divided  into  four  scenes 
each  with  a  theme:  mMning,  after¬ 
noon,  evening,  and  club.  In  the 
morning  scene,  the  models  paraded 


Photograph  By  Freeman  Williams,  I 

Fashion  Talent  Show  Organizers  strike  a  pose 
twenty  past.  This  was  perhaps  due  in  various  nightgowns  and  paja- 


to  the  frantic  models  running  in  the 
hallways,  the  delayed  sound  check, 
or  merely  because  of  the  large  au¬ 
dience  that  continued  to  flow  in 
wellafterseveno’clock.  Thislarge 
group  of  parents,  students  and 
teachers  eventually  filled  up  over 
half  of  the  seats  in  the  auditorium, 
much  more  than  the  usual  audi¬ 
ence  count  at  any  given  Friday 
night,  student-run  event  at  BLS. 

The  night  started  off  with 
the  rhythmic  beat  of  the  BLS  Step 
Squad  and  was  then  followed  by 


mas  portraying  the  fresh  out  of  bed 
look.  The  afternoon  scene  was 
when  typical  sophisticated  day 
wear  was  seen.  Though  the  evening 
scene  consisted  of  a  beautiful  line 
of  formal  clothing  with  the  major¬ 
ity  decked  out  in  prom  wear,  it  was 

the  club  scene  that  aroused  the 
enthusiastic  cheers  from  the  audi¬ 
ence,  at  least  partly  because  of  the 
humorous  presentation  of  a  girl 
dumping  her  numerous  boyfriends. 
However,  the  success  of  the  show 
cannot  solely  be  credited  to  the 


models  but  must  also  include  the 
talented  performers.  Among  the 
many  singing  and  dancing  groups 
that  received  warm  applauses,  the 
highlight  of  the  talent  section  was 
the  dual  performances  by  the  Ry 
Girls,  a  dance  group  made  up  of 
several  BLS  cheerleaders. 

Judging  from  the  smiles 
on  the  faces  of  the  student  per¬ 
formers,  they  woe 
as  excited  as  the 
audience.  “I’m 
pleased  with  the 
performance  of  the 
models.  They  all 
worked  hard,”  was 
all  that  Carla 
Johnson,  fashion 
coordinator  and 
one  of  the  students . 
hard  at  work  behind 
the  organization  of 
the  show,  could  say 
to  describe  the 
evening’s  success. 
Mr.  Keitt,  the  evCT  faithful  advisor 
of  the  club,  simply  grinned  and 
said  “It  was  great” 

With  the  ticket  charge  of 
four  dollars  in  advance  and  five 
dollars  a  the  docH*,  the  Fashion  Tal¬ 
ent  Club  raised  over  $ 1 ,700 Friday 
night,  half  of  which  will  go  to  a 
charity  that  they  have  not  yet  de¬ 
cided  on.  This  year’s  show  was 
eertainly  a  success  by  not  only 
showing  the  talents  of  BLS  stu¬ 
dents,  but  also  their  spirit  and  gen¬ 
erosity. 


Let  the  Games  Begin! 


By  Brian  Mardirosian,  I 


The  MIT  Design  Compe¬ 
tition  is  not  the  stereotypical  com¬ 
petition  that  many  think  it  is  (stu¬ 
dents  dressed  in  white  lab  coats 
with  pocket  protectors  and  glasses 
racing  there  robots  down  the  infi¬ 
nite  hall).  Rather,  it  is  much  like  a 
sport  competition  found  at  any 
college 

To  win  is  simple:  one 
must  build  a  machine  using  junk 
(music  box,  sheet  metal,  camera, 
cardboard,  rubber  bands,  etc.)  that 
will  defeat  other  machines  at  a 
certain  task,  in  this  case,  to  push 
whiffle  balls  onto  the  opponents' 
side  of  the  playing  field. 

Teams  consist  of  4  stu¬ 
dents  who  split  the  responsibility 
of  forming  a  winning  combina¬ 
tion:  the  leader  of  the  team  is  the 
head  coach;  the  designers,  the  train¬ 
ers  of  the  team;  and  finally,  the 
machine,  which  represents  the  ath¬ 
letes. 

The  mental  and  physical 
preparation  that  any  sport  team 
must  p)erform  in  wder  to  win  now 
begins.  The  coach  and  trainers  sit 
and  decide  what  they  need  to  do  to 
win  at  the  competition,  much  like 
any  pro  team  looking  for  an  in¬ 


crease  of  hard-hitting  linesmen. 
After  they  have  chosen  a  design, 
the  designers  begin  to  fabricate  the 
machine  on  paper  and  in  the  ma¬ 
chine  shop,  which  is  much  like  the 
weight  room  at  the  gym.  Mean¬ 
while  the  head  coach  makes  sure 
everything  is  on  schedule  and  keeps 
an  eye  on  the  other  teams. 

When  the  competition  ar¬ 
rives,  the  teams  are  ready  to  take 
each  other  on  at  the  playing  field. 
The  mood  is  one  of  anticipation 
and  excitement;  the  spectators,  5(X) 
of  them ,  look  on  and  begin  to  cheer 
as  the  first  machines  line  up  next  to 
each  other.  The  referees,  dressed 
in  official  uniforms,  blow  whistles 
to  signify  the  beginning  of  the  first 
round.  TheccHitrollers  stand  poised 
above  the  joysticks  that  control  the 
machine  as  the  head  coach  and 
trainers  stand  by,  ready  to  give 
advice  as  the  games  begin. 

As  the  competition  goes 
on  and  teams  begin  to  be  elimi¬ 
nated,  the  crowd  picks  their  favor¬ 
ite  machines  which  start  to  take  on 
human  characteristics.  One  is  like 
Larry  Bird:  slow,  but  possesing 
amazing  accuracy;  a  Michael  Jot- 
dan  appears:  fast  and  showy;  a 
Patrick  Ewing:  big  and  brutal,  also 
emerges.  Questions  such  as,  “Why 
didn’t  he  move  that  way?”  and. 


“They  should  had  made  it  faster.” 
fill  Uk;  air  above  the  stands. 

Finally  the  last  two  teams 
are  ready  to  compete  for  1st  place. 
The  noise  is  overwhelming  with 
the  crowd  split  on  whom  to  sup¬ 
port  The  team  members  are  feel¬ 
ing  the  strains  of  the  competition; 
their  voices  are  hoarse  from  yell¬ 
ing  advise  to  the  controller,  who  by 
now  is  completely  stressed  out 
The  machines  are  like  their  human 
cousins  also;  both  have  been  dam¬ 
aged  during  eariier  meets  and  have 
begun  to  look  like  the  Patriots' 
starting  line  near  the  end  of  the 
season.  And  so  the  machines  com¬ 
pete,  with  only  one  tasting  sweet 
victory. 

While  it  is  too  late  to 
enter  into  this  year’s  competition 
called  the  “Blizzard”  (you  may 
have  seen  the  signs  around  school), 
you  can  always  stop  by  the  physics 
labs  after  school  to  see  final  prepa¬ 
ration  for  this  year’s  contest.  If 
your  interested  in  participating  next 
year  or  watching  our  school  beat 
Cambridge  Ridge  and  Latin  at  the 
competition  (a  feat  accomplished 
since  the  founding  of  this  activity) 
talk  to  Mr.  Fernandez  in  room  331. 
Good  luck  to  all  of  the  student- 
athletes  in  this  year’s  competition! 
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Arts  Spotlight 


By  Nancy  Poon,  IV 


“It’s  a  lot  of  hard  work 
ind  long  hours.”  This  was  how 
Cria  Sakakeeny  described  her  days 
bat  began  at  7AM  and  ran  until 
lOPM  during  her  acting  job  on  the 
sets  of  Karate  Kid  TV. 

As  any  student  who  is 
nvolved  in  theatre  arts  knows,  the 
schedule  of  a  teenage  actress  is  not 
ui  easy  or  typical  one.  Sophomore 
ilia  Sakakeeny  is  certainly  no  ex- 
:q>tion  to  this  rule.  Kria  first  Ux^ 
UI  int^st  in  theatre  arts  at  the  age 
>f  eight  and  ever  since  has  been 
supported  by  a  show  of  continual 
ledication  and  a  list  of  accom- 
jlishments.of  which  few  areaware 
)f. 

Having  participated  in 
lublic  declamations  since  Class 
V^I,  Kria  is  best  known  at  BLS  for 
ler  powraful  performances  which 
earned  her  second  place  at  Prize 
Reclamation  last  year  as  a  fresh- 
nan.  She  isamong  the  very  young- 
jst  ever  to  place. 

As  an  active  participant 
af  the  BLS  Music  Program,  she 
ivas  a  member  of  the  Class  VI, 
Zlass  V,  and  Class  IV  choruses 
uid  is  now  involved  in  her  first 
('ear  with  Show  Choir.  In  addi- 
ion,  Kria  takes  on  many  responsi- 
lilities  as  ilie  student  coordinator 
jf  Vox  luvenum,  BLS’  newest 
nuld-cultural  performance  group 
ivhich  developed  under  the  direc- 
jon  of  her  parents  who  act  as  the 
idvisors  of  this  group  of  twelve 
tctors,  actresses,  and  background 
nusicians. 

With  Vox  currently  in  its 
bird  successful  season,  Kria  would 
ike  to  further  strengthen  the  arts 
It  BLS  and  expresses  a  hope  to 
nake  dance  available  for  students 
n  the  school’s  physical  education 
:urriculum.  She  feel  s  that  “school 
ocuses  so  greatly  on  science  and 
nath  that  theatre  arts  is  never  con¬ 
sidered  as  an  important  aspect  of 
earning,”  and  would  like  to  change 
bis. 

Outside  the  doors  of  BLS, 
lerhaps  the  unique  aspect  of  Kria’s 


involvement  in  theatre  arts  is  her 
membership  in  AFTRA  (Ameri¬ 
can  Federation  for  Television  and 
Radio  Artists)  and  SAG  (Screen 
Actors  Guild).  Her  talent  has  al¬ 
lowed  her  to  be  part  of  these  two 
unions  which  introduce  her  to  many 
auditions  fm*  broadcasting  produc¬ 
tions.  These  auditions  have  led  Kria 
to  voice-ovCTS  in  a  Fayva  Shoes 
commocial  and  aP^xiGino’s  c(xn- 
mercial,  an  {qipearance  in  one  of 
the  current  Smcdce  Free  Massachu¬ 
setts  commercial,  and  her  most  re¬ 
cent  accomplishment  -  the  role  of 
an  extra  in  the  upcoming 

movie  Karate  Kid  IV,  scheduled  to 
hit  theatres  in  June. 

It  is  hard  to  believe  that 
there  is  any  room  in  Kria’s  sched¬ 
ule  for  her  to  expand  off  the  stage  to 
voice  lessons  at  Musicmakers’  Stu¬ 
dio  in  BrookUne  and  dance  lessons 
in  tap,  jazz,  modem,  and  ballroom 
at  both  Jeanette  Neal  Dance  Studio 
in  Boston  and  Leon  Colon’s  Dance 
Studio  in  Brookline.  However,  this 
young  performer  is  not  only  ca¬ 
pable  of  balancing  all  her  activi¬ 
ties,  but  also  found  time  to  refine 
h^  acting  skills  during  a  two  year 
study  with  Boston  Children’s  The¬ 
atre  and  a  one  year  study  with 
Wheelock  Family  Theatre. 

Out  of  the  spotlight,  in  the 
midst  of  this  intense  schedule,  Kria 
is  always  ready  to  spend  a  free 
moment  helping.  Be  it  a  fellow 
declaimer  on  the  interpretation  of  a 
few  lines  that  they  are  having  prob¬ 
lems  with,  or  offering  comforting 
words  of  her  similar  past  experi¬ 
ences  to  an  underclassman  who  is 
stmggling  in  a  class  she  was  in  just 
last  year.  She  can  also  be  often 
found  sharing  her  only  bagel  spread 
with  her  favorite  cream  cheese  with 
another  performer  after  a  long  and 
strenuous  afternoon  of  rehearsal. 

Though  her  schedule  may 
be  tough,  Kria  has  shown  an  ever¬ 
lasting  love  for  the  theatre.  Her 
[professional  experience,  added  to 
her  personal  ability  to  interact  with 
fellow  actcM^,  actresses,  and  stu¬ 
dents  on  and  off  the  stage,  truly 
make  her  a  shining  star  among  us. 


Shauna  Caidyn  Daily,  IV 


Mostof  us  atBLS  have  been 
to  the  Hard  Rock  Cafe.  We’ve  enjoyed 
the  loud  music,  fun  atmosj^ere,  the 
food,  and  the  awesome  music  arti¬ 
facts.  Howevor,  it  is  easy  to  get  bored 
by  its  generic  nature.  This  is  what 
happened  to  one  of  the  Cafe’s  founders, 
Isaac  Tigrett,  who  became  a  million¬ 
aire  with  the  success  of  the  restaurant 
chain.  In  seemingly  unrelated  news, 
thsBluesBrotherssXaningDsaiAkioyd 
and  JimBelushi,  openedmanypeople’s 
eyes  to  the  blues,  including  Dan 
Akroyd’s.  When  the  paths  of  Akroyd 
andTigrett  passed,  magical  things  were 
bound  to  happen.  That  magical  thing 
was  the  House  of  Blues.  The  House 
opened  on  November  23,  1992.  The 
idea  behind  the  restaurant  was  to  in¬ 
corporate  blues  music  and  the  food  of 
the  origin  of  the  blues:  the  South,  pre¬ 
dominantly  New  Orleans.  Whilecom¬ 
bining  these  aspects  of  Southern  cul¬ 
ture,  Isaac  and  Dan  could  not  neglect 
to  include  visual  art.  This  art  includes 
fascinating  objects,  many  of  which 
concern  religion  and  the  belief  that  the 
blues  was  evil.  (One  of  the  best  blues 
guitar  players  of  all  time  was  Robert 
Johnson,  and  it  was  goierally  believed 
that  he  had  sold  his  soul  to  play  the 
guitar  so  welL) 

So  Akroyd  and  Tigrett  de¬ 
cided  to  open  the  first  House  of  Blues 
in  Cambridge.  They  bought  a  tiny 
house  on  a  back  street  in  Harvard 
Square.  They  spent  three  million  dol- 
'  lars  renovation,  buying  artwork,  and 
preparing  for  the  opening.  The  open¬ 
ing  had  star-studded  cast,  including 
the  founders  and  people  involved  in 
the  Blues  Brothers  movie,  Isaac  Hayes, 
Dr.  John,  Paul(Late  Night  with  David 
Letterman)  Shaffer,  and  many  others. 
One  of  the  people  who  was  not  at  the 
opening,  but  was  an  investor  in  the 
House  of  Blues,  was  River  Phoenix. 
Guests  who  have  dropped  by  include 
the  Black  Crowes  and  Van  Morrison, 
for  Isaac  has  many  connections  in  the 
entertainment  industry;  he  often  wears 
and  official  Aerosmith  tour  jacket 

The  House  of  Blues  is  an 
amazing  place  to  be.  There  are  two 
floors  to  the  House,  both  of  which 
have  a  bar  and  tables.  Upstairs  are  the 
stage  and  bathrooms  (where  the  so¬ 
cially  conscious  restaurant  has 
condoms  -  in  different  colors  and  bear¬ 
ing  the  emblem  of  the  restaurant  -  even 
in  the  ladies  room).  Almost  hidden  on 
the  ceiling  arereliefsofmanyofblues’ 
most  widely  known  artists.  On  both 
floors’  bars,  there  is  a  blue  lamp  with 
fish  hooks  hanging  down  from  it.  This 
contraption  costs  $250,  typical  of  the 
cost-unconscious  owners’  decoration 
styles.  There  is  always  music  playing, 
and  with  each  song  comes  a  biography 
of  the  artist  and  the  album  on  two 
video  monitors,  which  show  the  con¬ 
certs  when  they  are  performed.  The 
food  at  the  House  is  much  better,  and 
less  expensive,  than  the  Hard  Rock's. 
Some  of  the  best  features  on  the  menu 
are  the  individual  sized  [nzzas.  The 
friendly  waiters  and  door  greeters  are 
specially  trained  in  customer  service, 
and  it  shows.  The  idea  is  to  be  a  family, 
with  Isaac  meeting  with  the  staff  regu¬ 
larly. 

It  couldn’t  be  kept  a  secret 
and  now  other  House  of  Blues’  are 
opening  around  the  world.  The  sec¬ 
ond,  which  costs  seven  million  dol¬ 
lars,  was  just  opened  in  New  Orleans 
during  Mardi  Gras.  The  next  will  be 
Los  Angeles  on  April  30.  Then  comes 
New  Yoik.  Tokyo,  London,  and  Paris 
in  quick  succession,  all  of  which  will 
be  much  larger  than  our  own  “Heart¬ 
beat  of  the  House”  (House  slang  for 
the  Harvard  Square  outlet  and  its  sta¬ 
tus  as  the  home  base  of  the  House  of 


"MONSTER**  MikeWelch 

Blues). 

Also  awesome  is  the  Gospel 
Brunch  on  Simdays,  featuring  live 
gospel  groins,  and  voted  “Best  Hang¬ 
over  Brunch”  in  the  Improper 
Bostonian.  Although  the  vastmajority 
of  the  shows  are  21  and  over,  live 
shows  by  Icssct  known  acts  Monday 
through  Saturdays  from  noon  to  two 
thirty  are  free  and  open  to  all  ages. 
There  are  also  some  regular  all  ages 
shows,  such  as  the  “Monster”  Mike 
Welch  shows. 

“Monster”  is  an  incredible 
blues  gtiitar  player  (he  was  given  the 
nickname  by  Dan  Akroyd  at  the  House 
of  Blues  opening  in  ‘92,  before  which 
he  was  known  as  “Little  Mikey”).  He 
lives  in  Lexington  and  headlines  a 
couple  of  shows  a  week  around  Bos¬ 
ton.  However,  Mike  has  one  quality 
which  sets  him  apart  from  otho'  gifted 
guitar  players:  his  birthday  is  June  1 1, 
1979,  meaning  he  is  only  fourteen  and 
still  improving.  I  conducted  an  into'- 
view  with  him  at  the  House  of  Blues, 
which  was  very  goofy  and  filled  with 
lots  of  laughing.  Mike  was  a  lot  nicer 
and  down  to  earth  than  I  had  expected. 
I  had  seen  Mike  perform  five  times  (to 
which  all  he  could  say  was  “wow”). 
Since  he  had  just  performed,  he  was 
there  with  his  father  andhis  bass  player 
Mudcat,  from  his  band  named  surpris¬ 
ingly,  the  “Monster”  Mike  Welch 
Band. 

Argo:  How  did  you  gethookedupwith 
the  House  of  Blues? 

Mike:  I  was  playing  all  sorts  of  jam 
sessions  all  around  town,  and  they  had 
people  going  to  all  the  clubs  to  find 
people  they  would  want  when  they 
opened  and  for  the  opening.  So  some 
scouts  just  saw  me  and  asked  me  if  I 
would  like  to  play  here,  and  I  said  sure. 
Argo:  When  did  you  start  playing  gui¬ 
tar? 

Mike:  I  started  playing  when  I  was 
eight  Ihadanolder  cousin  who  played. 
You  Know  old  beatles  and  rock  stuff. 
I  started  playing  Jam  sessions  by  my¬ 
self  two  or  three  years  ago. 

Argo:  what  do  you  think  about  some 
critics  who  say  that  people  only  come 
to  see  you  because  of  your  age,  and 
thatyour  just  achild  [Aenomenon  who 
will  fizzle  out? 

Mike:  Whenl'm  on  stage,Idon’tthink 
bought  my  age,  I  just  like  playing.  I 
leave  it  to  other  people  to  think  about 
my  age.  The  people  who  say  I’ll  fizzle 
ouL..Well  it  doesn’t  matter,  because 
I’ll  always  play,  even  if  it’s  not  in  front 
of  people. 

Argo:  how  do  you  approach  guys  that 
are  thrity  years  older  then  you  to  be  in 
your  band? 

Mudcat:  Not  thirty.  Maybe  twenty.  I 
think  that  his  age  shouldn’t  be  a  factor 
in  joining.  Because  we  are  all  really  on 
the  same  level  musically.  We’d  rather 
play  with  a  young  guy  who’s  Really 
good  then  be  with  someone  who  cant 
play  at  all. 

Mike:  Well  thank  you. 

Argo:  How  do  you  handle  school  and 
your  music. 

Mike:  I  think  you  have  to  find  a  bal¬ 
ance  between  the  two;  but  I  haven’t 
really  found  it  yet.... 

Argo:  Are  you  supported  by  a  strong 


arts  program  at  Lexington  High  school? 
Mike:  Yea  they  do  have  a  lot  of  music 
classes,  but  none  of  them  are  blues. 
Most  of  it  is  jazz  which  I  am  not  really 
into  it.  is  that  because  all  your  friends 
Hire  the  blues,  or  do  you  think  the  blues 
are  just  easy  to  get  into? 

Mike:  I  do  think  the  blues  are  easy  to 
get  into  and  enjoy,  but  I  think  that  the 
biggest  reason  my  friends  get  into  it  is 
because  they  are  very  open  to  other 
peoples  ideas  and  enjoyment. 

Argo:  What  do  you  do  with  the  money 
you  make? 

Mike:  Between  string  and  amps,  I  re¬ 
ally  don’t  have  anything  left. 

Mudcat:  taking  care  of  equipment  is 
expensive.  And  agoits  they  take  up  a 
lot  of  money. 

Argo:  how  much  would  you  say  you 
spend  a  weak  between  lessons... 
Mike:  I  don’t  take  lessons  any  more.  I 
learn  a  lot  more  from  playing  with 
people,  even  with  George  Lewis,  his 
second  guitar  player. 

Argo:  that’s  true  I  mean  blues  live  are 
a  lot  better  then  they  are  on  a  album,  so 
that  probably  conelates  to  die  learning 
experience. 

Mike:  I  agree  with  that  Thatoneofthe 
great  things  about  blues.  With  a  lot  of 
rock  bands,  what  you  hear  on  the  al¬ 
bum  is  what  you  get  live,  whereas  I 
think  the  blues  are  a  lot  more  about 
how  you  feel  at  that  moment 
Argo:  So  back  to  my  original  question: 
how  much  time  would  you  say  you 
spend  in  a  week  between  shows  and 
practicing... 

Mike:  I  just  love  to  play  so  much  I 
don’t  consider  it  practicing.  I  play  all 
the  time.  Sometimes  they  peel  me 
away  to  do  homework  or  something 
but... 

Argo:  You  sneak  right  back... 

Mike:  Yeah! 

Mudcat  He  even  plays  when  he’s 
watching  TV! 

Mike:  That’s  what  I  know  how  to  play 
best  TV  themes. 

Argo:  Anamaniacs! 

Mike:  No,  Loony  Toons. 

Argo:  What  type  of  music  do  you  like 
other  than  the  blues? 

Mike:  Not  much.  I  like  some  country 
and  a  litde  rock. 

Argo:  You  recorded  an  album,  right? 
Mike:  Yeah,  we  went  down  to  Mem¬ 
phis  last  summer  and  recorded  eleven 
or  twelve  songs.  It’s  going  to  be  re¬ 
leased  on  the  House  of  Blues  label, 
which  hasn’t  started  yet,  but  it  should 
be  the  first  albiun  released  on  the  label. 
Argo:  Did  you  have  any  original  songs 
on  your  album? 

Mike:  Yeah,  weonly  had,  I  think,  three 
covers  (xi  the  album,  and  they  were  by 
really  obscure  people.  We  all  helped 
write  the  songs  on  the  album. 

Argo:  I  know  that  you’re  played  at  the 
openings  of  this  House  of  Blues  arxi 
the  New  Orleans  one,  but  are  you  plan¬ 
ning  on  playing  at  the  other  House  of 
Blues  around  the  world? 
Mike:  That’s  the  plan  right  now — for 
me  to  play  at  all  the  openings. 

Argo:  You  bum!  That  sounds  so  cool! 
Mike:  Yeah,  I’m  really  excited  to  have 
these  chances. 

Argo:  You’ve  done  so  much  already, 
what  haven’t  you  done  that  you  would 
like  to  do,  musically  speaking? 

Mike:  Well,  I  have  done  a  lot,  but  I 
haven’t  played  with  B.B.  King,  and  I 
would  like  to  do  thaL 
Argo:  Do  you  have  anything  to  say  to 
the  students  at  Boston  Latin  School? 
Mike:  Um...just  do  what  you  love. 
That’s  what  I’m  doing,  and  I  think  that 
everyone  should  be  able  to  do  it 

So  next  time  you’re  in 
Harvard  Square,  drop  by  the  House  of 
Blues,  enjoy  yourself,  learn  a  little 
about  where  your  favorite  type  of  music 
came  from,  see  one  of  Mike’s  exciting 
concerts,  and  don’t  forget  to  order  the 
Peanut-Butter  Pie! 
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Barney  Bites 


By  Katherine  Hilly,  IV 


The  X  Files 


As  many  of  you  know, 
Barney  the  Dinosaur  has  a  huge  cult 
following  among  America’s  young 
children.  Why?  It  is  a  large  purple  and 
green  thing  that  dances  around  the 
screen  while  singing  that  evrayone  is 
your  Mend  and  plays  make  believe. 
Most  older  diildren  can  sit  dirough  an 
ejrisode  if  they’re  forced  to,  but  it’s 
obnoxious. 

As  I’ve  said,  all  the  Barney 
episodes  I’ve  seat,  which  are  more 
dian  I’d  like  to  remember,  are  about 
how  everyone  is  your  Mend.  This  isn’t 
true.  It  gives  diildren  a  false  sense  of 
security  thatis  dangoous  in  these  times. 
Sesame  Street,  a  comparable  show  for 
this  age  group,  teaches  kids  how  to  be 
safe  and  how  to  read.  Sesame  Street  is 
also  much  more  tolerable  than  Barney 
has  ever  been.  So  why  do  parents  let 
their  children  watch  Barney? 

I’m  not  the  only  one  who 
feels  diis  way.  I’ve  heard  many  rendi¬ 
tions  of  Barney’s  theme  song,  which  1 
like  much  better  than  the  original  song . 
I  just  have  to  say  the  word  Barney  and 
almost  everyone  I  know  groans.  So 
why  do  children  like  it? 

Barney  takes  place  in  a 
dream  world  where  school  is  big, 
clean,  full  of  supplies,  and  has  a  play¬ 
ground  right  near  it.  The  streets  are 
wide,  safe,  and  picture-perfect  The 
children  on  this  show  are  not  racially 
diverse.  There  is  no  one  else  around 
except  the  regulars  on  the  show. 

This  Barney  show  is  mis¬ 
leading,  aggravating,  and  not  as  pro¬ 
ductive  as  Sesame  Street  in  helping 
children  get  a  head  start  on  learning. 
Take  my  advice:  if  a  purple  dinosaur 
shows  up  in  the  halls  of  your  school, 
run  the  other  way. 


By  Jared  Simmons,  11 

I  can  hcxiestly  say  that  no 
other  television  show  has  ever  sur¬ 
prised  me  as  much  as  The  X-Files 
has.  When  I  originally  tuned  in  I 
expected  anoth^  low-quality,  60 
minute  series  from  FOX.  It  seemed 
obvious  that  they  were  trying  to 
c^italize  on  the  success  of  NBC’s 
Unsolved  Mysteries  by  making  a 
similar  show  as  a  drama  Instead  I 
saw  what  I  believe  to  be  one  of  the 
best  dramas  on  TV,  along  with 
NYPD  Blue.  The  show  revolves 
aroundapairofFBI  special  agents. 
Fox  Mulder  (played  by  David 
Duchovny)  and  Dana  Scully 
(Gillian  And^son).  Their  area  of 
expertise  are  “x-files”  the  show’s 
word  fw  unsolved  cases  of  un¬ 
usual  origin. 

One  wedt  the  duo  are  at 
NASA  headquartras  investigating 
an  astronaut  who  is  inhibited  by 
something  he  saw  in  space,  the 
next  week  they  search  for  a  crimi¬ 
nal  using  genetic  engineering  to 
stop  the  aging  process.  Since 
Mulder  and  Scully  are  constantly 
traveling,  the  show  always  prints 
their  location  across  the  screen. 
It’ s  little  touches  like  this  that  make 
the  show  fiui  to  watch.  Unlike  many 
eccentric  shows.  The  X-Files 
doesn’t  try  to  get  its  viewers  to 
believe  in  UFOs  or  psychic  pow¬ 


ers.  Instead  the  show’s  creator  and 
primary  writer  (Thris  Carter  uses 
scientific  fact  and  mixes  it  with  a 
splash  of  imagination  which  re 
suits  in  a  very  fascinating,  if  not 
CMivincing,  storyline  every  week. 

The  show  wouldn’t  be 
half  as  good  as  it  is  if  it  weren’t  for 
the  acting  from  Duchovny  and 
Anderson.  Originally,  Mulder  was 
the  (xie  who  believed  in  paranormal 
activity  and  Scully  as  die  skeptic. 
But  now,  aftCT  all  they’ve  been 
through,  Scully,  rather  than  not 
believing,  is  afraid  to  believe.  Vi¬ 
sually,  there’s  nothing  spectacular 
about  the  show.  The  special  effects 
are  ordinary  as  is  the  background 
—  it’s  all  filmed  in  Vancouver, 
Canada.  Unlike  HBO’s  Tales  from 
the  Crypr,r/jeX-Fi7cj  doesn’t  want 
to  scare  you,  just  startle  you.  It  is 
subde  in  its  manner,  and  Carter  is 
very  good  at  creating  moods  which 
are  only  enhanced  by  Duchovny’s 
Mulder  who  is  practical,  sarcastic 
and  brilliant.  The  X-Files  only  has 
one  problem  —  its  competition 
with  ABC’s  unfunny  yet  popular 
TGIF  lineup.  But  give  FOX  credit 
(the  network  not  the  character);  it 
has  stuck  with  TheX-Files,  ratings 
and  all.  Now  the  viewers  need  to 
give  it  a  chance.  X  marks  the  spot 
for  great  Friday  night  viewing.  The 
X-Files  airs  Fridays  at  9:00  p.m.  on 
FOX. 


□  □ 
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Musical  Notes 

Alice  in  Chains 
Jar  of  Flies 


By  Jason  Aldag,  in 


Usually  Alice  in  Chains  is  not  the  band  that  you  choose  when 
looking  for  an  emotional  lift.  In  their  newest  effort.  Jar  of  Flies,  a  lot  has 
changed.  This  is  not  to  say  it’s  not  one  of  the  greatest  albums  of  the  year, 
but  Jar  of  Flies  is  surprisingly  different  from  the  band’s  previous  efforts. 
It  is  not  the  Alice  in  Chains  that  thundered  the  music  industry  with 
Facelift  or  hurled  itself  onto  the  charts  with  Dirt,  but  a  mwe  relaxed, 
easygoing  Alice  in  Chains.  Although  there  are  the  trademark  AIC  songs, 
“I  Stay  Away,”  “Swing  on  This”  with  chOTuses  that  send  chills  up  the 
spine,  there  are  also  songs  which  are  not  characteristic  of  AIC,  such  as 
“D(Mi’t  Follow,”  an  acoustic,  rootsy  song  which  is  reminiscent  of 
Blues  Traveler.  There  is  also  “Rotten  Apple,”  the  album’s  tour  de 
force,  a  perfect  song  for  today’s  society.  It’s  too  bad  that  Jar  of  Flies  has 
only  seven  songs  because  all  of  them  are  excellent  This  could  very  well 
be  Alice  In  Chains’  best  album  to.  date. 

Yom  Cam  Be  a 


Mistie  Too 


By  Matthew  O’Malley,  IV 

Peqjle  have  said  that  the 
era  of  television  is  dead.  Obvi¬ 
ously,  they  have  nevCT  watched 
Mystery  Science  Theater  30(X). 

Mystery  Science  Theater 
30(X)  (or  MST3K  for  short)  origi¬ 
nated  as  the  story  of  an  average  guy 
named  Joel.  Joel  is  sent  into  space 
by  his  bosses  who  don’t  like  him. 
Once  in  space,  Joel  creates  four 
robot  friends,  Cambot,  Gypsie, 
Tom  Servo,  and  Crow.  Dr.  ClayUxi 
Forrester,  Joel’s  boss,  sends  him 
movies  that  Joel  and  his  friends 
must  watch.  These  aren’t  Oscar 
Winning  docu-dramas,  but  in  fact 
they  are  very,  very,  cheesy  movies 
from  the  50’s  and 60’s.  Joel,  along 
with  his  robot  friends  Crow  and 
Tom  Sctvo,  watch  these  movies 
and  ess^tially  make  fun  of  them 
by  spewing  out  funny,  funny  re¬ 
marks.  Here  are  some  examples: 

*  A  man  piloting  a  plane  picks  up 
his  headset  and  says. 


“Eaglel  to  Houston,  how  do  you 
copy?” 

Crow  then  says,  “With  a  Xerox 
machine,  and  you?” 

*  A  woman  dressed  in  some  sort 
of  head  gear  says  to  her  male 
c(»npanion, 

“You  seem  so  gloomy.” 

Crow  then  says,  “Here,  have 
some  Prozac.” 

*  A  giant  turtle  is  spinning  around 
on  a  pole. 

Tom  Servo  says,  “That’s  Cathy 
Rigby  in  that  suit” 

It’s  that  simple.  It’s  that 
funny.  Mystery  Science  Theato’ 
3(XX)  is  a  great  show  to  watch 
with  a  group  of  friends.  It  airs 
every  Saturday  at  7;00p.m.,  and 
every  weekday  at  midnight  If 
you’re  really  cool  and  devote  large 
chunks  of  time  to  MST3K,  you 
can  call  yourself  a  Mistie  (a  nick¬ 
name  fOT  MST3K,  get  it?)  and  be 
the  envy  of  all. 


If  you  would  like  to  learn  more  about  Mystery  Science  Theater 
3(XX),  write  to  the  address  below: 

MST  3K  INFO  CLUB 
P.O.  Box  5325 
Hopkins,  MN  55343 


V/IFMO  P’IZZ/V.  l-r/M-l/VISJ  SUBS  ANO  SALADS 


Page  8  _ Boston  Latin  School  Argo 

ARGO  FORUM 


On  the  Freedom 
of  the  Press 

By  Master  Malcolm  Rynn 


"Congress  shall  make  no  law 
respecting  an  establishment  of  reli¬ 
gion,  or  prohibiting  the  free  exercise 
thereof;  or  abridging  the  freedom  of 
speech,  or  of  the  press;  or  the  right  of 
the  people  peaceably  to  assemble,  and 
to  petition  the  government  for  a  re¬ 
dress  of  grievances.” 

The  First  Amendment  to  the 
Constitution  of  the  United  States  speci- 
Bes  essential  liberties  guaranteed  to 
everyone  in  our  society.  It  applies  to 
students  and  teachers  in  the  public 
schools  as  well  as  to  politicians,  bu¬ 
reaucrats,  news  people  and  talk  show 
hosts.  The  amendment  was  and  re¬ 
mains  an  affirmation  of  fundamental 
principles  of  the  American  Revolution 
as  articulated  by  such  divo-se  leaders 
as  Samuel  Adams,  George  Washing¬ 
ton,  John  Adams,  Abigail  Adams, 
George  Mason  and  Thomas  JeffCTSon, 
among  many  others.  Those  libaties, 
the  freedom  of  conscience  and  of  ex¬ 
pression,  while  they  may  have  been 
neglected  or  even  suppressed  from  time 
to  time  in  our  history,  have  been  reaf¬ 
firmed  in  each  generation.  It  seems, 
however,  that  each  gen^ation  must 
struggle  with  the  deHnition  of  liberty, 
and  each  generation  must  reassert  un¬ 
alienable  rights. 

The  Argo,  the  newspaper  of 
the  student  body  at  Boston  Latin 
School,  asserts  its  right  under  the  First 
Amendment  to  print  any  material  which 
may  be  of  interest  to  students,  which 
may  stimulate  discussion,  or  which 
may  enlighten  the  readers  about  per¬ 
sonal,  familial,  scholastic  or  societal 
issues.  TheArgo  welcomes  contribu¬ 
tions  from  any  members  of  the  Boston 
Latin  School  Community,  from  stu¬ 
dents,  masters,  administrators  and  staff, 
from  parents  and  alumni.  The  Argo 
does  not  claim  that  every  opinion  ex¬ 
pressed  is  correct,  but  the  Argo  hopes 
to  be  able  to  continue  to  present  vary¬ 
ing  views  on  controversial  issues. 

During  the  current  year  the 
Argo  has  addressed  issues  of  racism, 
sexism,  condom  distribution  and  gay 


rights,  in  some  cases  maintaining  the 
anonymity  of  sources  who  didnot  want 
their  views  generally  known.  In  every 
case  the  Argo  has  made  certain  of  the 
reliability  of  the  source  so  that  readers 
may  be  assured  of  the  accuracy  of  the 
views  expressed.  The  reaction  of  Argo 
readers  to  evoi  the  most  controversial 
of  topics  has  been  satisfying.  Letters 
to  the  Argo  whether  in  support  of  or  in 
opposition  to  views  expressed  have 
been  thoughtful  and  sincere,  and  the 
student  body  has  proven  to  be  mature 
and  opien-minded  in  its  accqitance  of 
the  reality  of  divergent  and  sometimes 
irreconcilable  views. 

That  a  particular  view  is 
printed  in  the  Argo  does  not  make  it 
right.  That  a  particular  view  is  ex¬ 
pressed  by  a  masto^  does  not  make  it 
right.  That  a  particular  view  is  ex¬ 
pressed  by  mayor  or  a  governor  does 
not  make  it  right  Boston  Latin  School 
students  are  learning  to  make  their 
own  judgments,  to  weigh  and  con¬ 
sider.  They  recognize  differences  in 
opinion  among  faculty  and  among  stu¬ 
dents.  They  do  not  want  to  be  shel¬ 
tered  from  such  differences.  It  is  im- 
fortunate  that  the  Boston  Herald,  the 
Boston  Globe,  Bay  Windows,  the  Pa¬ 
triot-Ledger,  and  several  radio  shows 
and  telev  ision  stations  chose  to  present 
a  one-sided  story.  Not  one  news  orga- 

nization  contacted  anyone  connected 
with  the  Argo  to  find  out  why  Mr. 
O’Malley’s  article  was  printed.  Not 
one  organization  requested  a  copy  of 
the  Argo,  which  represented  a  differ¬ 
ent  pointof  view.  In  short,  they  sensa¬ 
tionalized  an  issue  which  was  pre¬ 
sented  in  the  Argo  as  part  of  a  balanced 
presentation,  doing  an  injustice  to  the 
Argo,  But  more  importantly,  an  injus¬ 
tice  to  Mr.  O’Malley,  whose  article 
had  been  solicited  by  the  Argo. 

That  Mr.  O’Malley’s  view 
is  a  minority  opinion  does  not  make  it 
any  less  worthy  of  discussion  than 
other  views,  although  David 
LaFontaine,  chairman  of  Governor 
Weld’s  Commission  on  Gay  and  Les¬ 
bian  Youth  is  reported  to  have  called 


The  Fallacies 


By  Kate  Framan,  IV 


I  have  read  many  articles 
on  different  kinds  of  discrimination 
in  the  Argo.  ThCTe  is  one  type  of 
discrimination,  however,  not  many 
people  know  about -B-sie  discrimi¬ 
nation.  I  came  to  BLS  as  a  very 
happy  and  hopeful  9th  grader.  In¬ 
stead  of  becoming  part  of  the  'school 
family,'  however,  I  became  a  B-sie. 

BLS  welcomes  new  stu¬ 
dents  -  the  Sixies.  However,  they 
seem  to  forget  that  B-sies  are  as  new 
as  the  7th  graders.  We  have  to  take 
first  year  Latin,  which  A-sies  have 
already  had  for  two  years,  in  one 
year,  while  trying  to  catch  up  with 
the  experienced  A-sies  in  other  sub- 
jects.This  alone  does  not  makeB-sie 
year  all  that  bad.  We  are  determined 
to  do  the  best  we  can,  and  will  do  so 
with  or  without  the  school’s  help. 
The  worst  starts  when  the  elective 
sheets  are  handed  out.  With  all  due 
respect  to  the  people  who  make  the 
list  of  subjects  we  can  take  as  soj^o- 
mores,  it  is  very  unfair  to  the  B-sies. 

Let  us  start  at  the  top. 
Group  2  of  the  course  choices  only 
allows  A-sies  to  take  Latin  Honors.  I 
understand  that  it  would  be  hard  to 
create  a  Latin  n  Honors 
class  espesially  for  B-sies,  but  this 
gives  A-sies  an  extrachance  to  get  an 
Honors  creditB-sies  don’t  have.  The 
same  complaint  arises  in  Group  3, 
which  limits  the  choice  of  B-sies  to 
only  standard  languages,  allowing 
A-sies  to  yet  again  take  Honors  credit 


for  some  form  of  discpline  of  Mr. 
O’MaUey.  Mr.  LaFontaine  has  also 
not  contacted  anyone  connected  with 
the  Argo,  but  he  presumes  to  insult 
Boston  Latin  School  students  by  iiKli- 
cating  that  they  may  be  incited  to  vio¬ 
lence  by  Mr.  O’Malley’s  opinions. 
Perhaps  Mr.  LaFontaine  is  not  aware 
that  by  the  time  he  made  his  comments 
the  Argo  had  been  in  the  hands  of 
students  and  parents  for  over  a  month 
and  had  stimulated  discussion,  but  no 
bashing. 

The  Argo  will  continue  to 
address  controversial  issues  and  will 
contunue  to  solicit  varying  opinions. 


of  B-siehood 

whoi  B-sies  can’t  Group  4,  which 
deals  with  our  choice  of  math  levels, 
seem  to  give  everyone  equal  opportu¬ 
nity,  but  when  I  started  to  look  into 
taking  honors  course  next  year,  it  turns 
out  that  I  have  to  wait  and  see  if  there 
is  a  place  left  for  me,  because  A-sies 
(yes,  A-sies  aagain),  who  were  in  hon¬ 
ors  class  already  (and  even  those  who 
weren't)  have  to  be  placed  first 

Once  agaiit  this  article  is 
not  written  to  offend  anyone,  but  to 
simply  inquire  why  I  get  fewer  chaiKes 
to  succeed  then  those  who  came  to  this 
school  in  the  7th  grade.  I  am  sure  there 
are  A-sies  that  are  better  students  than 
L  and  therefore  deserve  the  chance  of 
hormrs  more,  but  I  am  as  sure  that 
someof  than  arenoL  frithiscoimtry  of 
equal  opportunity  where  chances 
should  begiven  to  evoyone  indiscrimi¬ 
nately,  why  can't  I  have  the  same 
chances  as  my  friends,  whose  only 
advantage  is  that  they  came  to  BLS 
two  years  before  me. 

BLS  is  a  very,  very,  large 
school.  I  understand  that  it  would  be 
impossible  to  run  it  without  upsetting 
anyone,  but  it  seems  that  the 
disadvantageof  B-sies  is  an  problem 
that  affects  the  50  B-sies  that  come 
hae  evoy  year.  The  administration 
should  try  to  give  all  studoits  the  chance 
to  do  well  and  learn  asmuch  as  eveyone 
else.  To  be  a  B-sies  means  to  be  denied 
honors,  as  well  as  otha  opportunities. 
I  wish  I  did  not  have  to  say  that  I  would 
rather  have  come  to  BLS  as  an  A-sie, 
but  I  do. 


understanding  thatno  one  is  well  saved 
whoi  disputes  are  simply  buried,  but 
that  everyone  may  boiefit  from  imda- 
standing  the  views  of  those  who  dis¬ 
agree.  Some  minds  may  be  changed, 
some  respectmay  be  granted,  and  some 
heat  may  be  generated,  but  all  of  that  is 
ultimately  for  the  better.  As  Mill  wrote 
135  years  ago;  “Ages  are  no  more 
infallible  than  individuals  -  every  age 
having  held  many  opinions  which  sub¬ 
sequent  ages  have  deemed  not  only 
false  but  absurd;  and  it  is  as  certain  that 
many  opinions,  now  general,  will  be 
rejected  by  future  ages,  as  it  is  that 
many,  once  goiaal,  are  rejected  by  the 
present” 


Should  illicet 
drugs  be  made 
legal?  Should 
cigarettes  be 
made  illegal? 


“Legaliz¬ 
ing  illicit 
drugs 
would  not 
benefit 
anyone. 
Shauna  Wright,  I  Smoking  is 
an  individual  choice  and  should 
remain  legal. 


"Yes,  they 
should  all 
be  legal¬ 
ized.  Legal¬ 
izing  drugs 
will  stop  a 

AnnM arie  of  drug- 

McCarrick,  II  related 
crimes  and  reduce  gang  activity. 
Petple  who  do  not  use  drugs  will 
not  use  them  if  they  are  made  le¬ 
gal. 


"If  drugs 
legal, 
more 
people  will 
start  to  use 
i^them  be¬ 
cause  they 


Hoa  Ngo,  III 
could  now  buy  them  very  easily. 
Smddng  should  stay  legal  be¬ 
cause  illegalizing  it  wouldn't  make 
much  of  a  difference.  People  will 
smoke  anyway. 


"Yes,  we 
must  be  re- 
1 i Stic . 


are 


gomgtoex 
eriment 
Matt  O'Malley,  IV  with  drugs 
either  way,  so  if  drugs  were  made 
legal,  the  drug-related  crime  rate 
would  diminish." 


Carole  White  Associates 

1208A  VFW  Parkway 
Boston  Office  Park 
Boston.  Massachusetts  02132 
Fax  (617)  323-5914 

Bus.  (617)  323-4670.  Voice  Mail  (617)  446-8305 

Marie  Giordano,  GRI 

Broker 


Each  Office  Is  Independently  Owned  And  Operated 


Tel.  327-7371 
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STEVEN  GIORDANO 


A  FAMILY  BUSINESS  FOR 
OVER  A  QUARTER  CENTURY 


TONY'S  MARKET 

FRESHLY  CUT  MEAT 
IMPORTED  COLD  CUTS 
GROCERIES 


4253  WASHINGTON  STREET 
ROSLINDALE,  MA  02131 


(617)  323-7313 


Plumbing,  Heating  &  Gasfitting  John  Cillo 


17  Leniston  Street 
Roslindale,  Mass.  02131 


Accountant  Notary  Publ 

u-  „  *  J  Associates 

4435  Washington  Street 
PO  Box  21 

Roslindale,  MA  02131  (617)  327-06 


f"No,  I  do 
not  think  il¬ 
licit  drugs 
should  be 
made  legal. 

_ Making 

Alan  Reynolds,  V  them  legal 
would  probably  make  more  people 
want  to  try  them.  Yes,  I  think  sme^- 
ing  is  harmful  to  both  the  smoker 
and  also  to  the  people  around 
them." 


"Illicet 
drugs 
shouldn’t  be 
made  legal 
because 
there  will 
Abeo  Stanley,  VI  be  more 
people  taking  them,  and  they  will 
go  crazy.  Yes,  there  are  other 
pet^le  suffering  besides  smokers." 

The  above  students  were 
randomly  selected  for 
this  poll.  The  Argo  does 
not  necessarily  agree 
with  any  of  the  views 
expressed  above. 
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ARGO  FORUM 


Letters 


We,  the  undersigned  members  of  the  Boston  Latin  School  faculty, 
student  teachers,  and  staff  would  like  to  express  our  views  concerning  Mr.  Owen 
O’Malley’s  recent  article  about  gay  rights.  While  we  support  his  right  to  express 
his  views,  we  do  not  support  the  sentiments  he  expressed  in  the  letter.  As  an 
educational  institution  Boston  Latin  School  has  the  responsibility  to  teach 
students  to  celebrate  diversity,  rather  than  fear  it  The  views  expressed  in  his 
letter  are  contrary  to  these  high  ideals. 

Sincerely, 

Charles  Aversa 
Kamissa  Barry 


Patricia  A.  Courtney 
Mary  Colvario 
ZitaL  Cousen 
Theresa  Craddock 
Priscilla  A.  Durkin 
Roseanna  Fernandes 
Steve  Fernandez 
Irene  Fontanez  Paduani 
Thomas  Frontera 
Stephen  J.  Gallivan 
Kristin  Glass 
Kyle  Gray 
Ron  Gwiazda 
Barbara  Hansel 
Michael  Haritos 
William  Harper 
Maureen  Hutchinson 
Raquel  Jacobson-Peregrino 
Jimmie  L.  Jackson 
Viola  Johnson 
Kathryn  Kermy 
Karen  Kohr 
Alexander  Luis 
Bedi  Malone 

The  current  controversy 
regarding  a  letter  condeming  ho¬ 
mosexuality  writen  by  Owen 
O'Malley,  and  published  in  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  School  Argo,  began  when 
three  students,  staff  members  of  the 
Argo,  began  discussing  homosexu¬ 
ality'  in  the  Mac  Lab  of  Boston  Latin 
School.  At  that  time,  the  ptaper  was 
lacking  sufficient  materials  for  the 
upcoming  issue;  one  student  sug¬ 
gested  sa%  ing  the  day  by  doing  a 
last  minute  feature  on  homosexuals 
and  gay  rights.  The  idea  was  ap¬ 
plauded.  1  was  one  of  these  student 
in  the  Mac  Lab,  and  I  was  one  of 
those  students  who  article  appeared 
in  the  feature.  Little  did  we  konw 
that  this  discussion  would  create 
such  controversy  and  cause  the  re¬ 
percussions  that  it  has. 

Mr.  Owen  O'Malley  re¬ 
sponded  to  the  gay  nghts  feature. 
The  opinions  which  Mr.  O'Malley 
expressed  in  his  letter  infuriated 
many  peole,  but  they  were  just  that 
-  opinions.  Just  as  any  student  or 
parent  has  the  right  ot  comment  on 
the  Gay  Rights  Feature,  so  did  our 
outspoken  Latin  teacher.  There  had 
been  suggestions  that  the  letter 
should  not  have  been  printed  in  the 
school  paper.  Our  Head  Master,  Mr. 
Michael  Contompasis,  was  not  only 
justified  in  allowing  the  letter  to  be 
printed  in  the  Argo,  but  he  was 
acting  correctly  and  morally.  He 
was  not  amdoning  Mr.  O'Malley's 
beliefs;  he  was  simply  allowing  an 
idea,  n  ght  or  wrong,  to  be  expressed. 

In  the  March  26  Globe  ar¬ 
ticle  concerning  this  issue,  the  chair¬ 
man  of  Governor  Weld's  commis¬ 
sion  on  Gay  and  Lesbian  Youth, 
Mr.  David  LaFontain,  said, 
"Contompasis  would  not  allow 
O'Malley's  letter  to  be  published  if 
he  had  used  the  same  language  to 
continued  on  pg.  11 


Paul  Mendez 
I.  Middleton 
Lesley  Morton 
Bennie  Myers 
Katherin  O’Connell 
Nancy  O’Mally 
YvonnePayne-Phillps 
Stephanie  Roberson 
Veda  Roberts 
Keith  Sauer 
Yolanda  B.  SpencCT 
Christine  Truong 
D.  Washington 
Sonya  White 
Catherine  Wight 
Sandra  Williams 
Rich  Williamson 
Margaret  Yu 


As  a  BLS  parent,  I  feel 
compelled  to  comment  upon  Mr .  Owen 
O’Malley’s  letter,  which  appeared  in 

the  Argo's  issue  #4.  Mr.  O’Malley 
suggests  that  homosexual  propaganda 
was  imposed  on  students  because  the 
Argo  printed  an  article  concerning  ho¬ 
mosexual  rights.  I  suggest  that  each 
Argo  readCT  is  free  to  avoid  any  article 
not  of  interest.  Furthermore,  I  do  not 
see  how  a  BLS  student  expressing  his 
or  her  thoughts  and  feelings  can  be 
considered  an  imposition.  I  would  call 
it  reaching  out,  and  I  think  that  any 


I  have  just  read  about  the 
school’s  little  scandal  in  this  morning’s 
Globe,  and  I  want  to  congratulate  Mr. 
Contompasis  and  Hilary  Krieger.  The 
Argo  was  right  to  print  Mr.  O  'Malley  ’  s 
letter,  and  administration  was  right  to 
let  it.  It  always  seemed  to  me  that  the 
school’s  publications  had  as  much 
freedom  as  they  would  take;  I  always 
thought  that  the  censorship  nightmares 
we  read  about  at  other  schools  would 
never  happen  at  Latin  School.  Several 
years  ago  Mr.  Contompasis  would  not 
stop  gay  activists  from  handing  out 
condom  instructions,  and  asked  us  to 
use  the  Argo  to  spark  debate  about 
them.  There  wasn’t  any  debate  then, 
but  I  bet  there  will  be  now.  Though  I 
support  gay  rights,  I  am  glad  to  see  that 
neither  side  of  the  issue  is  censored. 

I  do  not  agree  with  Mr. 
O’Malley.  He  is  wrong.  Nevertheless, 
he  may  write  what  he  wants  to  the 
Argo.  We  don’t  have  to  like  it.  That’s 
the  whole  point  of  freedom  of  speech. 
Some  say  thathis  letter  somehow  hurts 
gay  students  in  the  school.  Ridiculous. 
Look  at  the  organizations  leaping  to 
their  defense.  If  anything,  it  should 
help  them  by  bringing  the  issue  up  for 
debate,  and  calling  attention  to  the 
law.  I  hope  the  law  does  not  apply  to 
Mr.  O’Malley ’s  letter,  but  it  is  good  for 
everyone  to  know  that  the  law  exists  at 
all. 

Good  luck. 

Sincerely, 

Sam  Martland,  ‘92 


student  making  such  an  effort  should 
be  commended,  not  condemned. 

By  tising  the  word  “sins,” 
Mr.  O’Malley  appears  to  have  taken  a 
religious  slant,  so  I  will  follow  suit.  If 
there  is  anything  that  I  learned  from 
my  twelve  years  of  parochial  school 
education,  it  is  that  love  is  the  comCT- 
stone  of  my  faith.  To  love  God  and  to 
love  one  another  are  the  greatest  com¬ 
mandments.  From  the  venom  put  forth 
ctmtinued  on  pg.  11 


To  the  Editor, 

All  right,  so  there  is  fi¬ 
nally  something  of  consequence 
printed  in  our  school  newspaper. 
Something  that  sparks  controversy. 
A  real  issue!  So  what  do  we  do?  We 
declare  that  Master  O’  Malley  used 
the  wrong  forum  to  present  his 
views;  that  voicing  his  opinions  to 
students  is  harmful  to  our  “Educa¬ 
tional  Development.”  Sigh. 

Most  of  us  seem  to  agree 
that  O’  Malley  has  the  right  to  speak 
his  mind.  The  question  that  I  have 
heard  from  many  of  my  classmates 
and  teachers  is  the  propriety  of 
where  he  spoke  it.  Adults  and  stu¬ 
dents  say  that  his  submitting  the 
article  to  the  Argo  was  improper. 
They  claim  that  youth  (That’s  us!) 
shouldn’t  be  subjected  to  this  type 
of  hateful  philosophy.  “Just  plug 
your  ears  kids,  no  need  for  you  to 
hear  this.”  This  is  hypocritical  to 
one  of  the  founding  concepts  of  our 
nation,  freedom  of  speech.  If  we 
only  heard  one  side  of  the  story,  all 
the  time,  we  would  all  be  one-sided 
people.  Close-minded  and  unable 
to  compromise  with  or  even  com¬ 
prehend  different  views  and  ideas. 
It  would,  in  fact,  turn  us  into  what 
we  are  fighting  against. 


Brothers  and  sisters,  are 
we  really  asking  to  be  sheltered 
from  the  views  of  others?  What 
does  that  say  about  us?  Stop  for  a 
minute  and  think  about  it.  If  we 
support  any  censorship,  even  if  it’s 
supposedly  for  our  own  good,  it’s 
as  if  we  are  saying  youth  doesn’t 
have  the  capacity  to  determine  right 
from  wrong  for  themselves. 

On  Friday,  March  25,  in 
room  1 16  there  was  an  open  forum. 
The  “homosexual  issue”  at  Boston 
Latin  and  the  rest  of  the  country  was 
addressed  in  the  discussion.  A  va¬ 
riety'  of  subjects  were  touched  upon 
from  gays  in  our  military  to  inter¬ 
preting  the  ten  commandments.  We 
were  given  the  opportunity  to  say 
what  we  wanted,  straight  up.  Those 
who  attended  v  iewed  firsthand  how 
their  fellow  classmates  stood.  Re¬ 
spect  was  maintained  and  we  all 
learned  from  the  experience.  We 
learned  about  tolerance,  abxxit  com¬ 
passion,  and  about  ignorance.  The 
important  thing  was  that  we  learned. 
Everj'  person  in  that  room  was  in¬ 
tent  on  the  subject.  All  the  wheels 
were  spinning  in  our  brains.  How 
often  does  school  accomplish  this 
feat? 

Now,  we’ve  finally  real- 

continued  on  pg.  11 


Condoms  in  School 


To  make  condoms  avail¬ 
able  at  high  school  in  the  USA  would 
be  one  of  the  most  irresponsible  things 
that  adults  can  do.  The  irony  of  even 
considering  the  question  is  that  the 
majority  of  young  people  do  not  seek 
condoms  even  where  they  are  avail¬ 
able.  fri  fact  yoimg  people  for  the  most 
part  reject  the  artifical  conduct  and 
powersions  of  adult  society.  In  addi¬ 
tion,  condoms  have  a  significant  fail¬ 
ure  rate  even  in  regard  to  pregnaiKy, 
let  alone  the  very  small  sized  aids 
causing  virus  which  can  be  transmit¬ 
ted.  Also,  to  use  public  facilities  and 
funds  to  distribute  condoms  would 
violate  the  right  of  conscience  and  the 
moral  principles  of  many  adults  as 
well  as  students.  There  may  also  be  a 
question  of  contribution  to  the  delin¬ 
quency  of  adolescents,  and  conspiring 

Having  noticed  the  Argo 
Forum  question  asking  whether 
condoms  should  be  distributed  in 
school,  I  was  prompted  to  defend 
the  need  to  have  condoms  available 
through  nurse  practitioners'  clinics 
or  through  vending  machines  in 
school  bathrooms. 

A  rapidly  increasing  num- 
bCT  of  early  sexual  encounters  among 
Amoican  teenagers  in 90’shas  aroused 
this  heated  debate  over  condoms  in  the 
academic  environment.  The  harsh  re¬ 
ality  is  that  unprotected  sex  can  lead  to 
AIDS,  unwanted  pregnancies  and 
sexually  transmitted  diseases  (STDs). 
Prevention  is  the  bestmethodof  solving 
a  problem.  Condoms  should  always 
be  worn  whenever  there  is  sexual  ac¬ 
tivity.  Bymaking  themmoreaccessible 
in  school,  safe  sex  will  hopefully  in¬ 
crease  in  practice. 

One  of  the  most  popular  ar¬ 
guments  against  providing  condoms  is 
teenagers  will  mistake  this  action  as  an 
qjproval  for  practicing  sex.  People 
fear  that  increased  condom  availabil¬ 
ity  will  encourage  those  who  are  hav¬ 
ing  intercourse  to  do  if  more  often  and 
those  who  aren’t  to  commence  it. 
However,  the  truth  is  regardless  of 
whether  or  not  there  are  condoms  in 
the  schools,  more  and  more  teoiagers 
are  having  sex.  That  is  the  reality. 

According  to  a  survey  of  a 
nationally  representative  group  of 
2,000  single  yoimg  men  and  women 
ages  fourteen  to  twenty-one,  51%  of 
them  have  had  sex  (Seventeen,  No¬ 
vember  1992).  There  has  been  a  sig¬ 
nificant  rise  is  early  sexual  activity 
since  1986: 

In  1986,  29%  of  girls  have 
had  sex  by  the  age  of  17. 

In  1992,  41%  of  girls  have 
had  sex  by  the  age  of  17. 

In  1986,  54%  of  girls  have 
had  sex  by  the  age  of  19. 

In  1992,  71%  of  girls  have 
had  sex  by  the  age  of  19. 

The  numbers  are  steadily  climbing  in 
1994.  The  average  age  of  first  time 
intercourse  is  now  15.8.  Condoms  are 
not  a  sign  of  approval  to  engage  in  sex. 
These  statistics  clearly  demonstrate 
that  adolescents  are  certainly  not  seek¬ 
ing  permission.  They  have  practiced 
sex  before  this  issue  and  they  will 
continue  to  do  so  regardless  of  whether 
a  law  is  pwssed  to  have  condoms  in 
school. 

The  discuss  ion  over  condom 
distribution  is  not  a  moral  debate  over 
whether  teenagers  should  be  having 
sex,  that  in  itself  is  a  separate  issue.  In 


to  violate  state  laws  against  fornica¬ 
tion,  which  are  still  part  of  the  Mass. 
Gen.  Laws.  I  think  that  any  young 
person  who  becomes  pregnant  or 
contracts  a  sexually  transmitted  dis¬ 
ease  though  the  use  of  a  school  provided 
condom  would  have  a  good  basis  for  a 
lawsuit  against  school  authorities.  It 
would  be  outrageous  to  force  taxpay¬ 
ers  to  pay  for  such  immoral  and  irre¬ 
sponsible  adult  conduct 

Sincerely, 

Owen  L.  OM  alley 


the  ideal  world  abstinence  would  save 
a  lot  of  problems,  but  that’s  not  what 
htqipens  in  the  real  world.  Abstinence 
is  still  strongly  encouraged.  It  is  the 
sefest  protection .  There  is  a  choice  to 
be  made  whether  to  have  sex  or  not. 
However,  for  those  who  decide  to  do 
it,  there  should  also  be  a  choice  to  be 
safe  and  safety  for  our  youth  should 
always  be  supported. 

Another  argumentis  schools 
shouldn’t  be  involved  in  such  personal 
matters.  Themissionofeducationisto 
teach  youngsters  to  behave  responsi¬ 
bly  and  to  act  intelligently.  Each  year 
over  2.5  million  teenagefS  contract  a 
STD,  whichcouldhavebeenprevented 
with  condom  usage.  AIDS  is  spread¬ 
ing  alarmingly  in  the  country  through 
blood  transfusions,  sharing  of  needles 
and  sexual  encounters.  Getting  HIV  is 
a  worry  among  many  sexually  active 
young  people.  When  teenagers  don’t 
use  condoms,  this  is  the  frightening 
scenario.  Each  time  Amy  has  sex  with 
John,  she  is  having  contact  with  lisa 
who  had  sex  with  John,  with  David 
who  had  sex  with  Lisa,  with  Shelly 
who  had  sex  with  David,  and  with 
Robert  who  had  sex  with  Shelly.  This 
is  how  AIDS  is  sexually  transmitted. 
Each  year  over  one  million  teenage 
pregnancies  are  recorded  which  means 
there  are  millions  of  unprotected  sexual 
intercourse.  Unwanted  babies  are 
aborted  and  oftentimes  unloved  chil¬ 
dren  are  brought  into  this  world.  Teen¬ 
agers  by  protecting  themselves  from 
various  diseases  and  pregnancy  are 
acting  wisely. 

People  have  great  difficulty 
with  accepting  the  fact  that  teenagers 
are  having  sex.  As  a  Christian  domi¬ 
nated  society,  America  is  still  not  pre¬ 
pared  to  acknowledge  premarital 
sex.  By  allowing  condom  distribution 
in  school,  people  will  be  admitting  that 
there  is  a  need  for  them  and  that  would 
be  taboo.  Providing  condoms  at  school 
still  doesn’t  guarantee  that  everyone 
will  immediately  start  practicing  safe 
sex.  If  adolescents  choose  not  to  use 
cmidoms,  no  one  can  force  them  to. 
The  purpose  of  offering  condoms  in 
school  is  only  to  assist  those  who  want 
to  be  helped. 

Condoms  should  be  made 
accessible  to  anyone  who  desires  pro¬ 
tection.  Some  teenagers  are  too  em¬ 
barrassed  to  purchase  them  at  public 
places.  Providing  condoms  for  teen¬ 
agers  who  want  to  save  themselves 
from  AIDS,  STDs  and  pregnancies  is 
giving  them  a  better  chance  for  life. 

Sincerely, 

Susanna  Poon,  I 


Boston  Latin  School  Argo 
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Sports 

Spotlight 


The  Great  Debate:  Boston  City  or 

Dual  County 


By  Freeman  Williains,  I 


If  you  know  anything 
about  the  BLS  Boys  Basketball 
team,  you  know  Jamie  Smith. 
Smith,  the  senior  captain  who 
stands  at  6’  2”  and  weighs  170 
lbs.,  is  as  hard  to  miss  walking 
down  the  hall  as  he  is  running 
down  the  court  Jamie  is  no  stranger 
to  the  jM'ess,  having  appeared  in  the 
Sports  sections  of  numerous  news¬ 
papers  which  have  highlighted  his 
courtside  manner. 

The  ease  with  which  he 
handles  a  ball  is  no  suiprise  to 
anyone  who  knows  that  Jamie’s 
father  was  once  the  basketball 
coach  at  Boston  College.  Jamie 
averages  28  points  and  9  rebounds 
a  game  and  is  considered  to  be  the 
prime  factor  in  the  team’s  success 
this  season.  King’s  Point  a  Ted- 
eral  Academy  in  New  York,  is 
Jamie’s  destination  after  his  days 
at  BLS  are  over.  King’s  Point  is 
one  of  many  colleges  Jamie  re¬ 
ceived  offers  from,  turning  down 
names  such  as  Holy  Cross  and  St. 
Joseph’s  College. 

Amazingly  Jamie  has  no 
dreams  of  NBA  fame,  but  instead 
plans  to  become  an  agent  of  the 
Federal  Bureau  of  Investigation. 
Jamie  keeps  in  sh^  during  the  off 
season  by  playing  scrimmage 
games,  weight  lifting,  and  long 
distance  running.  Despite  being 
voted  “Best-Looking”  male  of  the 
Class  of  1994  and  his  high  profile 
due  to  basketball,  Jamie  feels  no 
real  difference  in  how  people  view 
and  treat  him. 

One  thing  Jamie  knows 
is  that  he  will  never  fcrget  his  BLS 
days.  He  will  especially  remember 
days  like  beating  Newton  South 
while  sccHing  a  career  high  and 
missing  a  dunk  against  B.C.  High 
in  a  scrimmage  game.  When  asked 
how  the  team  will  fare  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  season,  Jamie  said  it  is  raw 
but  definitely  has  great  potential. 


Scoreboard 

MIAADIV.n  Hockey 

Tewksbury  13 

Boston  Latin  0 

(Yikes!) 


By  Jeff  Abramo,  n 

For  the  past  few  years, 
Boston  Latin’s  league  placement 
has  been  hotly  debated  by  high 
school  sports  enthusiasts  through¬ 
out  Eastern  Massachusetts.  Many 
ask  why  Boston  Latin  is  in  the 
Dual  County  League,  a  league  filled 
almost  entirely  with  suburban 
schools,  rather  than  the  Boston  City 
League,  a  league  reserved  fw  the 
larger  inner-city  high  schools.  Al¬ 
though  that  question  cannot  be  eas¬ 
ily  answered,  there  are  some  clear 
advantages  to  both  leagues  that 
Wolfpack  fans  ought  to  consider 
before  making  a  hasty  judgment. 

The  Dual  County  League 
is  made  up  of  Boston  Latin,  Lin- 
coln-Sudbury,  Way  land,  Acton- 
Boxboro,  Concord-Carliste, 
Weston,  Bedford,  and  Newton 
South.  These  schools  have  one 
thing  in  common.  They  are  all 
wealthy  suburban  schools  except 
Boston  Latin.  These  schools  can 


On  Wednesday,  March  2, 
the  Wol^ck  went  into  their  first 
round  contest  against  Camlxidge 
Rindge  and  Latin  as  a  slight  under¬ 
dog.  With  Cambridge’s  great  tra¬ 
dition  and  a  very  solid  team  (15-6) 
this  year,  many  people  selected 
this  perennial  pow^house  to  go 
far  in  the  tournament.  However, 
Boston  Latin  had  other  things  in 
mind. 

Although  Cambridge 
made  some  mistakes,  Boston 
Latin’s  solid  play  throughout  was 
the  difference.  Latin  (16-5)  was 


After  Boston  Latin  de¬ 
feated  powerful  Cambridge  Rindge 
aiKl  Latin  in  the  first  round,  Latin 
gained  enough  confidence  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  they  could  pull  off  an¬ 
other  upset  against  Salem.  How¬ 
ever,  despite  a  strong  effort, 
Salem’s  high-powered  offensive 
team  edged  Boston  Latin  by  six. 

Latin  played  well 
throughout,  stopping  all  of  Salem’ s 
main  offensive  threats.  Except  one. 
Superstar  scorer  Scoonie  Penn  had 
the  finest  game  of  his  career,  scor- 


all  afford  better  equipment  than 
BLS.  Also,  the  distance  between 
Boston  and  all  these  cities  make 
the  average  student’s  trek  to  see 
these  games  almost  impossible. 
However,  the  league  has  its  good 
points.  First  of  all,  we  play  against 
the  finest  schools  in  the  state.  It’s 
really  exciting  beating  a  Lincoln- 
Sudbury  or  an  Acton-Boxboro  be¬ 
cause  beating  them  means  you  can 
probably  beat  anybody  in  the  state. 
Also,  it’s  nice  playing  in  the  well 
kept  gyms  and  locker-rooms  of  the 
Dual-County  League.  And  the  fans 
of  the  DCL  are  superb. 

The  Boston  City  League, 
in  contrast,  is  made  up  of  a  multi- 
ytude  of  inner-city  schools,  Boston 
English,  Latin  Academy,  East  Bos¬ 
ton,  and  Burke  to  name  a  few. 
These  schools  do  not  have  the  same 
competitive  opportunities  as  the 
DCL,  because  there  are  no  fresh¬ 
men  teams,  many  fewer  JV  teams, 
and  no  women's  teams  in  some 
sports,  such  as  soccer.  The  major 


led  by  Uchenna  Ogbuike  (27 
points),  Marlon  Benjamin  (22 
points),  and  the  team’s  leading 
scorer,  Jamie  Smith  (20  points). 

Latin  played  very  unself¬ 
ishly  throughout,  often  passing  up 
the  outside  jumper  for  something 
better  inside.  The  Pack’s  domina¬ 
tion  inside  was  the  explanation  for 
Cambridge’s  confusion  there. 
Cambridge  was  forced  to  foul  nu¬ 
merous  open  ball-handlers  in  the 
lane,  thus  giving  Latin  53  free- 
throws  of  which  Latin  made  well 
over  60%. 


ing  44  points,  including  24  in  the 
first  half.  The  Boston  Globe  All- 
Scholastic  was  unstoppable,  even 
by  Latin’s  best  defensive  player, 
Marlon  Benjamin. 

Latin’s  top  scorers  were 
Uchenna  Ogbuike  (26)  and  Jamie 
Smith  (21).  Latin  fought  gamely  to 
»asea  16pointlead  and  pull  within 
1  with  just  1:40  to  go.  However, 
that  was  as  close  as  they  would  get 
as  the  teams  both  went  cold,  Salem 
extending  its  lead  via  free-throws. 


advantage  to  the  BCL  is  the  prox¬ 
imity  of  these  schools  to  Boston 
Latin.  Most  are  accessible  via  a  15 
minute ‘T”  ride. 

Another  considwation  is 
that  Boston  Latin  would  fit  right  in 
with  these,  already  having  estab¬ 
lished  natural  rivalries  with  En¬ 
glish  and  Latin  Academy.  How¬ 
ever,  all  that  glitters  is  not  gold. 
Boston  currently  plays  in  Divi¬ 
sions  2  and  1,  while  the  city  schools 
play  in  Divisions  5  and  6.  There  is 
a  vast  difference  in  the  intensity  of 
the  competition  between  widely 
separated  divisions.  Latin  still  plays 
traditional  city  rivals  in  football, 
basketball ,  baseball  and  softball, 
but  a  move  to  full  city  play  would 
actually  dictate  a  major  reduction 
in  the  opportunities  for  BLS  stu¬ 
dents.  Now  really,  do  we  want  to 
play  in  a  league  where  the  compe¬ 
tition  is  so  sparse?  Do  we  want  to 
have  to  eliminate  sports  to  match 
the  level  of  the  competition? 

Winter 

Wrap-Up 

_ By  Kelly  Gushue,  II _ 

While  the  snow,  sleet, 
rain,  and  temperature  of  the  snowi¬ 
est  Boston  wint^  in  history  de¬ 
scended,  Latin  School  athletes 
weathered  the  competition  to  as¬ 
cend  to  victory.  While  some  stu¬ 
dents  snuggled  warmly  in  their 
cozy  houses  drinking  hot  choco¬ 
late,  others  were  practicing  in  the 
gym,  running  outside  in  the  snow, 
traveling  on  buses  (if  they  came, 
especially  to  the  Murphy),  com¬ 
peting  fn*  days  in  a  row  and  drink¬ 
ing  Gatorade.  Nevertheless,  the 
winter  athletes  stuck  it  out. 

Success  summarizes  the 
season  of  the  impassive  Boys  Bas¬ 
ketball  team  who  led  the  wint^ 
sports  with  the  most  winning  record 
of  1 6-6.  Led  by  c^tain  Jamie  Smith 
and  seniors  Marlon  Benjamin, 
Uchenna  Ogbuike,  Peter  Allen,  and 
junior  Sterling  Bishop,  the  team 
went  on  to  Division  I  playoffs, 
losing  in  the  second  round.  Senior 
Jamie  Smith  led  the  Dual  County 
League  in  scoring  and  became  the 
third  playa*  in  Latin  basketball  his¬ 
tory  to  score  1(X)0  points. 

The  Girls  Basketball  team 
was  led  by  tri-captain  seniors  Me¬ 
lissa  Swaine,  Gayle  Kaizer,  and 
Beth  Daniels.  Despitea6-1 3  record 
and  the  early  upset  of  Annie 
Tomasini  out  for  the  season  with 
injury,  the  team  lost  many  close 
games,  especially  when  faced  play¬ 
ing  five  games  in  one  week.  Oth^ 
major  players  include  juniors  Erin 
Chalmers,  Meredith  Kaizer,  and 
Cara  Gearty.  Rising  star  sixie 
Kristen  McIXtnnell  shows  great 
potential.  With  such  a  strong, 
young  team ,  watch  out  fw  the  Girls 
Team  next  year.  A  successful  new 

continued  on  pg.  11 


Cambridge  Crumbles 
under  Latin, 

88-83 

By  Jeff  Abramo,  n 


Stopped  in  Salem, 
83-77 

By  Jeff  Abramo,  II 


Spring 

Preview 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  n 


After  what  seems  like  an 
endless  winto"  of  snow,  cold,  and 
extra  pounds,  it’s  time  to  get  those 
baseball  gloves,  tennis  rackets, 
running  sneakers  and  knee  pads 
out  of  the  closet  and  get  ready  for 
the  Sping  sports  season.  Spring 
Sports  include  JV  and  Varsity 
Baseball  and  Softball,  Boys’  and 
Girls’  Outdoor  Track,  Boys  JV  and 
Varsity  Volleyball  and  Boys  and 
Girls  Tennis.  Here  is  an  overview 
for  those  ready  to  get  in  shape,  for 
fun  and  for  competition. 

The  Varsity  Baseball 
team,  having  only  lost  two  gradu¬ 
ating  seniors  had  few  openings. 
Coached  by  Mr.  Coleman,  the  team 
is  very  likely  to  follow  again  in  the 
same  successful  footsteps  as  last 
year  in  the  Dual  County  League. 
The  team  practices  at  Cleveland 
Circle,  while  JV  practices  at  the 
Fens  under  Mr.  Stevens. 

The  Softball  Team  is  also 
favored  to  do  well  under  the  coach¬ 
ing  of  Varsity’s  Mr.  Casey  and 
Chayl  Gooding.  The  teams  pac- 
tice  at  Daisy  field  in  Jamaica  Plain. 
Since  a  few  seniors  have  gradu¬ 
ated,  there  are  some  openings  on 
both  Varsity  and  JV. 

The  Boys’  Volleyball 
Team  is  cqien  to  any  individual 
whether  familiar  with  the  game  or 
not  Coached  by  Mr.  Costello,  the 
Varsity  team  expects  to  do  well 
since  only  three  seniors  graduated 
last  year.  JV  welcomes  those  with 
a  strong  interest  to  learn  and  play 
volleyball. 

If  none  of  the  sports  above 
interest  you,  the  tennis  team  that 
has  been  struggling  to  find  players, 
whetho'  experienced  or  not  De¬ 
spite  the  small  number  of  7,  the 
varsity  team  is  locddng  for  indi¬ 
viduals  inclined  to  practice  at 
Sportsman’s  Tennis  Club  in 
Dorchester.  The  team  is  coached 
by  Adam  Wong  and  Paul  Anne 
Kennedy. 

Or  join  the  Outdoor  track 
team.  Without  the  oppressiveness 
of  running  dizzily  around  the  sec¬ 
ond  floor  or  in  the  freezing  cold, 
outdoor  track  gives  you  the  chance 
to  run  in  the  warm  outdoors  at  the 
track  at  the  Fens.  The  team  is  ex¬ 
pected  to  do  very  well  in  DCL  this 
spring.  Coached  by  Mr.  Glennon, 
the  team  is  always  looking  for  in¬ 
dividuals  of  all  ages  and  skills. 

Tryouts  for  Spring  Sports 
begin  Monday,  March  21.  But  the 
word  tryouts  should  not  be  dis¬ 
couraging.  Bring  a  bunch  of  your 
friends  to  try  out  and  see  what 
sport  you  excel  at  Then  again, 
neither  the  Tennis  team  nor  the 
Track  team  cuts  anyone.  Keep  in 
mind  that  a  positive  attitude,  do¬ 
mination  and  team  spirit  also  add 
to  your  chances  of  making  a  sptxts 
team.  Good  Luck. 
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CALENDAR 

BLS  grows  on  you;  like  fungus  on  rocks,  more  or  less.  Love  y’all.  Brad. 
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Volleyball  vs. 
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birthdays: 
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Ting  'Tong'  Querrn 


28 


TeBandNeutoBSoutb 

Volleyball  v. 
Quincy  ^  ^ 


30 
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Winter  cont.  from  pg  10 

Freshman  program  was  also  estab¬ 
lished  for  the  girls. 

When  I  mentioned  running 
in  the  snow,  I  was  referring  to  the 
dedicated  members  of  the  girls  and 
Boys  Indoor  Track  Team.  What 
started  out  with  an  overwhelming 
number  of  membCTS,  dwindled  down 
to  a  drift  of  detamined  runners. 
Captains  Bedelia  Richards  and  Sunni 
Lee  led  the  Girls  to  a  7-5  record  and 
Boys  Captain  Bing  Guerin  led  the 
boys  with  a  4-8  record.  Despite  the 
small  number,  many  individuals  ex¬ 
celled  in  their  own  events:  Bedelia 
Richards,  I,  placed  1st  in  class  meet 
in  the 600 meters;  N ooy  ran  Onujogu, 
in,  4th  in  class  meet  in  the  50  yard 
dash;  and  Bing  Gurain,  1, 1st  in  the 
mile  in  the  class  meet;  while  Sunni 
Lee  in  the 600,  Ericka  Rice  in  the  50, 
CoUerai  Madden  in  the  mile,  Angela 
Bayer  in  the  two  mile,  Ino  Okoawo 
in  the  300,  Kris  Bryant  in  the  300, 
Hector  Sosa  in  the  hurdles  and  and 
both  the  Girls  and  Boys  4x4  relay 
teams  ranked  at  the  top  of  the  Dual 
County  League  rankings. 

Another  small  team  is  the 
Boys  Swimming  and  Diving  Team 
with  captains  Eric  Lopez,  senior, 
and  John  Fitzgerald  and  J ason  Sraino, 
both  juniors.  Despite  wondering  if 
their  bus  would  show  up  and  their 
size,  the  team  had  a  record  of  5-5 
with  the  help  of  many  irKTedible 
individuals  against  teams  with  over 
100  members.  Senior  Chris  Dervan 
led  the  medley  team  consisting  of 
Jas(Hi  Seriono,  Matt  Chardovoyne, 
rv,  and  Marc  Ford,  IV,  to  place  5th 
in  the  state  meet  The  Freestyle  relay 
team  of  Devan,  Chardovoyne,  Ford, 
and  J<rfm  Fitzgerald  placed  7th.  Out¬ 
standing  freshman  Matt 
Chardovoyne  individually  placed  5th 


in  the  Buttrafly  and  6th  in  the  50  in 
the  State  Meet  Other  noteworthy 
swimmers  include  senior  Brad 
Johnson  and  the  Diving  Team  debut 
of  Chuck  Graul,  L  and  Chris  Graul, 

n. 

The  Wrestling  Team  cel¬ 
ebrated  one  of  its  best  season  in 
years  with  a  remarkable  record. 
Captain  Nabil  Aidoud,  I,  and  co¬ 
captain  James,  L  led  the  team.  Nabil 
went  to  win  first  place  in  the 
Sectionals.  Other  exceptional  wres¬ 
tlers  include  Niger  Smith,  H,  Myron 
Allukian,  H,  who  has  greatly  im¬ 
proved  along  withKamau  Pritchard, 
n,  and  fivesie  rising  star  Nathan 
Bowlra"  who  competed  in  State  com¬ 
petition. 

After  losing  1 5  players,  the 
1993  Dual  County  League  Cham¬ 
pion  Hockey  team  started  out  with  a 
discouraging  beginning  but  struggled 
with  its  ups  and  downs  to  go  «i  to 
first  round  division  playoffs.  Led  by 
captain  Frankie  “Grease  Lightning” 
Woods,  the  team  included  other  re¬ 
markable  players  as  junior  Jamie 
Cahill,  Conal  Barbuto,  Rich  Umek, 
Ted  Sullivan,  and  seniors  Mike  Breen 
and  goalie  Tommy  Cherry.  The  team 
had  a  record  of  7-12-0. 

Despite  no  winter  DCL 

League  Champiwis,  the  winter  teams 
excelled  as  groups  and  individuals 
to  make  it  to  playoffs  or  State  quali¬ 
fying  matches.  But  unlike  the  Olym¬ 
pics,  there  was  no  Nancy  Kerrigan- 
Tonya  Harding  incident  to  intrigue 
Latin  School  sports  fans.  With  an 
extra  thanks  to  the  Student  Leaders 
for  assisting  in  the  home  games,  our 
appreciation  goes  to  the  Latin  ath¬ 
letes  and  supporters  which  keep  the 
BLS  athletic  program  going,  in  any 
weather. 


describe  Jews  or  racial  minorities." 
I  have  been  a  student  at  Boston 
Latin  School  for  three  years,  and  in 
that  time  I  have  become  very  famil¬ 
iar  with  my  Head  Master,  and  I 
believe  that  Mr.  Contompasis  would 
have  and  should  have  allowed  the 
Argo  to  publish  any  variation  of  this 
letter.  The  reason  the  students  on 
the  school  paper  wanted  to  publish 
the  letter  was  not  to  give  the 
impression  that  Mr.  O'Malley's  ideas 
were  acceptable,  but  to  do  the  exact 
opposite. 

The  rebuttals  that  sur¬ 
rounded  his  letter  on  the  Argo  Fo¬ 
rum  page  are  the  best  examples  of 
the  intolerance  of  intolerance  at 
Boston  Latin  School.  Mr.  O'Malley 
was  not  glorified;  he  was  challenged 
by  a  variety  of  students.  The  stu¬ 
dents  at  Boston  Latin  have  received 
a  rude  awakening  because  of  this 
letter,  and  we  now  realize  that  preju¬ 
dice  is  real,  and  most  of  us  have 
decided  that  we  cannot  stand  on  the 
sidelines  and  watch  it  happen  -  that 
we  must  let  our  voices  be  heard  and 
hope  that  they  will  not  fall  upon  deaf 
ears.  This  incident  has  taught  us  a 
valuable  lesson,  and  Mr. 
Contompasis'  courage  is  what  al¬ 
lowed  us  to  learn  it. 

Whether  or  not  Mr. 
O'Malley  should  reprimanded  for 
allegedly  making  anti-abortion  and 
homophonic  reading  materials 
a\ailabe  to  his  students  on  school 
grounds  is  something  which  will 
have  to  be  seriously  considered. 
However,  to  punish  him  in  any  way 


for  expressing  his  ideas  concerning 
homosexuality  in  an  open  forum 
would  be  completely  unconstitu¬ 
tional.  As  with  many  issues  of  in  our 
society,  homosexuality  sparks  im¬ 
passioned  opinions.  The  issue 
incorportates  one's  own  morals,  tol¬ 
erance,  and  religion.  Laws  and  pub¬ 
lic  awareness  can  help  put  a  stop  to 
violations  of  civil  rights,  but  they 
cannot  necessarily  change  how  one 
personally  feels  about  homosexu¬ 
als.  It  is  a  crime  to  harm  anyone  foi 
any  reason;  it  is  not  a  crime  to  dis¬ 
agree  with  a  lifestyle.  Just  as  I  had 
the  right  to  express  my  disdain  for 
his  letter,  he  had  the  right  to  express 
his  for  the  Argo's  feature.  All  of  this 
outrage  about  his  opinion  shows  the 
same  lack  of  tolerance  that  Mr. 
O'Malley  displayed  in  his  letter.  Tol¬ 
erance  does  not  come  by  converting 
everyone  to  fit  one  specific  mold;  it 
comes  when  all  of  us,  with  our  trea¬ 
sured  beliefs,  can  come  together  an 
accept  one  another,  and  respect  both 
our  differences  and  our  similarities. 

Sincerely, 

Ellen  King,  IV 


To  the  Ed,  cont.  pg.  9 

ized  the  pow'er  that  even  a  small 
publication  like  the  Argo  can  hav  e. 
So  should  we  nip  this  in  the  bud? 
Only  print  articles  that  relate  to  us 
like  hockey  games,  movie  reviews, 
and  the  life  stories  of  substitute 
teachers.  Should  we  leave  the  real 
issues  for  “adults”,  because  were 
not  mentally  up  to  it.  In  my  opinion 
that’s  just  plain  stupid.  I  can’t  de¬ 
cide  for  you.  It’s  not  my  place  to 
impose  such  radical  thinking.  That’s 
everyone’s  Job. 

Sincerely, 

Liam  Boehne,  II 

"As  a  BLS  parent”  continued 
from  pg.  9 

in  Mr.  O’Malley’s  letter, 
it  seems  to  me  that  he  may  be  guilty 
of  the  greatest  of  “sins.”  He  would 
be  well  advised  to  examine  his 
conscience  and  worry  about  the 
state  of  his  own  soul,  rather  than 
concerning  himself  with  what  he 
perceives  to  be  the  “failures  and 
faults”  of  those  who  do  not  share 
his  beliefs  or  his  lifestyle. 

I  have  strived  to  bring  my 
children  up  without  prejudice.  It 
saddens  me  to  think  that  they  may 
be  learning  it  in  school  from  some¬ 
one  in  authority.  As  an  educator, 
Mr.  O’Malley  should  be  promot¬ 
ing  understanding,  not  bigotry.  He 
has  a  responsibility  to  the  students, 
the  parents,  and  the  taxpayers. 
From  the  ideas  expressed  in  his 
letter,  I  fear  that  he  may  be  failing 
us  all. 

Thank  you, 

Marilyn  A.  ReyTioItls 
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DEEP  THOUGHTS 


By  Mari  Guarino,  II 

Spring  of  the  6th  grade. 
Just  twelve  years  old.  A  time  tc 
ride  bikes,  play  games,  and  just  be 
silly. 

6th  grade.  Just  twelve. 
B  y  chance  my  good  Mend  Michelle 
and  I  met  a  ‘cool’  girl  on  our  walk 
across  the  bridge.  Her  name  was 
Joanne  and  she  dripped  with 
obnoxia. 

“Did  you  hear  about 
Amy?”  she  asked  as  she  chewed  on 
a  wad  of  florescent  yellow  gum. 

We  looked  at  her  stupidly, 

silently. 

Amy  was  our  Mend.  She 
was  very  quiet,  nice,  polite,  and 
pretty,  not  to  mention  the  fact  that 
she  got  hundreds  on  all  of  Ms. 
Herring’s  killer  fraction  tests.  Her 
quietude  was  a  fascinating  enigma 
and  achallenge  to  me  and  Michelle. 

Everybody’s  parents 
loved  Amy.  They  enjoyed  having 
her  over  so  much  that  they  did 
everything  save  invite  her  over 
themselves.  She  was  the  epitome 
of  a  nice  kid. 

Spring  of  the  6th  grade. 
Just  twelve  years  old.  A  time  to 
ride  bikes,  play  games,  and  just  be 
silly. 

6th  grade:  Amy  is  be- 
Mended  by  the  ‘cool’  kids.  Just 
shy  of  thirteen:  Amy  begins  to  date 
a  boy  named  Eric  Goodman.  A 
humid  May  night:  they  hang  out  at 
‘The  Field’  with  Eric’s  ‘cool’ 
Mends.  9:05:  the  sky  glows  a  weird 
gray ;  it  begins  to  rain  sharply.  Eric 
suggests  that  heand  Amy  takeshel- 
ter  in  the  abandoned  YMCA  bus 
that  is  parked  next  to  The  Field.' 
Amy  says  "okay."  9:07:  Eric  and 


Rape 

Amy  get  on  the  bus.  It  is  dry 
inside.  9:08:  they  are  alone.  Eric, 
changing  sharply,  commands  Amy 
to  perform  wal  sex.  She  says  “no.” 
He  tells  her  what  she  wants.  She  is 
Mghtened;  she  refuses  still.  But 
“no”  will  not  satisfy  him. 

9:10:  Eric  pushes  him¬ 
self  on  top  of  her.  He  pulls  down 
h^  pants  and  then  his  own.  She 
cannot  move  away.  He  weighs  so 
much  more  than  she  does.  She 
cries  out 

9:10:  the  rain  beats,beats, 
beats  furiously  on  the  metal  roof  of 
the  bus.  Her  tears,  her  fear,  and  her 
words  are  idle.  The  storm  and  the 
unscrupulous  boy  do  not  heed. 

9:16:  he  wants  heron  top. 
She  says,  "okay"  and  he  releases 
her.  Water  is  coming  in  from  the 
roof  now.  She  is  crying  but  says 
nothing.  He  is  smirking.  She 
stands.  She  grasps  her  pants  up 
from  around  her  ankles  and,  hold¬ 
ing  them  closed  with  her  hands, 
she  runs  home.  She  does  not  locdc^ 
back.  It  is  9: 18. 

Rape:  it  alters  Amy’s 
whole  existence.  How  could  it 
not?  I  saw  the  evidence  befcM«  me 
in  the  face  and  attitude  of  Joanne. 
“Me  and  Lisa  are  gonna’  get  ho-,” 
she  said.  “I  mean,  Lisa  liked  Eric 
first  and  Amy  tried  to  steal  him. 
She’sawhtHe.  She’s  a  whore  and 
she  screwed  Eric  on  a  bus.  And 
now  she’s  giving  Eric  a  bad  name. 
We’re  gonna’  get  her  good,  that 
gutter  whwe.” 

R^}ed:  I  rememb^  the 
Monday  after  the  rape.  I  remem- 
bo^  being  in  the  blue-died  bath¬ 
room  with  Amy  at  school.  I  re¬ 
member  her  crying  and  I  didn’t 
know  why.  I  remember  holding 


her  as  she  trembled.  That  was  one 
of  her  last  days  in  school... 

Raped:  Amy  sits  at  home. 
She  rarely  goes  past  the  kitchen 
doOT.  For  many  months  aftowards 
she  surrounds  herself  with  morbid¬ 
ity,  wearing  only  black.  HCTonce 
glowing  smile  is  rare  and  faded. 
Her  h^piness,  her  soul,  lies  in  ru¬ 
ins.  She  stops  feeding  herself.  She 
is  sick  fcs*  many  months. 

R^:  the  town  reacts.  The 
good  little  Parochial  school  girl 
sinned  against  God.  It  was  unfor¬ 
givable.  The  children  sland^  her, 
write  of  her  on  bathroom  walls  and 
in  back  alleys,  “Amy  f**ks  dogs.” 
Rumors  spread  that  she  is  a  nym¬ 
phomaniac.  All  the  scummy  boys 
claim  they  have  ‘had’  her  or  know 
someone  who  did.  All  ‘The  Field' 
kids  stand  firm  in  defense  of  Eric 
Goodman,  done  wrong  by  a  stupid 
slut 

Raped:  Amy’s  family  had 
to  change  their  telephone  number 
twice.  Obscene  phone  calls  are 
raging.  She  is  now  too  weak  to  walk 
from  h^  bed  to  the  bathroom  to 
vomit  She  ponders  suicide.  Hospi¬ 
talized,  her  illness  is  deemed  physi¬ 
cally  baseless. 

Rape:  rape  crushes  many 
long-time  Mendships.  The  friends 
stopped  calling,  stopped  visiting, 
stoi^ied  being  Mends.  Amy:  nice, 
quiet  smart  and  pr^ty,  -at  twelve 
years  old  became  Amy  the  gutter 
walker,  the  tramp,  the  ruthless 
whore.  And  the  parents  who  had 
once  adored  her  so  said,  “Stay  away 
from  Amy.  She’s  a  bad  influence.” 

The  content  of  above  article  is  based 
on  an  actual  event 


Poet’s  Comer 

Distant  Valleys 


By  Gabriela  Richard,  Eli 


VIother  once  told  me 
As  she  held  my  hand 

Of  the  valleys  in  the  distance 

Embracing  the  warmth 
3f  the  sun...  the  golden  heart 

And  everyone  reached  a  valley 
rhe  key,  their  fleshy  heart 
Plump  peaches 
Swallowed  in  ecstasy 

Dreaming  of  another  sunset 
\nd  the  birth  of  a  dreamy  sun 

Emerging  from  the  dark  womb 
3f  his  mother  Time 

Trees  blooming  with  Fat  Fruit 
\nd  the  hills 

The  plump  abdomens  of  Earth 
mpregnaied  with  her  children 
Her  lover  The  Wind 
Scattering  his  innocent  seeds 
Which  birth  at  sunrise 
Grow  at  noon 

And  die  with  the  Sun 


As  it  bleeds  over  Earth 

And  returns  to  Times  womb 
I  saw  this  valley 

But  I  never  reached  it 
It  seemed  so  far  away 

And  every  step  I  made 
It  never  seemed  to  get  any  closer 
I  could  never  touch  it 
Or  dance  in  the  sunset 

And  place  my  hand  against 
Earth’s  womb 

As  I  swallowed  the  fruit  of  life 
And  watched  Time  embrace 
Her  son  of  giving  and  taking 
And  the  wind  gently  blow  his  seeds 
Upon  his  lover... 

1  never  reached  the  valley 
My  heart  was  stone 
And  it  wouldn’t  fit  through  the  lock... 

I  never  reached  this  valley 

Because  when  he  touched  me 
1  turned  away... 

1  never  reached  the  valley 
Because 

I  never  understood... 


Silence 

_ Bv  Suwada  Hinds.  VI _ 

i  jump  to  attention 

reeling  from  the  explosion  of 

silence 

i  miss  the  white  noise 

the  noise  you  don’t  hear  until  it’s  gone. 

Are  you  angry? 

Probably 
Do  you  know? 

Most  likely. 

The  waves  of  silence  wash  down 
and  break  upon  my  island . 

Wearing  away  my  resolve. 

‘Have  i  done  some  thing  wrong?’ 

Knowing  exactly  what  i’d  done. 

My  voice  is  drowned  in  the 
Dangerous  whitecapped  wave  of  silence, 
which  become  more  frequent  by  my  facade  of 
innocence. 

The  silence  in  the  room  becomes  thicker,  stifling. 

At  last  my  shade  falls 

and  my  guilt  shines  like  a  beacon. 

And  the  truth  falls  from  my  lips, 

like  rays  of  sunshine  through  a  dark  cloud. 

The  waves  turn  to  love. 

Even  thought  there  is  a  punishment 
and  with  this  love  at  my  back. 

1  stand  up. 


Tonya  and  Nancy 

By  Katherine  Hilly,  IV 


You  invade  our  TV’s  crying  ‘Why  me?” 
the  investigations  proceed 
leaving  her  crying,  who,  me? 

Your  on  again,  off  again  romance  isgone  again 

with  fingers  left  pointing  at  you 

with  all  the  endorsements,  she’s  not  crying 

boo-hoo 

You’re  there  in  the  morning,  you’re  there  at 
night 

adding  new  chapters  to  this  plight 
accusations  are  flying  all  over  the  place 
all  the  energy  spent  is  really  a  waste 

We  thought  the  competition  ended  the  feud 
then  on  comes  Tonya  ready  to  brood 
claiming  abuse  and  neglect  she  paints  herself 
to  be 

as  sweet  and  innocent  though  no  one  can  see 

NaiKy  has  been  proclaimed  as  neat 
until  Mickey  Mouse  she  did  meet 
stxne  sarcastic  comments  that  slipped  out 
left  her  image  tarnished,  no  doubt 

People  believe  Nancy,  now  Ttmya,  now  the 
Mouse, 

Oh,  Nancy,  oh  Tonya,  will  you  just  get  out  of 
my  house? 
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Editor's  Note 


If  someone  can  up  to 
me  five  years  ago  and  told  me 
that  five  years  from  then  I 
would  be  witing  my  own 
Editor's  Note  in  the  Award- 
Winning  Argo  I  would  con¬ 
sider  them  crazy.  Who  would 
have  guessed  back  then  that  I 
would  ever  be  writing  an 
Editor's  Note  for  the  Argo  or 
even  writing  for  the  paper.  But 
here  I  am  and  here  goes. 

The  transition  from 
Juniorism  to  Seniorism 
(where's  my  trusty  dictionary 
when  I  need  it?)  is  almost  com¬ 
plete  as  is  the  transformation 
from  Assistant  Editor  to  Edi- 
tor-in-Chief.  I  don't  know  if  I 
should  be  feeling  any  different 
but  I  suppose  that  over  the  sum¬ 
mer  I'll  finally  realize  where  I 


stand  in  life. 

This  year  has  been  a 
successful  year  for  the  Argo. 
We  won  a  stack  of  awards  and 
became  known  city-wide.  The 
topic  of  one  of  our  stories  even 
made  it  to  the  TV  show  Wrap 
Around  on  Ch^el  4.  If  anyone 
says  that  the  Argo  isn't  doing 
what  it  should  be  then  they  are 
totally  wrong. 

Hopefully  (I  should  be 
saying  without  a  doubt.),  this 
paper  will  come  out  shining  next 
year  with  hundreds  of  awards 
and  worldwide  fame. 

I  can  say  that  I  have 
learned  alot  from  working  on 
the  paper.  I've  learned  things 
that  would  be  impossible  to  learn 
in  a  classroom.  Fortunately  I'm 


thirsting  for  more  information 
and  luckily  there  is  more  to 
learn  about  the  Argo  as  well  as 
the  whole  industry  and  profes¬ 
sion. 

This  year  has  been  great 
and  I'm  looking  forward  to  next 
year  with  both  eyes  wide  open. 
Under  new  leadership  the  Argo 
will  break  new  grounds.  I  hope 
to  enjoy  my  senior  year  to  the 
fullest.  I  also  hope  that  all  you 
readers  will  enjoy  the  paper  as 
much  if  not  much  more  next 
year.  It  will  be  different.  It  will 
be  better.  It  will  be  unique. 

Right  now  flip  through 
our  24  story  filled  exciting 
pages  (they  may  be  so  heavy 
you  might  not  be  able  to  pick 
them  up)  and  enjoy.  Read  about 


School  Experiment 


By  Elizabeth  Greenwood,  IV 

“I  mink  you’ll  be  very 
pleased  with  this  project,  sir,”  the 
alien  scientist  said  to  his  supervi¬ 
sor,  smiling  greasily.  “This  is  our 
oldest  experiment  in  the  North¬ 
western  Continent,  and  it’s  been 
going  very  well.”  The  supervisor 
nodded  aloofly.  “And  what  is  the 
purpose  of  this  Container  for  Ado¬ 
lescents?”  The  scientist  cleared  his 
throat  importantly.  He  could  al¬ 
most  smell  that  grant  money  now. 
‘This  particular  container...  or  high 
school  to  use  the  earth  term...  was 
designed  to  test  the  ability  of  ado¬ 
lescents  to  handle  stress.  Origi¬ 
nally  we  limited  our  subjects  to 
members  of  the  male  sex...  makes 
it  easier  that  way,  you  know  sir. 
We  selected  only  those  with  a  suf¬ 
ficient  mental  capacity  to  take  in 
large  amounts  of  information  and 
thus,  large  amounts  of  pressure. 
We  placed  them  in  a  large  maze¬ 
like  building  and  bombarded  them 
with  great  quantities  of  knowledge. 
These  quantities  were  added  si¬ 


multaneously,  day  after  day.  We 
added  work  for  them  to  complete 
during  their...  (the  scientist  guf¬ 
fawed)  leisure  time  and  allowed 
the  experiment  to 
run  its  course  for 
many  years. 

Within  no  time 
perfectly  intelli¬ 
gent  adolescents 
were  dropping  out 
like  flies.  The  re¬ 
actions  of  the  oth¬ 
ers  to  our  stress 
filled  curriculum 
was  quite  infor¬ 
mative  and  amus¬ 
ing.  However,” 
the  scientist  broke 
off  and  began  to 
pace  irritably,  “we 
soon  became 
bored.  Each  gen¬ 
eration  of  males 
would  think  they  Artwork  By  James  Holland,  II 


were  so  clever  in  coming  up  with 
new  practical  jokes  and  ways  to 
annoy  the  teacher...  hah!  We  must 
have  seen  the  old  ‘popcorn  in  the 


heater’  joke  three  thousand  times! 
we  decided  that  a  new  factor  had  to 
be  added.  We  chose...  females.  I 
know,  sir,  it.seem 
radical.  Still,  the 
females  have 
added  an  exciting 
new  element  to 
our  experiment, 
and  we  have  it  on 
the  right  track 
now!”Thesuper- 
visorcommented 
coldly,  “Appar¬ 
ently  you  haven’t 
had  any  problems 
at  all  with  this 
project.”  “Well,” 
the  scientist 
amended 
quickly,  “we  did 
discover  a  while 
back  that  the  level 
of  stress  was  get¬ 
ting  lower.  So, 
being  government-employed  sci¬ 
entists,  rather  than  modifying  the 
curriculum,  we  raised  the  pressure! 
We  made  the  bells  more  annoying. 
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To  place  an  ad: 

see  Nancy  Poon  in  HR  202 

To  send  a  letter  to  the  editor: 
see  David  Voldan  in  137 

To  report  a  story,  create  artwork, 
take  pictures,  or  otherwise  join  the 
ARGO  staff: 

see  David  Voldan  in  HR  137 

To  have  an  event  listed  in  the 
calendar: 

see  David  Voldan  in  HR  137 


Howard  Stem,  the  10  Foot  Poll, 
our  exclusive  and  revealing 
Cheaters  Poll,  and  yes  don't  for¬ 
get  the  highlight  of  the  paper  - 
-The  Senior  Section.  Once  again 
read  on  and  enjoy. 

Till  next  year.  Have  an 
awesome  summer,  be  merry  and 
Happy  Day. 

-Ag  soon  to  be  Ed 


This  is  a  filler  it 
fills  empty 
space.  It  is  good 
practice  to  use 
them  as  little 
as  possible. 


gave  final  exams  on  hot  days  in  the 
middle  of  J une,  shortened  the  lunch 
period  and  lengthened  the  line  for 
food...  oh  yes,  we’ve  created  plenty 
of  stress!  Locking  bathroom  doors 

in  a  totally  random  pattern  was  an 

artistic  twist,  I  think.  We  actually 
observed  the  adolescents  running 
up  and  down  the  corridors  of  the 
maze  trying  to  figure  out  the  pat¬ 
tern!  And  believe  me,  sir,  our  latest 
data  tells  us  that  caffeine  consump¬ 
tion  by  adolescents  in  our  container 
is  up  and  hours  of  sleep  are  down.” 
The  supervisor  actually  cracked  a 
smile,  “excellent.  I’ll  make  sure 
that  you  get  the  money  to  keep  this 
project  going  for  a  long  time.” 


This  year  has  been  a 
memorable  year  both  for  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  School  Argo  itself  and 
the  devoted  hardworking  Argo 
staff.  The  Argo  had  the  honor  of 
winning  a  most  presugous  award 
offered  to  school  newspapers  in 
New  England  -  First  Place  in  the 
New  England  Scholastic  Press 
Association  Competition.  We  are 
awesome!  All  those  late  nights  in 
the  MacLab  really  paid  off. 

The  Argo  would  like  to 
thank  Apple  Coip.  for  making  the 
computers.  Boston  Edison  for  sup¬ 
pling  the  electricity.  The  Boston 
Public  School  System  for  supply¬ 
ing  the  roof  over  our  heads  and  of 
course  Mr.  Gwiazda  and  Mr. 
Aversa  without  whom  this  whole 
operation  wouldn't  be  possible. 

Much  thanks  also  goes 
out  to  all  the  editors  as  well  as  all 
the  dedicated  and  talented  staff 
who  made  the  paper  shine.  There 
isn  t  enough  paper  in  the  world  to 
thank  everyone  so  to  all  those  not 
mentioned  THANK  YOU. 

This  year  was  a  success 
and  without  a  doubt  so  will  next 
year.  -Ae 
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BLS  Takes  Flight  With  New  Arts  Wing 


also  be  connected  to  the  Boston 
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By  Kate  Fruman,  IV 


Everyone  who  has  been 
going  to  BLS  for  a  while  has  heard 
the  librarian  complain  about  the 
lack  of  space.  More  room  is  needed 
by  many  school  programs,  not  just 
the  library.  The  basement  is  no 
longer  large  enough  to  accommo¬ 
date  all  the  music  facilities.Two 
art  room  cannot  fit  all  those  who 
want  to  do  arts,  and  the  auditorium 
would  probably  burst  if  all  those 
who  wanted  to  use  it  were  actually 
allowed  in. 

In  addition,  the  arts  cur¬ 
riculum  is  very  limited  as  well. 
Students  can  only  take  music  in 
seventh  and  twelfth  grade  and  non- 
AP  art  in  the  eighth-grade 
Connectons  program. 

I  talked  to  the  director  of 
the  Connections  program,  Mr. 
Ronald  Gwiazda,  who  explained 
the  Connections  program,  which 
is  offered  to  180  fivesies.  Only 
forty  percent  of  the  grade  is  cur¬ 
rently  able  to  be  a  part  of  Connec¬ 
tions  due  to  the  lack  of  staff  fund¬ 
ing  and  facilkities. 

Connections  was  started 
in  1989  with  a  grant  from  the  Na¬ 
tional  Endowment  for  the  Arts. 
Four  schools  nation-wide  were 
given  funding  to  start  their  own 
special  arts  programs,  one  of  which 
was  BLS.  Connections  was 
planned  then  by  a  team  of  teachers 
to  be  a  coordinated  program  in 
which  students  in  clusters  would 


share  the  same  teachers,  thus  al¬ 
lowing  the  teachers  to  coordinate 
their  materials  and  present  them  as 
a  unit  rather  than  unconnected 
pieces  of  knowledge. 

Every  term  in  Connec¬ 
tions  has  a  different  theme,  so  all 
the  teachers  can  relate  their  sub¬ 
jects  to  one  another.  All  the  teach¬ 
ers  of  the  same  cluster  have  sched¬ 
uled  meetings  to  discuss  what  they 
will  teach  the  students  and  to  de¬ 
sign  the  correlating  activities  of 
their  classes. 

Now,  Mr.  Gwiazda  says. 
Connections  is  ready  to  expand  to 
include  all  of  8th  grade  if 
addditional  space  and  fundsare 
made  available.  If  it  did  expand, 
there  would  be  several  clusters 
rather  than  just  the  two  that  exist 
now,  each  cluster  with  a  different 
emphasis,  so  the  students  could 
choose  what  they  are  interested  in 
and  join  the  cluster  they  like  the 
most. 

However,  like  in  many 
other  cases,  space  is  one  of  the 
major  concerns.  Now  there  is  a 
chance  of  creating  the  room  so 
desperately  needed  by  Connec¬ 
tions,  by  the  library,  and  by  the 
music  program.  However,  the 
school  needs  a  new  wing  in  order 
to  accomplish  this  goal. 

In  an  interview  with  Mr. 
Contompasis  many  questions  about 
the  possibility  of  constructing  a 
new  library  and  art  building  were 
answered.  Although  it  is  j  ust  a  plan 


which  may  never  come  into  being, 
the  Head  Master  believes  it  is  a 
great  idea  to  try  to  create  more 
space  for  the  future  generations  of 
BLS  students. 

Mr.  Contompasis  told  me 
that  building  another  wing  to  the 
school  would  cost  approximately 
12  million  dollars.  The  money 
would  be  raised  by  one-time  do¬ 
nations  from  the  alumni.  The  fund¬ 
ing  for  the  other  school  programs 
would  remain  completely  intact, 
running  as  usual.  Once  the  money 
is  raised,  there  is  a  good  chance 
that  the  city  will  approve  the 
project  and  help  the  administra¬ 
tion  of  the  school  complete  all  the 
paper  work.  The  city  will  prob¬ 
ably  also  agree  to  help  maintain 
the  building  once  it  is  constructed, 
but  it  will  not  give  a  penny  to¬ 
wards  the  actual  construction. 

Mr.  Contompasis  hopes 
that  the  new  building  (if  there  ever 
is  a  new  building)  will  include  a 
new  auditorium,  not  as  fancy  as 
the  one  we  have  now  and  much 
more  utilitarian.  It  will  have 
enough  space  for  many  rehearsals 
to  go  on  at  the  same  time.  When  it 
is  not  in  use  by  the  students  the 
auditorium  will  be  available  to  the 
city  as  a  way  of  thanking  the  city 
for  its  support. 

Also  included  will  be  be 
a  new  library  with  more  modem 
equipment  and  more  space  for  the 
shelves,  so  that  all  materials  will 
be  easily  accessible.  This  could 


Public  Library  chain.  By  such  a 
connection,  the  library’s  hours 
could  be  expanded,  allowing  the 
students  to  use  it  whenever  they 
needed,  rather  than  a  short  half  an 
hour  after  school.  Such  affiliation 
would  also  allow  the  school  li¬ 
brary  to  get  materials  from  the 
public  libraries  it  could  not  have 
otherwise.  The  space  currently 
utilized  by  the  library  might  be 
developed  into  a  technology  cen¬ 
ter  filled  with  computers,  laserdisc 
and  CD-ROM  players,  modems, 
and  more. 

The  main  priority  of  the 
new  wing  would  be  creating  room 
for  the  arts  in  Boston  Latin.  Both 
the  art  and  the  music  programs 
would  be  given  new,  more  spa¬ 
cious  rooms.  There  is  even  a  possi¬ 
bility  of  new  teachers  being  added 


to  the  art  and  music  department. 

The  only  problem  with 
the  construction  (besides  raising 
the  money  for  it)  is  the  construc¬ 
tion  site.  Although  the  city  should 
cooperate  with  the  school  admin¬ 
istration  and  help  with  the  paper¬ 
work,  it  would  still  not  solve  some 
of  the  problems  associated  with 
building  a  new  wing.  According  to 
the  Head  Master,  the  construction 
would  be  right  where  the  football 
field  is  now.  A  new  field  on  which 
the  football  team  can  practice,  as 
well  as  room  for  gym  classes  would 
have  to  be  found. 

Although  it  is  a  long  way 
in  coming,  the  new  building  is 
something  to  look  forward  to  in  the 
future.  Who  knows,  maybe  in  the 
year  2000  "Mike's  Dream"  will 
become  a  reality. 


Make  Room  for  Bernstein 


Make  Way  for  Ducklings 


By  Rachel  Skerritt,  II 


I  bet  y ou  didn  ’  t  know  that 
Boston  even  had  an  animal  duck 
smell.  I  bet  you  didn’t  know  that 
Coach  Costello  had  an  avid  inter¬ 
est  in  birds.  And  I’m  sure  you 
didn’t  know  that  city  workers 
have  a  heart  of  gold.  Well  all  these 
facts  revealed  themselves  in  May, 
1994.  During  the  mother  duck  and 
her  twelve  ducklings'  promenade 
down  Louis  Pasteur  Ave.,  two  un¬ 
lucky  ducklings  fell  in  the  sewer  in 
front  of  the  school.  Our  caring 
Latin  school  community  was  the 
first  to  get  involved.  Mrs.  Edwards 
was  busy  on  the  phone  calling  the 
ASPC  A,  and  Mr  .Costello  was  try¬ 
ing  to  fish  them  out  of  the  sewer 
with  a  net.  When  the  AS  PC  A 
arrived,  they  weren’t  able  to  re¬ 
trieve  the  ducklings,  who  were 
showing  fear  at  the  sight  of  all 
these  people  reaching  for  them. 
Mrs.  Edwards  then  called  the  sewer 
department  who,  surprisingly  ar¬ 
rived  within  minutes. 

One  heroic  worker  laced 
up  his  high  boots,  unattached  the 
sewer  grate,  tramped  on  into  the 
filthy  water,  and  retrieved  the  duck¬ 
lings.  Mr.  Costello,  who  is  quite 
knowledgeable  in  this  subject  area, 
noted  that  the  ducklings  were  saved 
just  in  time  from  that  dangerous 
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pollution.  Mrs.  O’Malley,  who  was 
also  present  at  the  scene,  made  the 
excellent  point  that  city  workers 
are  often  given  a  bad  rap,  but  when 
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the  call  came  in,  they  responded. 
Everyone  should  be  commended 
for  the  ducklings’  rescue. 


By  Elizabeth  Greenwood,  IV 

When  the  Kennedy  Cen¬ 
ter  for  the  Performing  Arts  opened 
in  1971,  the  administrators 
searched  for  a  composer  to  write 
the  opening  piece  that  would  honor 
this  national  landmark.  The  man 
who  was  chosen  wrote  the  stun¬ 
ning  theater  piece  Mass  for  the 
occasion.  He  was  an  illustrious 
conductor  who  had  written  bal¬ 
lets,  symphonies,  and  musicals, 
and  he  was  the  first  American  to 
be  musical  director  and  conductor 
of  the  New  York  Philharmonic. 
He  was  also  a  graduate  of  Boston 
Latin,  yet  his  name  cannot,  to  this 
day,  be  found  among  the  names  of 
the  famous  alumni  written  in  our 
auditorium .  That  man  was  Leonard 
Bernstein. 

Leonard  Bernstein  is  per- 
best-known  for  his  classic 
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musical.  West  Side  Story.  He  was 
a  great  composer  and  a  wonderful 
conductor,  but  that  can  be  said 
about  many  musicians.  Leonard 
Bernstein  is  set  apart  from  the  rest 
because  he  tried  to  make  music 
more  accessible  to  people  every¬ 
where  with  his  educational  televi¬ 
sion  programs  and  his  book.  Young 
People’s  Concerts.  Leonard 
Bernstein  died  on  October  14, 
1990. 

Obviously,  we  cannot  put 
the  names  of  every  famous  gradu¬ 
ate  who  has  made  a  major  contri¬ 
bution  to  his  or  her  field  above  the 
auditorium.  Still,  I  believe  that 
Leonard  Bernstein  was  an  amaz¬ 
ing  man.  He  had  a  love  for  music 
which  he  wanted  to  share  with  the 
whole  world.  He  changed  contem¬ 
porary  American  music  as  few 
people  have.  Our  school  has  be¬ 
come  well-known  for  its  astound¬ 
ing  Music  Night,  and  the  Gospel 
Choir  and  Show  Choir  of  Boston 
Latin  have  traveled  and  performed 
at  many  different  functions.  It 
seems  contradictory  that,  in  a 
school  where  we  strive  to  recog¬ 
nize  our  musically  talented  stu¬ 
dents,  we  fail  to  recognize  our 
musically  talented  graduates. 

The  music  community 
mourns  the  loss  of  Leonard 
Bernstein.  Our  school  could  honor 
him  by  placing  his  name  where  it 
belongs. ..with  the  names  of  other 
famous  former  students.  If  we  can 
find  the  space  to  honor  politically 
active  alumni,  let’s  place  as  much 
emphasis  on  our  culturally  active 
alumni. 
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C  HE  ATIN  G 


cheat  n.  1.  To  swindle  or  defraud. 
2.  To  rruslead  or  delude.  3.  To 
elude  or  escape;  foil.  4.  To  prac¬ 
tice  fraud  or  act  dishonestly, 
cheater  n.  1.  One  who  cheats  or 
defrauds. 

tource:  Funk  A.  Wa^nulls  Sundard  Dictiixiary 

There  are  many  different 
definitions  of  a  cheater.  At  Boston 
Latin  School  anyone  who  man¬ 
ages  to  get  good  grades  in  a  dis¬ 
honest  manner  is  generally  labeled 
a  cheater.  Different  people  have 
different  definitions  for  a  cheater. 
For  example:  Is  a  person  who  cop¬ 
ies  homework  the  same  cheater  as 
a  person  who  steals  tests?  If  some¬ 


one  reads  Cliffs  or  Monarch  notes 
are  they  in  fact  cheaters?  What¬ 
ever  the  case,  cheating  is  evil  and 
anyone  who  cheats  is  only  cheat¬ 
ing  themselves. 

The  Boston  Latin  School 
Argo  conducted  a  revealing  poll 
this  year  that  brought  out  of  the 
deep  pits  of  secrecy  the  truth  about 
cheating  at  Boston  Latin  School. 

Ballots  were  passed  out 
to  random  homerooms  and  later 
tabulated.  Due  to  this  random  pro¬ 
cess  the  number  of  ballots  received 
was  not  the  same  in  each  class. 
Because  of  this  technicality  there 
is  a  margin  of  error  of  +/-  10%. 


Cheaters  At  Work 


Poll  Statistics 

Total  Students  Polled  = 
623  out  of  approx.  2400 


Total  Males 
Total  Females 


=  312 
=  311 


In  What  Grade  Did  You 
Start  Cheating? 


Have  You  Ever  Cheated? 
(Class  Totals) 

What  Subject  Do  You  Cheat  Most  In? 

Listed  from  the  most  popular  choice  down. 

1 .  Latin 

2.  Foreign  Language 

3.  Mathematics 

4.  Every 

The  above  3  subjects  were  the  ones  most  selected. 
Every  won  4  th place  because  students  stated  that  they 
cheated  in  every  subject. 


V/hen  You  Cheat  are  you  Fright¬ 
ened,  Nervous,  Relaxed,  Confident, 
or  Other? 

1.  Nervous 

2.  Relaxed/Confident 

3.  Indifferent 

A  majority  of  students  said  they  felt  nervous  be¬ 
cause  they  were  afraid  of  the  consequences  of 
getting  caught.  A  smaller  but  still  staggering 
amount  said  that  they  felt  at  ease  because  teachers 
either  didn't  monitor  the  classroom  during  a  test 
or  seem  concerned  about  cheating. 


35.4% 

30.1% 

14.0% 

8.6% 

6.3% 

2.8% 

2.8% 


7th 

before  7th 

8th 

9th 

10th 

11th 

12th 


Students  stated  what  grades 
they  started  cheating. 


17.0% 


^  Total  %  Yes 
□  Total  %  No 


83.0% 


31 .9% 


□  Total  %  No 


Do  You  Fell  That  Teachers  Are  Aware  of 
Cheating  in  the  Building? 

Have  Your  Grades  Improved? 

A  Majority  of  students  answered 

YES 

And  a  Minority  of  Students  Answered 

NO 

As  we  expected  students  stated  that  their  grades  did 
improve.  Suprisingly  though,  some  said  that  their 
grades  didn't. 


33.33% 


I  Total  %  Yes 


□  Total  %  No 


66.67% 


Have  You  Ever  Cheated? 
(School  Total) 

Why  Did  You  Start  Cheating? 

Listed  from  the  most  popular  choice  down. 
1.  To  get  Better  Grades  and  to  Pass 
2. 1  didn't  Study 

O  \/erall,  students  stated  that  they  needed  to  cheat 
to  get  better  grades,  pass,  and  bring  home  a  nice 
report  card.  The  emphasis  was  also  placed  on 
class  rank.  The  second  most  popular  reason  was 


Do  You  Believe  that  Cheating  is  Bad?  that  students  don't  get  enough  sleep  or  don't  have  Do  You  Think  that  Cheating 

time  to  study.  Easy? 


at  BLS  is 


A  StudeBt  OB  ClheatiB 


By  Kate  Fruman,  IV 

In  a  recent  poll  conducted 
by  the  Argo,  it  was  shown  that 
most  of  the  students  at  BLS  cheat 
or  have  cheated  at  some  point  of 
their  time  at  Latin  School.  This 
information,  however  unpleasant 
it  is,  must  not  be  news  to  most  Argo 
readers.  All  of  us,  probably,  had  to 
face  this  dilemma.  Teachers  find 
cheaters  in  their  classes,  students 
see  each  other  cheating,  etc. 

Everyone  knows  it  is 
wrong  to  cheat.  Everyone  has  heard 
teachers  say  it  does  not  lead  you 
anywhere,  that  true  greatness  can 
never  be  achieved  through  cheat¬ 


ing.  The  only  catch  is  that  most 
people  are  not  trying  to  achieve 
greatness  in  schools.  In  order  to  go 
on  and  do  things  later  we  have  to 
simply  pass  now,  and  in  order  to 
pass  now  many  students  feel  they 
have  to  cheat. 

Some  may  immediately 
blame  intensity  of  programs  at  BLS 
for  the  problem.  However,  let  us 
not  forget  that  not  our  school  alone 
suffers  from  the  cheating  syn¬ 
drome.  Brookline  High  can  do 
nothing  about  its  cheaters.  The 
prestigiousRoxbury  Latin  School 
has  a  significant  cheating  popula¬ 


tion 

.  The  problem  is  interna¬ 
tional.  Children  in  schools  all  over 
the  world  do  the  same  thing  -  they 
help  themselves  to  materials  they 
should  not  be  using. 

There  is  another  question 
to  consider.  What  is  cheating?  What 
do  we  consider  teamwork  and  shar¬ 
ing  and  at  what  point  do  we  start  to 
call  those  things  cheating?  It  is 
very  hard  to  please  everyone.  Some 
masters  believe  that  simply  shar¬ 
ing  a  textbook  is  wrong,  while  oth¬ 
ers  encourage  working  together, 
even  if  the  assignment  is  not  a 


group  project 

One  of  my  teachers 
brought  up  the  idea  of  fairness.  She 
believes  it  would  be  very  unfair  if 
one  student  did  the  work,  and  an¬ 
other  copied  it  and  another  got  the 
same  mark.  However,  if  that  were 
the  only  argument  against  cheat¬ 
ing,  the  problem  would  not  exist  at 
all.  It  does  not  seem  logical  to 
protect  students  from  each  other. 

Perhaps  the  greatest  prob¬ 
lem  with  cheating  is  that  it  discour¬ 
ages  people  from  even  trying  to 
study.  On  the  other  hand  making 
cheat  sheets  may  prove  to  be  a 


great  way  to  study,  because  they 
require  writing  down  information 
in  a  very  clear  andcondensed  form. 
Thus,  one  might  benefit  from  mak¬ 
ing  a  cheat  sheet  without  actually 
using  it  during  an  exam. 

Similar  uses  may  be 
found  for  all  cheating  methods. 
This  article  is  not  written,  how¬ 
ever,  to  preach  on  how  to  lead 
one’s  academic  life.  It  is  only  here 
to  ask  both  cheaters  and  teachers  to 
think  about  the  frightening  num¬ 
bers  on  the  survey.  Maybe  if  we  all 
try  really  hard  to  help  the  problem, 
we  will  be  able  to  deal  with  it  more 
successfully. 
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Sausage  -  Riddles 
are  around 
Tonight 

By  Jason  Aldag,  III 

There’s  not  too  much  to  dif¬ 
ferentiate  between  Les  Claypool ’s  side 
venture  Sausage,  and  the  more  well- 
known  Primus.  There  are  still  the  songs 
with  distorted  guitars,  dressed  with 
slap-happy  bass  licks.  In  other  words, 
if  you  like  Primus,  you’ll  like  Sausage. 

The  guitar  is  a  lot  cleaner, 
there  isn’t  as  much  fuzz,  and  the  bass 
is  more  pronounced  on  the  album.  Each 
of  the  nine  songs  comes  across  with 
the  eerie  voice  of  Claypool  sounding 
as  if  he  is  struggling  to  come  under  the 
hard  guitar  and  bass  rhythm. 

“Prelude  To  Fear,”  the 
album’s  opener,  gives  the  listener  a 
taste  of  what  is  to  come:  wrenching 
guitar,  with  a  solid  drumbeat  accom¬ 
panied  by  the  ever  present  bass. 

“Riddles  Are  Abound  To¬ 
night”  sounds  like  classic  Primus, 
“Jerry  Was  A  Race  Car  Driver”  meets 
“John  The  Fisherman”.  The  bluesy, 
frantic  “Shattering  Song”  makes  a  180 
from  Led  Zepplinesque  guitar  picking 
to  a  rip  roaring  jam.  It  goes  without 
saying  that  each  of  these  songs  is  rich 
with  beat  and  heavy  with  he  bass. 
What  this  band  has  that  Primus  doesn’t 
is  many  crystal  clear  guitar  solos.  This 
separates  these  songs,  if  only  by  a  fine 
line,  from  Primus’s. 
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By  Jared  Simmons.  II 

Star  Trek  has  always  been 
the  type  of  show  people  either  love  or 
hate.  It’s  not  often  that  you  hear  some¬ 
one  say,  “Star  Trek  is  an  okay  show.” 
Now  after  178  episodes.  Star  Trek: 
The  Next  Generation  is  leaving  televi¬ 
sion  and  making  the  transition  to  mov¬ 
ies.  Usually  when  a  show  goes  off  the 
air  it  is  because  of  poor  ratings  or  that 
the  show  wants  to  leave  while  it’s  still 
on  top.  The  latter  reason  is  true  in  The 
Next  Generation' s  case.  It’s  the  high¬ 
est  rated  hour-long  drama  in  syndica¬ 
tion  and  is  the  number  one  show  on  TV 
among  males  ages  1 8  to  49.  As  of  May 
28th,  The  Next  Generation's  last  epi¬ 
sode  titled  “All  Good  Things. . .”  aired 
locally  and  will  most  definitely  be 
repeated  in  the  near  future.  And  I  think 
that  even  non  Star  Trek  fans  will  agree 
that  “All  Good  Things. . .”  is  an  abso¬ 
lute  masterpiece  and  a  fitting  ending  to 
the  TV  series.  It  was  the  perfect  com¬ 
bination  of  stellar  acting,  an  engaging 
plot  with  a  twist,  and  of  course  Star 
Trek's  trademark  special  effects  from 
Industrial  Light  and  magic,  the  pre¬ 
mier  special  FX  company  in  the  world. 

The  final  episode  involves  a 
favorite  topic  of  all  Star  Trek  shows, 
time-traveling.  Captain  Jean-Luc 
Picard  (Patrick  Stewart)  find  himself 
bouncing  back  in  forth  from  the  past, 
present,  and  future.  The  premise  isViat 
Q  (.lohn  de  Lancic),  the  omnipotent 


troublemaker  is  helping,  yes  helping, 
Picard  from  destroying  humanity.  The 
plot  line  provides  two  hours  as  good  as 
any  movie  I’ve  seen  lately. 

Yet  with  all  of  its 
“technobabble,”  The  Next  Generation 
was  great  because  of  its  ability  to  bal¬ 
ance  the  scientific  aspect  of  the  show. 
It  never  tried  to  make  its  viewers  feel 
like  they  were  stupid  since  they  didn’t 
understand  its  “technobabble.”  In  fact 
the  show’s  creators  have  often  said 
that  a  great  deal  of  The  Next  Genera¬ 
tion  technological  references  are  made 
up. 

Any  show  with  a  $!  million 
per  episode  budget  can  look  good  but 
it’s  always  good  characters  and  writ¬ 
ing  that  make  a  show  like  The  Next 
Generation  excel.  Look  at  SeaQuest 
DSV,  the  most  expensive  show  on  TV, 
while  it  has  gotten  a  little  better,  it  still 
lacks  decent  characters  not  to  mention 
story  lines.  The  entire  crew  of  the 
U.S.S.  Enterprise  including  Picard, 
Cmdr.  Riker  (Jonathan  Frakes),  Lt. 
Cmdr.  LaForge  (Levar  Burton),  Lt. 
Cmdr.  Data  (Brent  Spiner),  counselor 
T roi  (Marina  Sirtis),  Lt./ Wort  (Michael 
Dom),  and  Dr.  Crusher  (Gales 
McFadden)  is  an  ensemble  of  excel¬ 
lent  actors.  You  would  think  that  with 
a  cast  of  seven  people,  only  a  few 
would  actually  contribute  to  the  show. 
Yet  in  The  Next  Generation,  each  of 
them  established  a  character  which 
slowly  got  better  over  the  seven  years. 


Howard  Stem:  Shock-Jock  Therapy 

Rv/  inTP-rt  TT  Stem  realizes  what  hp’e  i.-  .j  .  -  .  .  -L  •/  . 


Viewers  watched  Picard 
undergo  many  tests  of  character  in 
difficult  situations,  Riker  come  to  terms 
with  his  career  decisions  in  Starfleet, 
and  Laforge  save  the  ship  time  and 
time  again  with  his  knowledge  of  the 
Enterprise.  They  also  saw  Troi  feel  the 
pleasures  and  pains  of  people  and  aliens 
alike  with  her  empathic  powers.  Work 
learn  to  assimilate  aboard  the  starship, 
and  Crusher’s  ability  to  always  put  her 
patients’  lives  above  her  own.  Yet  the 
character  who  changed  the  most  is  of 
course  Data  the  likable  android.  He 
was  the  proverbial  Pinocchio  who  en¬ 
deavored  to  be  human  and  demon¬ 
strated  many  times  his  capacity  to  do 
just  that. 

I  consider  myself  a  fan  but 
not  a  devoted  worshipper  like  the  ste¬ 
reotypical  fan  you  see  on  footage  of 
SrorTrek conventions  wearing  Vulcan 
ears.  Having  said  that  I  will  admit  that 
while  The  Next  Generation  wasn’t 
perfect,  it  was  at  least  imaginative, 
original,  and  consistent.  But  this  is 
hardly  the  end  oiStar  Trek's  saga.  The 
Next  Generation  film  will  be  called 
Star  Trek:  Generations,  and  feature 
the  new  and  old  cast.It  will  bereleased 
on  Thanksgiving  1994.  While  this  fan 
knows  all  good  things  must  come  to  an 
end,  I  can  rest  easy  knowing  The  Next 
Generation  boldly  went  where  no  show 
has  gone  before  and  probably  where 
no  show  will  go  soon  after.  This 
season’s  episodes  air  Saturdays  at  7 
p.m.  on  channel  5.  Episodes  from  past 
seasons  air  weeknights  at  7  p.m.  on 

Channel  56. 


Smashing 

Pumpkins 

By  Margot  DeMore,  II 

Over  the  past  vacation  I 
did  something  of  which  I’m  still 
questioning  the  value  or  purpose. 
No,  I  didn’t  go  to  Cancun  and  get 
fried  or  Montreal  and  get  uncon¬ 
scious.  I  went  to  a  general  admis¬ 
sion  concert. 

To  say  the  least  it  was  an 
interesting  experience  that  has  left 
me  bmised  and  a  little  deaf,  but 
certainly  a  concert  that  has  pro¬ 
vided  many  stories  and  laughter.  I 
learned  the  real  meaning  of  tearing 
for  your  life  and  learned  that  my 
5’3”  frame  can’t  wield  as  much 
pain  towards  others  as  I  would 
like.  My  CPR  training  also  came  in 
handy  when  a  kid  was  dropped  on 
his  head  right  at  my  feet. 

Although  I  had  seen  tick¬ 
ets  scalped  for  $60.00  outside  the 
concert  I’m  sure  my  $22.50  was 
money  well  spent  Hey,  it’s  not 
everyday  you  get  to  stand  in  line  40 
minutes  to  go  to  the  bathroom, 
grab  onto  a  stranger  in  a  death  grip, 
almost  pass  out  from  overheating, 
and  get  insulted  by  a  rock  star.  I 
can’t  wait  to  go  back. 


By  Jared  Simmons,  II 

My  first  encounter  with 
Howard  Stem  took  place  a  year 
and  a  half  ago  during  my 
homeroom  student  council  elec¬ 
tions.  I  had  impulsively  entered 
the  election  and  had  received  only 
one  vote,  my  own.  But  as  a  practi- 


Stern  realizes  what  he’s  doing  is  hired  because  of  his  s^h  im- 
wacky  but  he  always  tries  to  put  an  pediment.  Stem  is  reentering  tele- 
me  igenupinoniL  vision  with  a  daily  show  that  high- 

TL  Lj  ^  j  ^  *^st  parts  of  that  day's 

The  Howard  Stern  Show  highly  show.  The  show  is  tentatively 

entertmnmg  IS  that  it  talks  about  called  Howard  Stern:  On  The  Air 
everything.  Nothing  is  considered 
taboo  or  unapproachable  by  Stem 


He's  Stem  but  Fair 


and  begins  June  20th  on  E!  Enter¬ 
tainment  Television.  In  addition 


By  Matthew  J.  O’Malley,  IV 

Howard  A.  Stem  the  self 
proclaimed,  “King  of  All  Media" 


form.  One  of  the  reasons  he  is  so 
“pro-death  penalty”  is  that  a  high 
school  friend  of  his  was  murdered, 
and  the  killer  only  received  a  brief 


Twit,  iny  uwii.  Duiasapracti-  and  comoanv  The  hpsi  i  . —  x..  auumun  /\ii  meaia  “*‘uuic*.iucruiiiyreceiv( 

cal  joke,  three  of  my  fellow  class-  would  be*^  9  /  w  ^  -  he  wiU  also  make  a  movie  adapted  recently  announced  his  candidacy  sentence.  Stem  believes 


mates  had  entered  Howard  Stem’s  TomSy^^fc^ules^of  Mdre  \ 
n^e.Essentially,Ihadfewervotes  The  Howard  Stern  Show  focuses 
than  someone  whose  name  was  on  real  people. 


entered  as  a  gag.  Back  then  I  barely 
recognized  the  name  and  now  a 
year  and  a  half  later  I’m  giving  a 
review! 

The  Howard  Stern  Show 
is  the  epitome  of  what  a  great  com¬ 
edy  show  should  be.  The  show’s 
mastermind,  S  tern  is  also  a  #  1  New 
York  Times  best-selling  author 


The  show  works  in 
phases,  with  celebrities  being  in¬ 
terviewed,  impersonations  being 
done,  and  always  a  few  unexpected 
surprises.  One  of  the  show’s  big¬ 
gest  advantages  is  that  it  always 
reams  topical  to  the  point  of  occa¬ 
sionally  airingpopularmusic.  Stem 

has  people  of  all  sorts  on  the  air. 


au' 


«U.  his  book,  Pans.  The  everTono  Chiles  toSey^o 

^10  program  has  a  great  combi-  Aerosmiih.noitomemioiisomeS 

z“s:rarba;;rh  «" 

to  whatever  outrageous  thing  is 
occurring.  Stem’s  radio  crew  con¬ 
sists  of  his  co-host  Robin  Quivers, 
writers  Fred  Norris,  Billy  West, 
and  Jackie  “The  Jokeman” 

Martling,  and  producer  Gary 
dell’Abate,  all  of  whom  contribute 
to  the  show  s  overwhelming  suc¬ 
cess. 

Unfortunately,  most  of 
Stem’s  recognition  comes  from  his 
labeling  as  a  “shock  jock,"  a  term 
for  disc  jockeys  who  are  suppos¬ 
edly  shocking  and  controversial. 

This  places  him  in  the  same  cat¬ 
egory  as  Don  Imus  and  Rush 
Limbaugh.  It's  true  that  Stem  is 
both  of  those  things,  thereby  not 
making  his  show  for  everyone,  but 
that  s  what  makes  the  show  great. 


.  _  ,  -  that,  “If 

from  his  book.  for  the  gubernatorial  race  in  New  you  commit  a  crime,  you’re  going 

The  radio  show  is  broad-  York.  ^o  get  the  death  penalty.  You  shoot 

casted  live  weekday  mornings  out  If  elected.  Stem  promises  u  cop,  -  and  I  don’t  care  if  that  cop 

of  New  York  City  into  about  15  to  do  three  things:  1)  Bring  back  dies  or  not,  if  your  intent  was  to 
markets  across  the  country,  with  the  death  penalty.  He  also  hopes  to  *^^1,  which  it  is  whenever  you  pull 
the  exception  of  Boston.  (Here  it  is  “improve  the  standard  of  living  for  out  a  gun  -  you  are  going  to  die. 
aired  on  tape  at  nighL)  With  the  the  average  commuter”  by  2)  in-  And  I  guarantee  you  that  is  a  deter- 
bestand  most  entertaining  comedy  creasing  the  number  of  toll  takers,  *‘out  and  we  finally  will  get  some- 
show  on  radio,  or  television  for  and  3)  changing  the  schedule  of  thing  that  we  all  wanted.” 
that  matter.  The  Howard  Stern  road  construction.  In  New  York,  While  many  people  be- 

Show  is  number  1  in  the  ratings  for  road  construction  is  done  during  ^‘cve  that  this  is  just  a  stunt  to  get 
most  of  the  cities  he  broadcasts  in,  the  day,  which  causes  more  traffic  "’oro  notoriety,  Howard  is  quite 


antics  are  both  unusual  and  hys¬ 
terically  humorous. 

Unlike  David  Letterman 
or  Jay  Leno  (both  of  whom  are 
funny),  Howard  Stem  removes  all 
of  the  pretenses  with  his  guests. 
That  makes  Stem’s  “cut  through 
the  boring  stufF’  interviewing  tac¬ 
tics  seem  the  opposite  of  Leno’s 
“nice  guy”  demeanor.  The  truth  is 
that  after  reading  his  book  and 
listening  to  the  show  for  a  while, 
one  realizes  that  Stern  is  actually  a 
good  person  who  is  willing  to  go 
that  extra  distance  for  a  laugh. 

Although  all  of  Stem’s 
crew  contributes  to  the  show,  no 
two  are  funnier  than  writer  Billy 
West  who  is  the  voice  of  “Ren  and 
Stimpy”,  and  intern  “Stuuering” 
John  who  is  fully  aware  that  he  was 


includin 
Boston,  LA 
and  New 
York  City, 
of  the  writing 
of  this  article 
Stem  is  seri¬ 
ously  running 
for  governor 
of  New  York 
on  a  tempo¬ 
rary  basis. 
With  all  of  his 
prior  success, 

1  wouldn’t  be 
surprised  if  he 
won.  The 
HowardStern 
Show  airs 
weeknights 
from  7  p.m.  to 
between  1 1 
and  midnight 
on  WBCN- 
FM  104.1. 


Man 


back-ups.  In 
most  other 
states,  the 
construction 
is  done  at 
night. 

Once 
Howard  ac¬ 
complishes 
these  three 
things,  he  will 
step  down 
and  let,  Stan 
Dworkin,  his 
ie  u  tenan  t 
governor  take 
over. 

I 

happen  to  be 
huge  Stem 
n  and  I  be- 
leve  that  he 
Behind  the  Nose  ^  ^^ry  in- 

Artwork  By  Paul  Hung,  II  triguing  plat- 


serious  about  his  gubernatorial  run. 
He  won  the  Libertarian  Party’s 
nomination  by  a  huge  margin,  and 
has  already  selected  a  strong  lieu¬ 
tenant  governor  hopeful,  Stan 
Dworkin. 

On  a  recent  MTV  special 
entitled  “Enough  is  Enough  -  A 
Forum  with  the  President,”  some¬ 
one  stood  up  and  asked  the  Presi¬ 
dent  what  he  thought  of  Stem ’s  mn 
for  Governor,  Clinton  replied,  “I 
believe  in  his  right  to  run,”  to  which 
a  large  uproar  of  applause  filled 
the  studio. 

I  strongly  believe  that 
Howard  Stem  would  make  an  ex¬ 
cellent  governor  because  he  pos¬ 
sesses  a  quality  that  many  of  his 
rivals  lack,  honesty.  Howard  is  a 
devoted  family  man  and  wants  to 
create  a  safe  and  healthy  environ¬ 
ment  in  which  his  daughters  can 
prosper. 
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fey  Rachel  Skerritt,  II 


It’s  no  secret  that  a  few 
years  ago,  the  only  people  who 
showed  up  on  Music  Night  were 
the  performers,  a  few  teachers,  and 
the  parents  of  the  young'uns  in 
sixie  chorus.  However,  this  year, 
many  more  teachers,  parents,  and 
even  some  upperclassmen  filled 
the  seats  and  halls  of  the  audito¬ 
rium  on  April  29,  the  night  now 
called  “Music  For  Scholarships.” 

What  was  different  this 
year?  What  made  people  decide  to 
leave  the  comfort  of  their  own 
homes  in  order  to  sit  in  hard  wooden 
chairs  for  five  hours?  Well,  for 


starters,  the  program  was  not  five 

hours  as  v/as  the  custom  in  prior 

years.  Every  musical  organization 
at  BLS  still  performed,  but  each 
group  stuck  to  their  time  limit,  and 
most  of  the  usual  big  pauses  be¬ 
tween  the  acts  were  eliminated. 
These  efforts  cut  approximately 
one  hour  from  the  duration  of  the 
show. 

But  the  important  im¬ 
provement  in  the  concert  was  the 
added  time  and  energy  put  into  the 
groups  over  the  year.  The  first  ex¬ 
ample  of  this  improvement  was 
the  Class  V  Band,  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Mr.  Harper.  Many  audience 
members  could  not  believe  that  the 
members  have  only  been  playing 
their  instruments  for  less  than  two 
years.  Their  "Hallelujah  Chorus” 
sounded  almost  professional.  Mr. 
Harper  can  be  heard  on  the  video 
cassette  of  the  concert  saying  after 
that  number,  “You  guys  hear  that 
applause?  It’s  for  you.  You  de¬ 
serve  it.” 

Another  noted  improve¬ 
ment  was  the  outstanding  perfor¬ 
mance  of  the  Concert  Choir,  who 
performed  two  songs  from 
"Carmen”  and  another  from  "La 
Traviata. "  Complete  with  costumes 


and  soloists  that  stunned  even  the 
most  critical  ear,  for  fifteen  min¬ 
utes  Concert  Choirmade  the  crowd 
feel  like  they  were  at  the  opera. 
Mrs.  Wong-Ho,  the  newest  teacher 
in  the  Music  Department,  made  a 
strong  impression  with  this  group 
in  just  her  first  year  at  BLS. 

The  Jazz  Ensemble 
dimmed  the  lights  and  brightened 
the  smiles  of  the  audience  as  usual, 
but  this  year  they  added  a  new 
twist.  After  three  crowd-pleasing 
instrumentals,  vocals  were  added 
to  their  last  number,  "Summer¬ 
time.”  The  jazzy  voices  from  the 
"Sisters  of  Soul”  plus  the  sounds  of 


the  talented  musicians  in  the  band 

blended  effortlessly. 

Mrs.  Fernandes  ’  ever-en- 
ergetic  Show  Choir  got  even  pep¬ 
pier  this  year  with  new  shimmery 
outfits  and  more  complicated  cho¬ 
reography.  However  they  proved 
that  dancing  wasn  ’  t  their  only  forte 
by  riveting  the  crowd  with  their 
rendition  of  the  "Star  Spangled 
Banner.”  Their  soloist,  Sarah 
Corey,  wowed  everyone  with  her 
B  flat  two  octaves  above  middle  C. 
The  rest  of  the  choir  impressed 
everyone  with  their  dance  moves 
two  steps  above  difficult. 

Of  course,  there  were 
groups  that  didn’t  undergo  any 
major  changes,  but  were  just  as 
fabulous  as  ever.  Ms.  White  man¬ 
aged  to  maintain  the  excellence  of 
String  Ensemble  with  just  two  cel¬ 
los.  Sixie  Chorus  pleased  all  with 
their  cute  faces,  voices,  and  move¬ 
ments.  Gospel  Choir  got  the  crowd 
clapping  with  their  soulful  tunes. 
And  the  night  ended  with  the  usual 
stellar  performance  from  Mr. 
Jackson’s  Senior  Concert  Band. 

The  night  may  be  over, 
but  the  practice  has  begun  for  next 
year.  Hopefully  in  1995  an  even 
bigger  crowd  will  enjoy  this  show¬ 
case  of  musical  talent. 


By  Liam  R.  Carleton,  I 

On  May  20,  the  second 
edition  of  the  BLS  literary  maga¬ 
zine,  the  Register,  was  published. 
Work  for  this  spring  issue  was 
started  in  early  March,  with  a  lot  of 
new  staff  members,  contributors 
and  ideas.  Being  the  only  extra¬ 
curricular  activity  of  my  seven 
years  at  BLS,  I  worked  to  redefine 
the  job  of  arts  editor  and  stretch  the 
boundaries  as  much  as  we  could 
present  student  art  and  writings. 

The  addition  has  already 
met  with  wide  acclaim, acceptance, 
and  amazement  due  to  the  work  of 
the  senior  editor  and  the  art  editor 
(me)  Upon  joining  the  staff  at  the 
recommendation  of  the  senior  edi¬ 
tor,  I  found  my  idea  faced  with 
both  eagerness  and  skepticism. 

But  with  the  help  of  stu¬ 
dents  such  as  K.C.  Faldasz  and 
Kenneth  Eng,  I  began  to  collect 
massive  amounts  of  quality  work. 
It  was  not  easy  to  get  submissions 
at  first,  due  to  a  general  lethargy 
and  the  Register’s  past  history  of 
presenting  art  poorly,  but  now, 
those  who  thought  their  work  to 
good,  are  regretting  not  being  apart 
of  the  most  innovative  BLS  publi¬ 
cations  of  the  93-94  school  year. 

"RUMOHS 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


The  much  anticipated 
performances  of  May  6, 7, 1 3,  ana 
14  of  “Rumors”  proved  well  worth 
the  wait  The  Neil  Simon  play  tells 
the  story  of  four  couples  who  ar¬ 
rive  at  the  tenth  anniversary  party 
of  their  friends  only  to  find  the 
wife  missing  and  the  husband  un¬ 
conscious  with  valium  and  bleed¬ 
ing  from  a  gunshot  wound  in  the 
ear  lobe.  As  each  couple  tries  to 
cover  for  their  friends,  the  rumors 
start  to  fly  and  hilarity  ensues. 

Directed  by  Mr.  Regan, 
the  play  featured  an  outstanding 
cast  led  by  Josh  Gaffney,  Elena 
Cotto,  Brad  Johnson,  Ayana 
Corbin,  Scott  Simonini,  and 
Lorraine  Driscoll.  Verily  resplen¬ 
dent  with  comic  timing  and  an 
entertaining  chemistry,  the  actors 
worked  extremely  hard  to  raise  the 
play  to  a  near-professional  level. 
The  elaborate  scenery,  most  of  it 
donated  by  teachers,  and  the  use  of 
the  stage  at  Mass  College  of  Art, 
also  added  to  the  effect. 

Entertaining  and  exciting, 
"Rumors”  lived  up  to  its  reputa- 
tion. _ 

Congratulauons  to  Bmd  j 

Johnson  for  being  named  *94  Presi-^ 
dential  Scholar,  Congratulation  also 
to  Mr,  Regan  for  being  selected  by 
Brad  Johnson  for  the  Distinguished 
Teacher  of  Presidetial  Scholaf,  They 
will  be  honored  with  5  days  of  ac¬ 
tivity  in  Washington  and  will  have 
the  rare  opportunity  of  shaki  ng  Bill 
Clinton's  hand.. 


Students  from  my  senior 
art  A.P.  class  were  of  the  greatest 
help  to  me,  submitting  their  work 
and  trusting  me  to  present  it  in  a 
complimentary  matter.  Seniors  Pe¬ 
ter  McGill,  Molly  Lawless,  Carla 
Johnson,  Sasha  Steams,  Malik 
Aziz,  Alex  Shear,  and  Neva  Corbo- 
Hudak  as  well  as  junior  Lillian 
Chan  and  sophomore  Anna 
Malsberg  all  submitted  numerous 
works  of  professional  quality.  Not 
only  was  I  able  to  have  more  artists 
than  pr&viousRegisters ,  I  was  also 
able  to  put  in  six  times  as  much  art 
as  the  last  edition,  which  was  also 
more  than  any  other  Register . 

On  May  7th  ,  myself  and 
senior  editor  Rebecca  Morrison 
met  to  begin  putting  together  the 
final  version  .  Not  only  did  she 
bring  the  highest  quality  of  admis¬ 
sions  to  date,  she  also  brought  new 
ideas  and  great  enthusiasm.  She 
had  previously  allowed  me  to  work 
solo,  but  it  was  time  for  us  to  com¬ 
bine  our  efforts. 

In  six  days  of  round-the- 
clock  work,  we  pieced  together 
each  of  the  48  pages.  It  was  both  a 
sleepless,  non-stop  nightmare  and 
a  visionary  dream  in  the  making. 
We  would  constantly  stop  to  pre¬ 
cariously  re-check  every  detail, 
including  scrapping  entire  pages 
and  strategies.  If  it  could  be  done 
better,  it  was.  So  fervent  was  the 
dedication  that  we  finished  the  back 


By  Jared  Simmons,  II 

In  recent  years,  the  sum¬ 
mer  has  always  brought  a  sure-fire 
blockbuster  Terminator  2:  Judg¬ 
ment  Day  (1991),  Batman  Returns 
(19*^),  Jurassic  Park  (1993).  For 
the  summer  of  1994,  there  are  no 
real  certainties  except  for  perhaps 
the  live-action  adaptation  The 
Flinstones.  There  are  also  about 
thirty  would-be  blockbusters,  and 
the  following  are  just  an  example. 
But  BEWARE;  the  dates  of  these 
films  are  tentative  and  always  sub¬ 
ject  to  change.  Happy  viewing! 

Coming  soon: 

June  10  —City  Slickers  2:  This 
western  comedy  has  Billy  Crystal 
searching  for  Jack  Balance’s  hid¬ 
den  supply  of  gold  in  the  sequel  to 
the  1991  hit. 

Speed:  Keanu  Reeves 
stars  as  a  SWAT-team  policeman 
who  has  to  disarm  a  bomb  on  a 
moving  bus  that  will  explode  if  it 
goes  less  than  a  certain  speed;  hence 
the  title. 

June  17  —  Wolf:  It  seems  like 
every  character  Jack  Nicholson 
plays  is  serious  and  unpredictable. 
This  film  is  no  different  as  he  plays 
a  werewolf  who  complicates  the 
life  of  Michelle  Pfeiffer. 

June  24  —  The  Lion  King:  It’s 
been  a  while  since  Disney  put  out 
an  animated  feature  which  starred 
only  animals  and  had  no  humans 
as  main  characters.  It’s  a  foregone 
conclusion  that  this  will  be  as  ex¬ 


cover  with  our  hand  prints,  only  10 
minutes  before  the  deadline. 

Rebecca  not  only  did  her 
job  excellently  as  editor,  she  also 
became  a  50%  partner  with  me  on 
creating  the  look  and  feel  of  the 
Register  while  doing  the  great 
majority  of  the  typing  herself.  Even 
more  amazing  was  that  after  the 
Thursday  May  1 2  deadline,  I  got  to 
go  home  and  catch  up  on  the  fifty- 
plus  hours  of  lost  sleep,  while  she 
had  to  say  up  and  perfect  her  dec¬ 
lamation  for  her  1st  prize  finish  in 
Prize  Declamation  the  next  day. 
Now  that’s  cool. 

The  1994  Register  is  the 
standard  by  which  future  editions 
will  be  judged.  My  advice  to  the 
yet-to-be-determined  staff  for  next 
year  is  to  answer  the  challenge  the 
same  way  myself  and  Rebecca  did. 
Don’t  imitate,  innovate.  Be  will¬ 
ing  to  try  something  different. 

In  closing  I  would  like  to 
address  anyone’s  curiosity  by  ex¬ 
plaining  a  few  things.  The  cover  is 
a  photo  of  Alex  Shear’s  living 
room,  while  the  bridge  is  from 
Charlestown.  There  is  no  hidden 
meaning  to  the  meat  pies,  and  the 
one  page  porU'ait  is  of  names,  Neva 
Corbo-Hudak’s  little  sister.  A  spe¬ 
cial  thanks  also  the  amazing 
Chrissie  McCabe  who  typed  the 
page  number  backgrounds  for  me, 
and  we  chose  not  to  use  the  green 
ink-  because  we  felt  it  was  ugly.- 


cellent  as  Beauty  and  the  Beast  and 
Aladdin. 

July  1 — The  Shadow:  This  movie 
is  adapted  from  a  radio  program  of 
the  pre-television  era.  It  stars  Alec 
Baldwin  as  a  cross  between  Indi¬ 
ana  Jones  and  Dick  Tracy, 

July  6  —  Forrest  Gump:  Robert 
Zemeckis  (Back  to  the  Future,  Who 
Framed  Roger  Rabbit?)  directed 
this  fantasy  feature  which  stars 
Tom  Hanks  as  a  backwoods  inhab¬ 
itant  capable  of  magic. 

July  15  —  True  Lies:  Arnold 
Schwartzneger  and  director  James 
Cameron  (Terminator  2)  team  up 
again  with  Arnold  as  a  secret  gov¬ 
ernment  operative  in  a  film  that 
has  him  beating  up  bad  guys  and 
piloting  a  military  jet. 

July  22  —  The  Client:  Best-sell¬ 
ing  author  John  Grisham  has  writ¬ 
ten  four  books,  and  three  of  them 
have  been  made  into  movies.  This 
one  stars  Susan  Sarandon  as  attor¬ 
ney  Reggie  Love  and  Tommy  Lee 
Jones  as  mobster  Barry  the  Blade. 
Expect  this  to  be  very  similar  to 
The  Firm  and  The  Pelican  Brief. 
July  29  —  The  Mask:  This  come¬ 
dic  extravaganza  stars  Jim  Carrey 
(Ace  Ventura:  Pet  Detective)  as  a 
human/carioon  hybrid.  The  film 
utilizes  the  same  computer  graph¬ 
ics  that  were  used  to  create  the  T- 
Rex  and  velociraptors  in  Jurassic 
Park  and  promises  great  special 
effects. 


continued  on  Pg.  22 
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Vale  Valedictorian 


Hi.  This  is  your  friendly 
I  neighborhood  valedictorian  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School  Class  of  1 994. 
I’m  the  only  one  you’ve  got,  so 
you’d  better  get  used  to  it.  This 
I  does  not  mean,  however,  that  I 
Ij  have  carry  any  special  authority  as 
!|  get  up  on  the  stage  at  the  Brown 
:  Arena  and  talk  to  you.  I  think  any 
i  graduating  student  would  be  able 
to  give  a  good,  appropriate  speech 


on  June  12th.  Well,  almost  any 
graduating  senior. 

As  the  day  approaches,  I 
look  back  on  the  really  really  long 
time  since  we  were  sixies,  and  the 
pain  and  drudgery  and  the  thou¬ 
sands  of  tiny  crises  that  each  of  us 
has  come  through.  I  do  this  so  that 
I  will  have  the  proper  perspective 
to  deliver  a  forward-looking  ad¬ 
dress  at  graduation. 

Through  all  the  miniature 
apocalypses  experienced  since  age 
eleven,  there  has  been  the  tantaliz¬ 
ing  thought  that  I  could  just  quit. 
During  the  more  recent  periods  of 
stress,  some  strange  ideas  about 
the  future  have  come  to  me.  Chuck 
it  all.  Move  to  Idaho,  get  married, 
and  raise  twelve  kids  on  a  potato 
farm  before  you  reach  thirty.  I 
though  t  better  of  this  plan ,  because 
most  Idaho  residents  are  over  sixty- 
five,  and  if  I  married  an  old  guy 
he’d  probably  croak  before  I  could 


have  twelve  kids.  Don't  bother 
with  that  research  paper.  Ride  a 
Harley  to  Texas  and  be  a  cocktail 
waitress  in  a  trucker’s  bar  until 
you  meet  a  cowboy  with  really  nice 
boots.  In  preparation  for  this,  I 
even  acquired  the  socially  unac¬ 
ceptable  habit  of  listening  to  coun¬ 
try  music.  Eventually  I  gave  up 
this  scheme  because,  to  pull  it  off 
really  well.  I’d  have  to  wear  stretch- 
denim  jeans  and  use  a  lot  of 
hairspray,  and  I  don’t  think  it’s 
worth  it,  even  for  really  nice  boots. 

The  point  of  sharing  such 
dark  secrets  in  a  hot  forum  like  the 
Argo  is  to  show  all  of  our  visiting 
relatives  and  uninitiated  under¬ 
classmen  that  this  school  is  hard 
work,  and  we,  the  Class  of  1994, 
are  special  not  only  because  we 
have  a  wonderful  valedictorian  (if 
I  get  my  speech  written,  that  is), 
but  also  because  we  are  out  of  here. 


The  President  Speaks... 


One  question  I  have  been 
frequently  asked  by  many  people 
is,  “Was  being  class  president 
worth  it?”  Answering,  I  would  re¬ 
ply  with  adefinite  yes.  Being  Class 
President  has  been  an  experience  I 
will  never  forget.  The  chance  to 
work  with  so  many  people  and  to 
get  to  know  my  classmates  a  little 
better  is  one  I  will  cherish. 

As  I  look  back  at  my  se¬ 
nior  year  I  can  honestly  say  it  was 
the  best  time  of  my  life.  I  can  also 


come  to  a  conclusion — I  actually 
do  like  BLS.  Throughout  the  six 
years  we’ve  been  here  we  have 
heard,  “That  teacher’s  a  jerk;  this 
school  sucks;  I  hate  this  place.”  I 
myself  have  said  this  on  more  than 
one  occasion.  However,  after  I 
think  about  it,  it  was  an  expression 
of  the  frustration  I  felt  with  the 
difficult  challenges  the  school  and 
teachers  presented.  We  have  re¬ 
ceived  the  best  possible  educa¬ 
tion — notjustabout  books  andfor- 
mulas,  but  about  life  and  living. 

My  time  at  Latin,  I  hon¬ 
estly  believe,  would  have  been 
unbearable  if  not  for  the  class  of 
1994,  a  class  that  will  leave  a  last¬ 
ing  impression.  We  truly  are  the 
most  gifted,  talented,  and  diverse 
class  ever  to  walk  Latin’s  halls.  I 
cannot  imagine  sharing  the  good 
and  often  miserable  experiences  of 
the  past  six  years  with  any  other 
group  of  people.  We  will  go  far;  I 
am  just  happy  to  say  I  was  a  part  of 
it.  Good  luck  ‘94! 


Editor's  Note 


Long  before 
I  ever  entered  the  hol¬ 
lowed  halls  of  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Public  Latin 
School,  I  thought  I  had 
a  fairly  accurate  idea 
of  what  “high  school” 
was  all  about.  Though 
I  read  my  Sweet  Val¬ 
ley  High’s  with  a  grain 
of  salt,  I  devoured  them 
nonetheless.  I  couldn’t 
help  but  be  influenced 
by  the  sparkling  pic¬ 
ture  of  easy  workloads, 
clear  social  structure, 
and  loving  parents.  I 
am  both  delighted  and 
chagrined  to  realize 
that,  mere  days  after 
the  end  of  classes  and 
years  after  flipping 
through  Sweet  Valley 
stories,  high  school  - 
BLS  -  is  nothing  like 
SVH.  Delighted  be¬ 
cause  the  rampant  ste¬ 
reotypes  and  idealism 
don’t  exist;  chagrined 
because  so  many  chil¬ 
dren  and  perhaps  the 
adults  who  in  forget¬ 
ting  or  trying  to  under¬ 
stand  today’s  high 
school  -  look  to  these 
books  as  references. 
And  so.  in  order  to  sum 
up  my  Latin  School 
experience  and  crush 
the  mvths  perpetrated 


by  these  books,  I  will 
use  this  final  Editor’s 
Note  to  outline  just 
how  a  real  school  dif¬ 
fers  from  a  fictional 
one. 

1.  SCHOOL  HOURS 
6:00.  The  im¬ 
age  of  sickly,  glowing, 
green  numbers  ema¬ 
nating  from  the  evil 
black  face  that  is  my 
alarm  clock  has  filled 
me  with  dread  for  six 
years  of  school  days. 
The  feeling  of  my 

sleep-deprived  body 
nauseously  rising  from 
my  luxurious  bed  to 
the  cold,  painful  floor 
is  worse.  Especially 
when  the  only  light  is 

generated  by  a  flicker¬ 
ing  glass  bulb  outlin¬ 
ing  shadows  against 
the  window  shades 
which  separate  warmth 
and  safety  from  the 
cold  world.  Yet  this 
scene  has  been  my 
greeting  every  day  one 
which  I  have  become 
accustomed  to  if  not 
happy  about.  At  any 
rate,  the  sequence  of 
six  o’clock  awaken¬ 
ings  if  far  removed 
from  the  sunbeams 
which  illuminate  the 
faces  of  Sweet  Valley 
residents  at  eight 
o’clock.  From  the  first 
minute  of  the  morning 
-though  it  is  two  hours 
later  -  it  is  clear  that 
BLS  and  SVH  follow 
different  paths. 

2.  CARS/PARKING 
If,  for  some 
reason,  Jessica  and 
Elizabeth,  the  two 
blue-eyed,  blond 
haired  twins  who  are 


the  main  characters 
can’t  get  up  by  eight, 
they  jump  in  their 
bright-red  Fiat  and 
drive  off  to  school.  For 
those  of  us  who  attend 
the  lovely  city  school 
of  BLS,  we  can  note 
many  inconsistencies. 
The  most  noticeable  is 
the  car.  Eveiy  teenager 
in  middle  class  Sweet 
Valley  has  an  ex¬ 
tremely  nice  car.  A 
survey  of  seniors  will 
reveal  many  more 
rusty  Fords  than  Fiats, 
Triumphs.orPorsches, 
though  a  Tpass  is  most 

common  of  all.  But 
even  father  from  our 
BLS  daily  lives  is  the 
action  of  smoothly 
sailing  into  a  vacant 
space  and  dashing  into 
school  before  the  tardy 
bell.  Essential  to  this 
scenerious  is  a  parking 
lot.  Ahem. 


3.  OPEN  CAMPUS 
I  think  the  lo¬ 
cation  of  BLS  is  one  of 
its  best  features,  while 
the  campus  is  one  of 
its  worst.  The  former 
provide  field  trips  to 
museums  and  baseball 
games,  art  classes,  jx)- 
etry  woikshops,  distin¬ 
guished  speakers,  and 
government  intern¬ 
ships.  As  for  the  latter, 
there  is  none.  And  thus, 
there  is  no  open  cam¬ 
pus.  There  are  no  pic¬ 
nic  lunches  on  a  lovely 
New  England  spring 
day,  no  creative  writ¬ 
ing  under  trees,  or 
emergency  runs  to 
Sparrs  for  tape  during 
R5.  And  yetall  of  these 
occur  daily  in  the  lush 


pasteurs  of  Sweet  V al¬ 
ley  High.  Of  course 
there’ s  something  to  be 
said  forgetting  to  know 
the  many  Boston 

neighborhoods 

through  home  football 
games  in  Brighton, 

softball  in  Jamaica 
Plain,  and  swimming 
in  Dorchester. 

4.THE  WORKLOAD 
While  Eliza¬ 
beth  is  studious  and 
does  extremely  well  in 
school,  Jessica  does 
nothing  and  somehow 
does  pretty  well  too, 
perhaps  by  flirting  with 
her  teachers.  Aside 
from  not  having  teach¬ 
ers  to  flirt  with,  stu¬ 
dents  at  BLS  cannot 
zoom  comfortably 
while  doing  no  work. 
Yep,  Latin  Scholars 
must  be  truly  schol¬ 
arly.  But  really,  what 
distinguishes  the 
workload  atBLS  is  not 
merely  the  amount  by 
the  method.  I  have 
learned  more  about 
survival  from  Latin 
than  any  other  source. 
Survival  is  prioritizing, 
making  choices,  con¬ 
trolling  anger,  creat¬ 
ing,  becoming  a  per¬ 
son.  Perhaps  the  S  weet 
Valley  High  tests  are 
easier,  the  essays  less 
frequent,  but  education 
is  not  just  good  grades. 
The  education  at  Sweet 
Valley  High  mightalso 
very  well  include  more 
exhaustive  knowledge 
and  problem  solving 
skills.  But  BLS  gives 
its  students  something 
else.  Confidence. 


5.  COURSE  SELEC¬ 
TION 

Following 
the  unbelievable  cat¬ 
egory  of  workload  is 
that  of  course  selec¬ 
tion  at  SVH.  For  ex¬ 
ample,  “mini-courses” 
-  2  week  classes  in 
dectronics,  pottery, 
cooking,  etc.-  were 
made  available  to  stu¬ 
dents  school-wide  for 
a  period  of  time. 

Boston 
Latin’s  course  selec¬ 
tion  is  an  oxymoron. 
Of  all  the  flaws  which 
mar  BLS’  marble 
sheen,  the  sacrifices 
made  to  the  sacred  cow 
of  Latin  is  one  of  the 
ugliest.  I  understand 
that  this  administration 
will  never  lessen  the 
years  devoted  to  that 
dearest  of  languages, 
but  is  disturbs  me  nev¬ 
ertheless  that  it  is  given 
such  a  priority  in  our 
school  careets.  Aside 
from  my  still  not  hav¬ 
ing  tangible  proof  of 
having  received  any 
benefit  from  5  years  of 
amo,  amas,  amat,  the 
choice  that  we  are 
forced  to  make  be¬ 
tween  history  and  sci¬ 
ence  is  absurd.  I  think 
it  is  fitting  that  the 
name  of  this  school 
takes  precedence  over 
well-rounded  and  truly 
learned  students.  SVH 
definitely  wins  when 
it  comes  to  languages. 
However,  with  a  cer¬ 
tain  small  amount  of 
irony.  I  must  sheep¬ 
ishly  admit  that  I  have 
derived  a  great  benefit 
from  five  years  of  mo¬ 
notonous  locked 
schedule.  I  appreciate 
electives  and  in  turn. 


^A{r.  Contompasis 
Says 


!A.vt  Mque 
^aCe! 

life.  Carpe  Diem 
means  much  more  now 
than  I  thought  it  would. 
CiETERNITY 

After  80 
books  chronicling 
weeks  each  of  the 
twins’  high  school  ex¬ 
istence,  they  wee  still 
juniors  as  always.  I 
have  learned  the  hard 
way  that  high  school 
does  not  last  forever. 
Though  of  course  I 
didn’t  believe  that  the 
six  years  at  Latin  went 
by  faster  than  I  can 
comprehend.  I  have  yet 
to  feel  the  absence  of 
work,  of  structured 
schedules,  of  fog  horn 
tardy  bells,  of  sleeping 
during  classes,  of 
screaming  gyms  at  ral¬ 
lies,  and  of  Argo  dead¬ 
lines  because  I  still 
think  they  exist.  How¬ 
ever,  high  school  is 
eternal  only  in 
memory. 
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SENIOR  REFLECTIONS 

Revocate  Animos,  maestumque  timorem  mittite: 


By  Barbara  Chin 

As  1  walk  down  the  empty 
hallways  of  Latin,  I  never  thought 
I  would  be  so  saddened  during  my 
last  few  days  at  Latin.  I  look  and 
talk  to  people  whom  I  may  never 
see  again.  I  remind  them  to  give 
me  a  yearbook  picture  if  they 
haven’t  already,  and  to  sign  my 
autograph  booklet.  I  ask  what  col¬ 
lege  they  plan  to  attend,  tell  them 
to  try  to  keep  in  touch,  wish  them 
good  luck,  and  then  I’m  on  my 
way.  I  know  deep  down  inside  that 
although  we  have  said  we  would 
keep  in  touch,  we  won’t.  I  don’t 
realize  yet  that  this  is  the  end;  there 
will  be  no  classes  to  attend  tomor¬ 
row,  no  more  worry  about  arriving 
to  class  on  time  for  Biology,  no 
more  Christmas  assemblies,  no 
more  Music  Nights,  and  no  more 
drama  productions.  There  will  no 
more  “hi”  and  a  little  wave  in  the 
hallway  in  between  classes,  no 
more  lardy  bell,  no  more  snow 
days,  no  more  power  outages,  and 
no  more,  “Attention  all  members 
of  th  e  faculty  and  student  body” 
through  the  PA  system,  and  no 
more,  “There  will  be  no  bus  for ...” 
I  look  around  the  school,  the  hall¬ 
ways,  the  rooms,  the  office,  and 
whisper  a  little  good-bye,  even  to 
the  statue  that  greets  many  stu¬ 
dents  on  their  way  in  and  out.  No 
more  Latin  School  tradition  to  hear 
of,  and  no  more  lectures  on  what  it 
means  to  be  a  “Latin  School  stu¬ 
dent.”  Where  did  all  the  years  go? 
For  five  years,  I  have  wished  to 
become  a  senior  because  I  envied 
them  so  much.  They  were  so 
"adult”  and  didn’t  have  a  care  in 
the  world.  But  during  my  senior 
year,  I  still  felt  like  a  little  kid 
looking  out  a  window  and  observ¬ 
ing  what  people  do  on  a  busy  day. 
I  had  more  worries  this  one  year 
than  the  previous  five  combined.  I 
found  myself  trying  to  savor  every 
moment  I  could  and  wishing  the 
year  wouldn’t  end.  And  before  I 
knew  it,  what  I  wanted  least  in  the 
world  happened:  it  ended. 


By  Sarali  Corey 


It  IS  woiiderful  to  be  able 
U'  wake  up  naturally  whenever  my 
body  feels  that  it  has  had  enough 
sleep  and  to  opxin  my  eyes  on  a  day 
with  limitless  possibilities.  Senior 
summer.. .rumored  by  many  to  be 
the  greatest  time  in  any  senior’s 
life  so  far  Senior  summer  is  a  time 
to  work,  of  course,  to  earn  money 
for  college,  but  senior  summer  is 
also  a  time  to  party,  to  relax,  to  act 
spontaneously  ,  and  to  be  com¬ 
pletely  carefree  (NO  SUMMER 
READING  BOOKS  FOR  THE 
FIRST  TIME  IN  SEVEN 
YEARS!).  So  I’m  looking  forward 
to  these  three  months  of  predicted 
pleasure.  But  I  can’t  help  peering  a 
little  further  into  the  future  and 
feeling  more  than  insignificant  ap¬ 
prehension  mingled  with  my  ex¬ 
citement.  We  really  are  growing 
up  and  moving  on  . 


My  first  impression  of 
Latin  was  unfavorable  at  first.  The 
school  was  huge  compared  to  my 
middle  school,  and  the  size  of  the 
school  was  unbearable;  I  was  just  a 
face  in  a  crowd,  unrecognizable  to 
everyone.  The  seniors  towered 
above  my  head  and  the  hallways 
were  eternal.  As  each  year  went 
by,  the  sixies  became  shorter  and 
shorter,  and  getting  around  became 
easier  as  1  learned  to  use  my  four 
minutes  efficienUy. 

When  I  first  arrived  at 
Latin,  every  face  I  saw  was  an 
unknown.  Some  of  these  faces 
eventually  became  friends  that 
have  lasted  the  six  years,  others 
have  remained  acquaintances,  un¬ 
fortunately,  more  than  a  few  have 
disappeared,  and  few  have  remain 
unknown.  I  doubt  anyone  can  say 
that  their  class  as  a  whole  is  “uni¬ 
fied,”  and  although  I  have  seen 
friends  come  and  go,  there  have 
been  many  friendships  that  I  have 
made  that  will  hopefully  last  a  life¬ 
time. 

I  entered  Latin  as  an 
eleven-  year-old  and  I  leave  as  an 
adult.  I  learned  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life  to  deal  with  failure  and  to 
handle  success.  While  I  couldn’t 
have  everything  that  I  always 
wanted,  at  eleven  I  thought  I  could 
conquer  the  world  my  way  and  do 
what  I  wanted.  There  were  ob¬ 
stacles  in  my  way  that  I  didn’t  want 
and  didn’t  ask  for.  But  at  Latin, 
everyone  had  obstacles,  some 
caused  by  themselves  and  some  by 
others  (like  teachers).  Everyone 
had  to  learn  some  way  to  get  by  the 
obstacles,  either  by  avoiding  them 
and  going  around  them,  or  by 
meetimg  them  head  on  and  trying 
to  go  directly  over  them.  Either 
way,  we  all  became  better  persons 
because  we  found  a  way  to  get  by. 
We  all  had  some  teachers  we  didn  ’  t 
like  very  much  or  didn’t  get  along 
with,  but  somehow  I  managed  to 
gel  through  that. 

I  have  to  admit  that  Latin 
will  always  mean  something  to 
me.  Despite  good  times  and  bad 
times,  all  the  experiences  have 


I’m  ready,  more  than 
ready,  to  move  on.  1  can’t  wail  to 
break  out  of  my  old,  monotonous 
routines  and  enter  a  new  period  of 
my  life  where  I  can  mold  my  sched¬ 
ule  the  way  I  want.  Yet  I  realize 
that  a  very  important  part  of  my 
life  is  over — my  high  school  years, 
along  with  my  middle  and  elemen¬ 
tary  school  years.  While  it  would 
be  a  stretch  to  say  that  I’d  love  to 
go  back  and  live  them  over  again, 
since  they  certainly  weren’t  idyllic 
years,  I  am  coming  to  understand 
that  a  major  chunk  of  my  life  has 
been  lived  through  and  used  up. 
High  school  was  preparing  me  for 
college  and  the  real  world,  so  that 
I  performed  whatever  tasks  were 
asked  of  me  without  questioning. 
Now  I’m  questioning.  What  do  I 
want  to  do  for  the  rest  of  my  life? 
With  whom?  For  whom?  Where?  I 
want  to  be  happy,  I  want  to  have 
meaning,  1  want  to  wake  up  every 


By  Nicole  Peltier 


An  invaluable  experience 
and  one  that  I  will  never  regret  is 
the  way  I  felt  when  asked  about  my 
feelings  about  Boston  Latin  School. 
These  times  remind  me  of  a  quote 
from  Langston  Hughes’  There 
Have  Been  Nothing  Like  a  Crystal 
Stair:  “it  had  tacks  in  it  and  splin¬ 
ters  and  boards  tom  up  and  places 
with  no  carpet  on  the  floor  bare.” 
So  many  79.99  averages  and  refus¬ 
als  for  extra  help  plague  my 
memory  of  Latin  School.  To  the 
handful  of  teachers  who  ever  since 
sixie  year  doomed  my  peers  and 
myself  for  failure  or  even  early 
dismissal  from  Latin  and  who 
would  deduct  points  after  seeing 
our  names,  I  thank  you  for  the  extra 
incentive.  For  the  one  Mr.  Science 
man  himself,  who  thought  I  be¬ 
longed  in  prison  or,  if  I  graduated 
from  BLS,  that  the  Urban  College 
of  Boston  (RCC)  was  where  I 
would  end  up...  I’m  off  to  a  univer¬ 
sity,  no  thanks  to  you  and  your 
racist,  stereotypical  manner. 


made  me  who  I  am  today.  Some 
days  I  cursed  Latin  for  giving  me 
all  the  unwanted  stress  in  my  life, 
and  other  days  I  blessed  it  for  being 
there  for  me. 

As  I  walked  through  the 
Latin  school  hallways  for  the  last 
lime  as  a  student,  I  felt  this  empti¬ 
ness.  At  the  end  of  every  summer 
I  knew  what  was  ahead  of  me  and 
what  I  had  to  deal  with.  Now,  my 
future  is  unknown.  I  have  done 
well  at  Latin  and  was  never  afraid 
to  be  a  student  there,  but  college  is 
this  uncharted  territory  that  no  one 
can  explain  to  me,  but  something 
that  I  must  experience  myself  to 
understand.  As  I  leave  the  door¬ 
ways  of  Latin,  I  look  back  one  last 
time  into  the  empty  hallways  and 
see  my  teenage  years  go  by.  I  look 
forward  now,  into  new  hallways 
and  into  new  experiences,  unafraid 
but  still  hesitant. 


morning  witli  a  smile  on  my  lace 
and  genuine  anticipation  for  the 
day’s  activities.  I  want  to  fall  in 
love.  I  want  to  help  people  less 
fortunate  than  I.  I  want  to  visit 
exotic,  beautiful  places.  I  want  to 
make  a  difference.  My  mind  is 
vacillating  between  two  polar  fu¬ 
ture  philosophies — selfishness  and 
selflessness.  Do  I  want  to  live  the 
rest  of  my  life  for  me  or  for  man¬ 
kind?  And  can  I  find  a  happy  me¬ 
dium  somewhere  in  the  middle?  I 
hope  so. 

In  a  way,  my  life  appears 
to  me  like  one  of  these  gorgeous 
senior  summer  days  overflowing 
with  potential.  I  have  completed 
one  phase  of  my  life  and  am  now 
looking  out  on  decades  more  with 
no  definite  plans  pencilled  in.  It  is 
now  completely  up  to  me,  what¬ 
ever  I  decide  to  make  of  those 
many  empty  years.  And  I  intend  to 
fill  them  well. 


Yes,  my  experience  has 
at  times  been  nothing  more  than 
utter  disgrace  for  this  institution 
and  its  staff.  However,  like  the 
mother  in  Langston  Hughes’  poem, 
there  have  been  teachers  and  ad¬ 
ministrators  in  this  building  who 
have  always  been  there  to  counter¬ 
act  all  the  negativity  that  others  so 
willingly  have  provided.  To  the 
teachers  who  saw  potential  in  me 
and  developed  it,  I  thank  them.  I 
thank  Madame,  you  know  who  you 
are,  for  your  never-ending  support 
through  the  disappointments  when 
those  who  pretend  to  be  “our  big¬ 
gest  advocate”  turned  out  to  be  our 
biggestdetriment.  Latin  School  has 
made  me  who  I  am;  it  has  given  me 
my  determination  and  self  confi¬ 
dence.  Nothing  in  life  is  said  to  be 
easy,  but  after  Latin,  I  know  it  is 
manageable.  In  closing,  I  say  to 
my  younger  sisters  and  brothers, 
keep  your  head  up  always,  take 
advantage  of  each  and  every  op¬ 
portunity,  and  never  conform  to 
the  ideals  of  others. 


By  Jordanna  L'Esperance 

As  I  s  it  here  at  my  computer, 
trying  to  think  of  something  meaning¬ 
ful  to  write  about  my  time  here  at  BLS, 

I  am  at  a  loss  for  words.  The  only  thing 
I  can  do  is  remember  ... 

As  I  look  back  on  the  past 
six  years,  I  remember  things  that  grew 
familiar:  the  cold  damp  cross  country 
races  at  Franklin  Park;  standing  at  the 
starling  line  in  shorts  and  a  tank  top  as 
the  cold  creeps  into  your  legs  and 
crawls  slowly  up  into  your  stomach 
and  arms  until  you  feel  as  though  you 
will  never  get  warm  again;  thenervous 
laughter  just  before  the  starter  yells, 
“GO!”;  sitting  in  AP  music  class  with 
15  other  people,  all  of  whom  are  glad 
to  be  there,  listening  to  “Bolero”  and 
feeling  the  music  sweep  over  us  and 
carry  us  in  its  wake;  the  Joking  around 
during  that  same  class  when  only  Jesse 
understands  and  Hilary  or  Neva  asks  a 
question;  the  feeling  of  camaraderie 
during  a  particularly  hard  math  class; 
the  joy  of  ending  a  song  in  show  choir 
on  a  perfect  chord  and  the  silence  in 
the  room  after  the  cut  off;  the  teasing 
when  we  don’t  get  that  chord  to  sound 
just  right;  mornings  m  Ms.  Fernandes’ 
room  talking  and  laughing  about 
school,  chorus,  family  and  life;  the 
tired,  sweaty,  elated,  friendly  feeling 
after  a  hard  run  or  workout;  the  loud, 
echoing,  hot  gym  during  a  pep  rally; 
the  sound  of  the  halls  at  the  end  of  the 
day  on  Friday;  the  shouts  of,  “I’ll  see 
you  tonight! ...  He  did  WHAT?!”,  the 
lockers  slamming,  the  laughter  ... 

Senior  year  has  given  me 
some  perspective,  as  lime  always  does. 

I  remember  being  in  seventh  grade  and 
feeling  as  though  I  was  so  small  and 
insignificant  and  the  seniors  were  so 
big  and  all-knowing.  Now  that  1  actu¬ 
ally  am  a  senior,  1  have  trouble  re¬ 
membering  it.  I  can’t  quite  compre¬ 
hend  that  I  am  the  all-knowing,  big 
person  that  1  remembered  all  seniors  to 
be. 

Everyone  told  me  that  the 
years  would  fly  by,  but  1  didn’t  believe 
them.  Now  I  find  myself  using  the  very 
same  phrase  on  my  younger  friends. 
They  don’t  believe  me  but  it’s  true.  Six 
years  are  gone  before  you  know  it. 

I  will  miss  all  the  people 


By  Kalimah  Redd 


The  other  day  a  friend  asked 
me  to  help  him  write  a  papier  concern¬ 
ing  the  philosophies  of  the  Buddhist 
religion  and  how  these  various  phi¬ 
losophies  could  possibly  solve  some 
of  society’s  pjroblems  today.  Okay,  I 
knew  absolutely  nothing  on  this  sub¬ 
ject  but  agreed  to  help  him  out  in  any 
way  I  could.  When  we  sat  down  and 
began  to  get  the  papier  underway  I  soon 
realized  that  my  friend  had  no  idea 
how  to  begin  this  papier  or  how  to 
organize  and  analyze  the  material.  I 
was  a  bit  taken  aback  because  we  are 
both  graduating  from  high  school  this 
year;  he  from  another  Boston  Public 
High  School  and  I  from  BLS.  Now, 
understand,  this  student  had  done  all 
the  research  needed  for  writing  this 
paper  but  simply  did  not  have  the  skills 
to  construct  a  proper  analysis  on  the 
subject,  which,  needless  to  say,  I  found 
very  interesting.  We  got  the  papier 
started  by  brainstorming  ideas  and  or¬ 
ganizing  the  material.  He  finished  the 
papier  by  himself  and  the  final  piroduct 
came  out  very  well. 

That  evening  1  thought  about 
the  differences  in  our  educations.  I 
know  that  at  BLS  I  have  received  a 
very  good  education,  espiecially  in 
English,  and  have  acquired  a  fondness 
for  good  literature  and  writing  in  gen¬ 
eral.  I’ve  never  attended  or  even  vis¬ 
ited  my  friend’s  school  but  as  far  as  I 

know  it’s  a  good  higK  school  CrardciTig 

etmong  the  top  five  in  the  city).  I 
concluded  that  my  main  advantage 
was  the  practice  we  received  here  at 
BLS  as  ojjpiosed  to  other  city  schools. 
The  fact  that  I  have  written  two  re¬ 
search  papers  exceeding  fifteen  pages 
shows  that  I  have  some  expierience  in 
writing.  Writing  these  papiers  was  no 
easy  task  and  neither  was  writing  the 
all  the  other  essays  assigned  weekly  at 
BLS,  but  I  figured  out  how  to  get  them 
done  regardless.  I  was  forced  to  quickly 
learn  to  adapt  because  1)  it  was  ex¬ 
pected  of  me,  2)  I  was  in  compietition 
with  other  classmates,  and  3)  lack  of 
effort  would  be  seen  by  both  my  par¬ 
ents  and  colleges.  A  number  of  things 
came  together  to  make  a  difference. 

Thinking  further,  I  have  al¬ 
ways  felt  fortunate  that,  unlike  many 
of  me  colleagues,  I  went  to  a  good 
school  and  received  a  solid  education. 
Is  this  something  I  should  feel  happy 
about?  Why  is  it  that  every  student  in 
a  public  school  is  not  given  the  right  to 
receive  skills  or  given  more  options  to 
decide  in  what  direction  they  want 
their  lives  to  go?  I  understand  that  BLS 
is  unique  because  of  its  history  and 
notoriety,  but  education  is  education. 

Furthermore  I  wondered 
about  the  practice  of  track  education 
and  how  I  had  received  the  advantage 
of  this  system  while  many  other  de¬ 
serving  students  had  not  Therefore,  I 

Continued  on  page  10 


I’ve  grown  accustomed  to  seeing  ev¬ 
ery  day.  Next  year  will  be  filled  with 
new,  unfamiliar  faces  and  I  will  miss 
the  comfort  of  the  constancy  of  high 
school.  Please  don’t  get  me  wrong  - 1 
am  glad  to  be  moving  on  to  new  expe¬ 
riences  and  opportunities.  I  just  don’t 
like  saying  good-bye. 

So,  now  my  computer  scTeen 
is  no  longer  blank  and  my  memories 
arc  on  paper.  I  know  that  there  are 
more  that  1  will  be  able  to  think  of  later 
and  next  year  and  years  after.  Con¬ 
gratulations  to  us — THE  CLASS  OF 
‘94!!!!! — and  good  luck  next  year  to 
everyone! ! 
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Boston  Latin  School  Argo 


SENIOR  REFLECTIONS 


Forsan  et  Haec  Olim  Meminisse  luvabit 


you  are  brought  up,  meaning  the 
morals,  values,  and  education  in¬ 
stilled  in  you  as  a  child  basically 
dictates  how  you  will  choose  to 
live  your  life  as  an  adult.  How  will 
people  react  when  they  realize  that 
they  have  run  out  of  choices  in  life 
due  to  lack  of  educational  motiva¬ 
tion  and  education  in  general?  A 
great  number  of  people  will  work 
around  this,  maybe  even  develop 
self-motivation  to  accomplish  great 
things  in  life,  etc.,  but  a  large  num¬ 
ber  of  these  folks  will  eventually 
erupt  into  all  the  negativity  that  has 
effected  every  American  at  some 
point  or  another. 

I  definitely  don’t  want  to 
give  the  impression  that  I  want  to 
retract  any  of  the  achievements  I, 
or  any  of  my  other  classmates, 
have  earned  here  at  BLS.  Why 
should  I  feel  guilty  over  a  system  I 
had  no  part  in  creating?  I  really 
should  be  proud  that  I  was  able  to 
break  through  the  cycle,  being  from 
a  working  class  family.  Why  is 
this  country  not  devoted  to  first 
making  certain  that  all  students 


program.  But  the  experience  is  as 
transient  for  them  as  it  was  for  me. 
For  six  years  and  forever  after, 
Boston  Latin  School  belongs  to 
the  students  who  walk  its  hall¬ 
ways,  whether  they  want  it  to  be 
theirs  or  not. 

Boston  Latin  School  is 
mine  because  after  eighteen  years 
of  life,  it  represents  the  one  tiny 
piece  of  immortal  i  ty  that  I  have  yet 
achieved.  I  have  become  a  minus¬ 
cule  but  significant  part  of  it 
through  my  name  in  its  computers 
and  on  the  1 994  Register  and  in  the 
student  directory.  And  it  has  be¬ 
come  an  enormous  part  of  me  be¬ 
cause  without  knowing  it,  I  be¬ 
came  a  person  during  the  six  years 
that  I  spent  here.  I  entered  the 
building  for  the  first  time  as  a 
twelve-year-old  with  potential,  but 
not  much  personality  or  certainty, 
and  I  walked  out  on  May  23, 1994 
with  at  least  a  hazy  idea  of  who  I 
am  and  an  even  clearer  idea  of  who 
I  want  to  be.  Walking  with  me 
were  the  few  close  friends  who 


leave  public  schools  with  the  op¬ 
portunity  to  have  more  options  and 

better  themselves?  Tracking  is 
something  I  realize  will  most  likely 
remain  with  me  and,  for  that  mat¬ 
ter,  with  anyone.  Tracking  is  al¬ 
ready  very  much  present  at  Latin 
School  with  students  taking  ad¬ 
vanced  placement  and  honors 
courses.  This  is  fine  but  non-ad- 
vanced  courses  should  be  just  as 
challenging — maybe  less  rigorous 
but  still  quality  courses. 

The  impossibility  of  cre¬ 
ating  Utopia  in  the  world  is  com¬ 
pletely  understandable  and  thor¬ 
oughly  accepted  on  my  part.  But 
before  we,  and  others  who  have 
received  the  benefits  of  such  a  sys¬ 
tem,  question  the  actions  of  those 
who  have  not,  remember  this:  Af¬ 
ter  winning  a  race  to  reach  our  first 
educational  goal,  look  behind  you 
and  see  the  track  you  have  taken. 
Take  a  look  at  all  those  who  the 
system  has  failed.  Something  must 
be  done  to  bring  all  graduating 
students  up  to  the  same  standards 
as  Latin  School,  where  there  is 


molded  and  influenced  and  sup¬ 
ported  me  within  the  very  walls  of 
Boston  Latin  School. 

When  I  was  recently 
small-talking  with  a  stranger  while 
waiting  for  the  train  in  Harvard 
Square,  I  was  asked  where  I  go  to 
school.  I  hesitated  before  respond¬ 
ing  with  “The  University  of  Wis¬ 
consin  at  Madison.”  Then  this 
stranger  asked  what  it’s  like  to  go 
toschoor'wayoveratUW.”  hold 
him  that  I  didn’t  know  because  I 
iioAj’/  actually  know  yet,  and  then, 
as  if  he  knew  about  my  current 
crisis,  he  said,  “It’ll  be  a  lot  differ¬ 
ent  out  there. .  .easy  to  forget  who 
you  are.”  And  when  he  asked  me 
where  I  went  to  high  school,  I  told 
him  Boston  Latin  School,  and  I 
was  shocked  at  the  detailed  ex¬ 
pressions  of  pride  and  honor  that 
started  coming  out  of  my  mouth.  I 
finished  the  chronicle  with  an  al¬ 
most  smug  “Yup.  I’m  a  Boston 
Latin  School  student.” 

Maybe  I  do  know  who  I 
am  after  all. 


By  Rebecca  Morrison 


I’m  in  the  midst  of  a  se¬ 
vere  identity  crisis. 

A  week  ago  I  was  a  high 
school  senior,  looking  three  months 
into  the  future  when  I  would  be  a 
college  student.  But  now  the  daily 
American  high  school  rituals  that 
shaped  my  days  and  weeks  over 
the  past  years  have  ended,  and  col¬ 
lege  life  looms  as  a  vague  picture 
somewhere  far  in  the  future  be¬ 
tween  me  and  months  of  barbe¬ 
cues,  beaches,  and  good-byes. . . 

Meanwhile,  I  am  jobless 
and  almost  directionless,  wrestling 
with  the  possibility  of  my  mother 
selling  my  house  and  moving  to 
the  Midwestern  state  where  I  will 
be  going  to  college,  so  that  “going 
home”  next  year  will  mean  spend¬ 
ing  time  in  some  unfamiliar  Wis¬ 
consin  condo  rather  than  returning 
to  the  Boston  house  that  has  been 
my  home  for  eighteen  years.  Ad¬ 
mittedly,  it’s  my  home  that  I’m 
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am  lucky  and  fortunate,  but  feeling 
this  way  bothers  me.  The  thought 

crossed  my  mind  that  perhaps  this 

system  was  enacted  for  more  than 
the  purpose  of  helping  certain 
“more  capable  students”  to  excel. 
Exactly  what  options  remain  for 
youths  who  do  not  possess  the  skill 
and,  more  importantly,  the  moti¬ 
vation  to  fully  educate  themselves? 
Many  go  into  the  military.  Others 
choose  to  work,  restricting  them¬ 
selves  intoapermanent  underclass. 
I  have  therefore  come  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  tracking  provides  two 
very  different  results.  1)  More  op¬ 
portunity  for  those  who  have  ad¬ 
vantages  in  life  already.  Those  with 
power,  such  as  politicians  and 
members  of  the  elite  class,  put  their 
children  in  the  best  schools  be¬ 
cause  they  know  the  importance  of 
education.  There  is  a  need  to  con¬ 
tinue  the  cycle  of  having  power. 
This  system  is  perfectly  normal. 
2)  A  steady  source  of  men  and 
women  enlist  in  the  military.  It 
also  provides  a  strong  underclass 


By  John  Reyes 

The  past  tells  truths  about 
ourselves  which  we  often  neglect,  liv¬ 
ing  the  present  for  the  future.  Every¬ 
thing  that  exists  right  at  this  very  mo¬ 
ment  has  its  antiquated  roots.  The 
thoughts,  words,  and  actions  that  we 
now  display  are  the  products  of  the 
past  exfxiriences  .  If  we,  the  class  of 
1994  ,  are  proud  of  our  present  state, 
we  should  look  back  at  who  we  once 
were  and  remember  what  has  allowed 
us  to  reach  June  12,  1994. 

At  first  sight,  we  all  had  ap¬ 
prehensions  and  exp>ericnces  about 
Boston  Latin  School.  After  the  SSAT’s 
,  there  was  a  feeling  of  nervousness — 
all  of  us  uncertain  of  where  we  would 
erjd  up.  When  we  received  our  accep¬ 
tances,  we  felt  exalted  and  triumphant. 
But  there  were  other  factors,  and  more 
importantly,  other  schools  to  be  con- 


going  to  miss  in  September. .  .not 
my  high  school. 

I’ve  never  exactly  had  an 
overabundance  of  school  spirit. 
There  is  a  certain  amount  of  un¬ 
avoidable  pride  that  comes  with 
the  prestigious  names  of  eminent 
men  on  the  auditorium  walls  and 
being  the  oldest  public  school  in 
the  country  and  having  the  picture 
of  your  Head  Master  on  the  cover 
of  T he  Boston  Sunday  G lobe  M aga- 
zine.  But  admittedly.  I’ve  never 
boasted  about  my  high  school  or 
chosen  a  Friday  night  football  game 
over  a  Friday  night  movie  or  even 
owned  a  single  Boston  Latin 
sweatshirt.  Maybe  it’s  just  my 
tendency  to  wish  away  the  present 
in  hopes  of  the  future.  To  me,  high 
school  has  always  seemed  like  a 
burdensome  interlude  between 
childhood  and  real  life,  which  be¬ 
gins,  of  course,  on  the  college  cam¬ 
pus. 

But  your  supposed  to  be 
able  to  take  occasional  breaks  from 
real  life  during  those  four  years 


of  people  who,  through  their  lack 
of  education  and  opportunity,  ac¬ 
tually  kept  themselves  down. 

The  main  problem  I  find 

with  this  system  is  that  it  offers 
those  who  don’t  receive  the  ben¬ 
efits  of  tracking,  those  already  dis¬ 
advantaged,  few  options  when  they 
come  out  of  high  school.  The 
system  also  seems  to  continually 
disadvantage  certain  ethnic  groups. 
Tracking  is  a  dangerous  cycle 
where  a  particular  group  of  people 
are  always  receiving  the  advan¬ 
tage  over  another  in  this  so-called 
free  society  of  America. 

The  fact  is  that  everyone 
should  be  able  to  do  what  they 
want  or  at  least  have  the  means  to 
do  it  Of  course  this  is  not  the 
reality  and  probably  never  will  be. 
It  is  important  that  we  realize  the 
effect  that  the  current  system  has 
on  the  future  generation  of  jDeople. 
It  seems  to  me  that,  as  a  country, 
we  should  tap  into  every  possible 
resource  that  we  have  in  order  to 
make  life  better  for  every  Ameri¬ 
can  citizen.  We  all  know  that  how 


sidcred.  Ultimately,  however,  we  all 
came  to  Boston  Latin.  It  offered  a 
hefiy  reputation  for  a  Boston  Public 
School,  a  strong  faculty  and  student 
body,  a  multitude  of  sports  and  social 
clubs  to  expand  our  horizon  beyond 
the  class  room,  and  a  likely  chance  of 
getting  into  the  college  of  our  choice- 
-all  of  these  advantages  without  hav¬ 
ing  to  pay  a  single  cent. 

Yet  despite  all  these  ratio¬ 
nalizations  of  why  we  chose  Boston 
Latin  School,  the  reality  of  life  as  a 
student  here  was  not  always  picture 
perfect.  It  all  became  too  clear  during 
the  first  two  months:  school  was  going 
to  be  a  consistent  struggle  and  a 
continues  juggling  act.  We  all  had  to 
find  time  for  school,  our  family,  friends, 
jobs,  and  extracurricular  activities.  I 
would  ask  you  to  look  at  the  7 ih  and 
9th  graders  in  our  school.  Observe 
these  people  who  have  just  started  Ufe 


and  come  home  to  where  its  com¬ 
fortable  and  familiar.  .  .to  where 
you  can  still  be  a  kid  when  you’re 
not  doing  so  well  at  being  an  adult. 

One  year  from  now,  when 
I’m  walking  through  the  streets  of 
this  city  as  a  visiting  Wisconsonian 
rather  than  a  Boston  native,  I  plan 
to  avoid  the  little  dead-end  road  in 
West  Roxbury  where  I  grew  up. 
The  thought  of  seeing  the  drive¬ 
way  where  I  learned  to  ride  a  two¬ 
wheeler  and  the  sidewalk  where 
my  sister  and  I  drew  hopscotch 
with  chalk  and  the  window  that 
was  once  my  bedroom  window  is 
too  mournful  now  that  it  all  be¬ 
longs  to  someone  else. 

I  am  sure,  however,  that  I 
will  pay  a  visit  to  the  Boston  Latin 
School. 

Boston  Latin  School  will 
always  be  mine  because  it  never 
really  was.  Students  whose  names 
I  don’t  know  will  be  putting  their 
coats  in  my  locker,  sitting  in  my 
seat  in  Room  120,  and  taking  my 
place  on  the  Public  Declamation 


at  Boston  Latin  School,  and  you  will 
remember  just  how  busy  we  all  were. 
As  aresult  we  learned  something  called 
“time  management.”  We  learned, 
through  the  help  of  many  caring  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  faculty  and  staff,  that  time 
is  precious  and  must  be  budgeted  ac¬ 
cordingly. 

During  the  first  few  months, 
it  also  become  apparent  that  Boston 
Latin  School  was  not  going  to  be  a 
everyday  walk  in  the  neighborhood. 
Each  of  us,  from  different  walks  of 
life,  was  going  to  have  to  deal  with  a 
very  diverse  group  of  people.  The 
cultural  diversity  in  our  school  has 
hopefully  taught  all  ofus  to  appreciate 
and  leam  for  other  people’s  culture. 
Most  of  us  had  perhaps  never  before 
seen  so  many  student  who  looked  and 
talked  differently  then  we  did.  And 
due  to  this  unfortunate  fact,  we  came 
into  this  school  carrying  the  age-old 


prejudices  and  stereotypes  that  hurt 
people  and  build  indestructible  barri¬ 
ers,  preventing  communication  and  un¬ 
derstanding.  Later  on,  we  discovered 
that  these  same  prejudices  did  not  hold 
for  everyone  we  met:  not  all  Hispanics 
are  ill-tempered,  not  all  blacks  are  bas¬ 
ketball  players,  not  all  Asians  are  smart, 
and  not  all  whites  are  racist.  In  fact, 
each  of  these  stereotypes  attributed  to 
one  racial  group  could  hold  true  to  all 
other  races,  cultures,  and  people.  Yet, 
there  is  one  stereotype  that  can  be 
assigned  to  each  and  every  one  of  us. 
regardless — we  all  want  respect,  hap¬ 
piness,  and  success.  Despite  the  ills 
that  arise  from  diversity,  like  racisnt, 
something  great  was  learned:  be  open 
to  the  truth  —  a  truth  that  is  not  seen 
through  single-mindedness. 

Leaving  our  beloved  alma 
mater,  we  are  distinguished  from  all  of 
its  other  students.  The  rest  of  the 


always  room  for  improvement.  Ms. 
Middleton,  my  senior  English 

teacher  and  a  great  woman,  is  al¬ 
ways  telling  me  that  it’s  up  to  those 
not  affected  by  a  negative  policy  to 
be  the  ones  to  start  changing  things. 
So  it  is  my  hope  that  people  at  least 
think  about  this  whole  situation  in 
an  open-minded  way  and  not  be  so 
quick  to  criticize. 

I  truly  appreciate  all  that 
Latin  School  has  given  me:  a  good 
curriculum,  some  excellent  teach¬ 
ers,  a  diverse  student  body,  and,  of 
course,  some  hard  knocks  which 
have  helped  to  make  me  into  the 
person  I  am  today.  We  should 
appreciate  these  things  because 
they  have  indeed  helped  us  to  be 
well-rounded  and  somewhat  expe¬ 
rienced  people  early  in  our  lives. 
We  must  find  a  solution  some¬ 
where,  to  raise  the  standards  foe 
everyone’s  sake.  It’s  up  to  our 
generation  to  not  only  fix  the  mis¬ 
takes  of  past  generations  but  to 
improve  lives  for  the  next  genera¬ 
tion. 


school  looks  up  to  us  for  our  scholas  tic 
maturity.  To  them,  we  appear  intelli¬ 
gent  and  urbane.  They  respect  us  be¬ 
cause  we  are  older  and  have  experi¬ 
enced  more.  But  what  truly  separates 
the  class  of  ‘94  of  today  from  the  class 
of  ‘94  four  years  ago  as  well  as  the 
class  of  ‘95.  ‘96  and  so  on,  is  that  we 
have  found  enough  maturity  to  accept 
that  we  don’t  know  every  thing,  that 
there  is  s  much  to  be  learned,  and  that 
this  goal  can  only  be  achieved  with  an  i 
open  heart,  open  mind  and  an  unbiased  i 

will  to  uncover  the  truth.  And  as  we  go 
through  the  cycle  all  over  again,  hav¬ 
ing  taken  the  SAT’s,  applied  to  col¬ 
lage.  and  become  nervous  freshman  of 
various  learned  institution,  I  earnestly  I 

hope  that  this  unbiased  will  and  love  of  | 

truth  will  be  carried  over  in  everything  i 

that  we  do  in  college. . .  and  beyond.  i 
I  wish  all  of  you  the  very  * 
best  of  luck.  t 


Boston  Latin  Sch(X)l  Argo 
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IT'S  ALL  DOWNHILL  FROM  HERE 


COLLEGE  PLANS 
FOR  THE  CLASS  OF  1994 

Tricia  Adams  STONEHILL 
Maria  Aghiorgoussis  NU 

Nabil  Aidoud  BU 

Muhammad  Ali-Salaam  NU 
Peter  Allen  UC/ BERKELEY 
Priscilla  Allendorf  UMASS/A 
Veronica  Alvarado  HOWARD 
Alia  Aly  SKIDMORE 

Denise  Anastasia  BENTLEY 
Kai  Anderson  UNDECIDED 
Salvator  Armata  NU 

Lisa  Austin  BU 

Malik  Aziz  UNC 

Laurin  Baga  REGIS 

Kerri  Ann  Bailey  UNDECIDED 
Joseph  Bairesi  BU 

Frances  Batuyios  UNC 

Edwin  Belete  NYU 

Claudine  Bellanton 

GEORGETOWN 
Marlon  Benjamin  UNDECIDED 
Katherine  Berg  WESLEYAN 
Gary  Boodoosingh 

SACRED  HEART 
Alexis  Bourbeau  SKIDMORE 
Alaiuia  Bragg  VIRGINIA  STATE 
Carolyn  Branca  VILLANOVA 

Laloshia  Brinson  UMASS/A 

Julia  Brookins  HARVARD 

Jonathan  Brophy  McGILL 

Christine  Brown  UMASS/A 

Lori  Bruno  TUFTS 

Kriss  Bryan  BU 

Michelle  Bryan  FRAMINGHAM 
John  Bunker  BC 

Vivian  Burke  UNDECIDED 
Vivien  Burke  AUC 

Kelly  Bums  NAVY 

Oscar  CaldCT^on  UMASS/1^ 

Deborah  Oapozzoli  UMASS/B 

Liam  Carlcton  UNDECIDED  ' 
Nicole  Canio  BC 

Patricia  Castillo  BU 

Robert  Celeste  B  U 

Elizabeth  Centeio  BU 

Caroline  Chan  I  ISC 

Jemmy  Chan  NU 

Kenny  Chan  UMASS/B 

Kwok  Fung  Chan  UNDECIDED 

Stephen  Chan  CORNELL 

Shu  Yi  Chen  UNDECIDED 

Thomas  Cherry  UPENN 

Cindy  Chew  B  U 

Barbara  Chin  WELLESLEY 

Kenneth  Chin  NU 

Tung  Chu  UCLA 

Ebony  Collins  SIMMONS 

Tina  Collins  BC 

Ayana  Corbin  SPELMAN 

Neva  Corbo-Hudak  BATES 

Sarah  Corey  PRINCETON 

Kara  Costello  PROVIDENCE 
Elena  Coilo  CITY  YEAR.  UVM 
Denis  CunifTe  MASS  COLLEGE 
OF  PHARMACY 
Courtney  Dahill  UVM 

Christine  Daniels  BU 

Elizabeth  Daniels  GEORGETOWN 
Brian  D’Avolio  BRIDGEWATER 
Kristen  D’Avolio  UNDECIDED 
Sarah  Deery  NU 

Julie  DeJoie  EMERSON 

Reggie  Delsoin  NORTH  ADAMS 
Allison  DePina  BU 

Christopher  Dervan  DARTMOUTH 
Gabrielle  DiSanto  BU 

Joseph  DiSipk)  NU 

Ananka  Dixon-Follet  UNDECIDED 
Peni  Doiley  HOWARD 

Bethany  Donovan  UVM 

Lorraine  Driscoll  GW 

Baron  Duffy  ARM  Y.  ITHACA 
Sarah  Dunford  HARVARD 

Alida  Eagan  UNDECIDED 

Maria  Economopoulos  BRANDEIS 
MeUssa  Edwards  EMERSON 
Carrie-Ann  Egan  WESTFIELD 
Kenneth  Eng  SCHOOL  OF 

VISUAL  ARTS 
Amy  Ennis  UMASS/B 

Sherry  Eskin  WESLEYAN 

Kenneth  Faldasz  UNDECIDED 
Gregg  Farguson  UNDECIDED 
Margarida  Fernandes  BU 


Alexis  Finneman  ST.  ANSELM’S 
Arme  Fitzgerald  UMASS 

Erin  Fitzgerald  PROVIDENCE 
Erin  Frawley  UMASS/B 

Brian  Fromm  UNDECIDED 

Monnette  Fung  TUFTS 

Sharon  Furgason  UMASS/A 

Richard  Gabriel  UMASS/A 

Bernard  Gaffney  ST.MICHAEL’S 
Stephanie  Galcota  BC 

Lori  Gallagher  BU 

Verissimo  Galvao  UMASS/A 
Jeffrey  Genovese  BU 

George  G  ianar  ikas  B  U 

Emia  Gilmere  UNDECIDED 

Richard  Gin  NU 

Adena  Gnecco  BABSON 

Elsie  Gomes  SIMMONS 

Rebecca  Gondek  UNIV  OF 

WISCONSON/MADISON 
Camille  Gooden  FRANKLIN 

PIERCE 

Angela  Goodwin  BU 

Nathaniel  Gorham  NYU 

Magdalena  Grab  SUFFOLK 

Charles  Graul  UVM 

AnnMarie  Greene  HARVARD 

David  Greenwood  BABSON 

Erik  Grimaldi  SKIDMORE 

R.  Bing  Guerin  UNDECIDED 
Jeremy  Gwiazda  DARTMOUTH 
Teresa  Hanula  ST.ANSELM'S 
John  Hauck  UNIV  OF  MAINE 
Theresa  He  HARVARD 

AnnMarie  Hendricks  UMASS/A 
Maynor  Herrera  BRIDGEWATER 
Mui  Hin  BENTLEY 

Ian  Hoag  USNAVAL  ACADEMY 
Amy  Holland  GW 

Heather  Holland  GREEN 

MOUNTAIN 
Binh  Hong  UMASS/B 

Karen  Hudson  FRAMINGHAM 

Vu  Van  Huynh  UMASS/A 

Bradford  Johnson  AMHERST 

Carla  Johnson  UNDECIDED 

Larissa  Jones  HOWARD 

Gayle  Kaizer  UMASS/A 

Christine  Kalogerakis  BU 

John  Kekis  UMASS/L 

Anthc  Kelley  UNDECIDED 

Michelle  Kelly  BC 

Kelli  Keough  U  OF  HARTFORD 
Karlene  Kinlocke  BASSIST 

James  Kimon  UMASS/A 

Kristina  Ko  BU 

Vasilios  Kofitsas  BABSON 

Judy  Kong  BABSON 

Joseph  Kozlowsky  NU 

Hilary  Krieger  CORNELL 

Nancy  Kwan  BU 

Stephanie  Kwan  BU 

Lauren  Kwan  HARVARD 

Yim  Ha  Lam  UMASS/A 

Alejandro  Langa  NORWICH 

Donna  LaScaleia  MIDDLEBURY 

Molly  Lawless  BU 

Rolda  Lawrence  BRIDGEWATER 
Courtney  Lee  GW 

Edward  Lee  BU 

See  Yee  Ue  HARVARD 

Sung  Yun  Lee  UVM 

Jaimy  LeFort  UNDECIDED 

Jordanna  L’Espcrance  COLORADO 
COLLEGE 

Jones  Leung  BU 

Manhin  Leung  BU 

Philip  Leung  BU 

Teli  Leung  BU 

Jane  Li  WELLESLEY 

Joanna  Liberman  GW 

Robert  Lind  UNDECIDED 

Michael  Lodge  UNION 

Erick  Lopez  BU 

Elizabeth  Lovett  FAIRFIELD 

Nhi  Sui  Luc  BU 

Siu  Ming  Luie  BRANDEIS 

Yen  Phi  Mach  UMASS/A 

Susan  Mahoney  MASS  BAY 
Onna  Mak  BENTLEY 

Agnes  Man  LESLEY 

Brian  Mardirosian  RENSSELLAER 

Edwin  Marin  GW 

Periklis  Marinos  UNDECIDED 

Alexandra  Martinez  BU 

Christine  McCabe  HOLY  CROSS 

Ann  McCarthy  BARNARD 


John  McCarty  BRIDGEWATER 

Rumalda  Paniagua 

BU 

Alexandra  Steams 

GW 

Christine  McCullough  SUFFOLK 

Thomas  Papathanasiou  NU 

Mark  Steams 

WHEATON 

Mary  Eliza  McEachen 

Hamilton  Paul 

EASTERN 

Kara  Stewart 

GW 

GEORGETOWN 

NAZAREAN 

Alejandra  St.  Guillen 

BARNARD 

Kimberly  McGee 

UMASS/A 

Michael  Paul 

UMASS/A 

Jermifer  Still 

UNDECIDED 

Peter  McGill 

MASS 

Ebxm  Peck 

COLBY 

Robert  Sullivan 

UMASS/A 

COLLEGE  OF  ART 

Kristen  Pederson  GEORGETOWN 

Melissa  Swain 

HOLY  CROSS 

Norcen  McKeeney 

HUSSON 

Nicole  Peltier 

GW 

Peter  Swiatkowski 

UMASS/A 

Heather  Meam 

SIMMONS 

Megan  Perkins 

COLORADO 

Carrie  Tai 

UMASS/A 

Edwin  Mejia 

UMASS/A 

COLLEGE 

Carlos  Talero 

CORNELL 

Sonia  Millan 

DUKE 

Chris  Perry 

UMASS/A 

Adriana  Talero -Cagua  HARVARD 

Kristen  Miller 

NU 

William  Phillips 

UNDECIDED 

Johnson  Tang 

UPENN 

Kerry  Millett 

UTICA 

John  Phu 

BRANDEIS 

Dasheka  Tate 

NU 

Hazel  Mirando 

UMASS/A 

Jenny  Pimentel 

BU 

Melissa  Tirado 

EMMANUEL 

Nikeiya  Mitchell 

UMASS/B 

Cindy  Poon 

UMASS/A 

Emily  Tom 

BC 

Gilbert  Molina 

UMASS/A 

Susanna  Poon 

BU 

Nga  Kim  Tran 

NU 

Tadeu  Monteiro 

UNDECIDED 

Molly  Pryor 

NYU 

Sharon  Trotman 

BU 

Molly  Morrison 

TRINITY 

Vem  Ouashie 

UNDECIDED 

Sean  Tynan 

WESTnELD 

Rebecca  Morrison 

UNIVERSITY 

Sofia  Ramirez  SALEM  STATE 

Amy  Urquart 

UNDECIDED 

OF  WISCONSIN/MADISON 

Kalimah  Redd 

HAMPTON 

Nadia  Valentin 

UNDECIDED 

Jermifer  Mui 

SIMMONS 

John  Reen 

UNDECIDED 

Janet  Van 

BENTLEY 

Erin  Murphy 

VASSAR 

John  Reyes 

BU 

Mandy  VanDam 

BU 

Ruth  Murray 

BRYANT 

Lisa  Reynolds 

SYRACUSE 

Paulita  Valazquez 

SIMMONS 

Alcta  Mustone 

BC 

Bedelia  Richards 

TEMPLE 

Lisa  Walsh 

IONA 

Rose  Naranjo 

BU 

Michael  Richards  BRIDGEWATER 

Alicia  Wedderbum 

BU 

Sara  NatoUi 

COLBY 

Julia  Richmond  VIRGINIA  STATE 

Daniel  Weldon 

BERKLEE 

Anthony  Neal 

NEWBURY 

Jermifer  Roberts 

UPENN 

COLL  OF  MUSIC 

Harriett  Nelson 

MASS  BAY 

Timothy  Robishaw 

UCBERKELEY 

Freeman  Williams 

UNDECIDED 

Richard  Newman 

BENTLEY 

Tatiana  Roc 

NU 

Karimah  Williams 

SALEM 

Pui  Yee  Ng 

HARVARD 

Jermifer  Ross 

UNDECIDED 

Tieka  Wilson 

NU 

Di  Nien  Nguy 

TUFTS 

Katherine  Rowley 

UMASS/A 

Andrea  Wong 

SIMMONS 

Hung  Nguyen 

BU 

Joseph  Ryan 

CATHOLIC 

Cheris  Wong 

HARVARD 

Kim  Uyen  Nguyen 

CITY  YEAR 

Nyasha  Samuels 

UVM 

Francis  Wong 

WPI 

Tri  Nguyen 

UNDECIDED 

Spencer  Sanchez 

UMASS/A 

Houlton  Wong 

BU 

Craig  O’Dormell  ST.  ANSELM’S 

Frank  Santos 

PEPPERDINE 

Janet  Wong 

NU 

William  O’Donovan 

UVM 

Vivian  Saravelas 

UMASS/A 

Matthew  Wong 

BC 

James  O’Driscoll 

MERRIMAC 

Susan  Satkevich 

BU 

Mimi  Wong 

UMASS/A 

Maureen  O’Driscoll  ASSUMPTION 

Jessica  Saveriano 

BRYANT 

Mollie  Wong 

BC 

Ucherma  Ogbuike 

UMASS/A 

AnnMarie  Seyieny 

UNDECIDED 

Robert  Wong 

UMASS/A 

Maureen  O’Keefe 

UNDECIDED 

David  Shamoon 

NU 

Frank  Woods 

WESTFIELD 

Brian  O’Leary 

CITY  YEAR 

Alexander  Shear 

ST.  JOHN’S 

Shauna  Wright 

NU 

Douglas  Olson 

AMERICAN 

Jamie  Smith 

KING’S  POINT 

Jean  Yan 

UMASS/A 

Megan  O’Shea 

UMASS/A 

Kimberly  Soroko 

BOWDOIN 

Amy  Young 

UMASS/A 

Eiicka  Overton 

BU 

Carolyn  Sosa 

WELLESLEY 

Hong  Xi  Zhang 

BU 

David  Pacheco 

NU 

Hector  Sosa 

UNDECIDED 

Xue  Yi  Zhen 

UNDECIDED 

Melissa  Padilla 

NU 

Jesse  Southwick 

PRINCETON 

Nami  Zylbcrsztajn 

UMASS/A 

Hok  Ming  Pang 

UMASS/A 

Areti  Stamatos 

UNDECIDED 

Hok  Ning  Pang 

WELLESLEY 

Athena  Stamatos 

BU 

Tel.  327-7371 

Masters  Lie.  No.  9248 


STEVEN 

GIORDANO 

Plumbing,  Heating  &  Gasfitting 

17  Leniston  Street 
Roslindale,  Mass.  02131 
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Boston  Latin  School  Argo 


THE  YEARS  IN  REVIEW 


A  Blast  of  the  Past 


Whatever  Happened 


All  the  Stupendously  meaningful 
events  cosmically  related  to  the  six 
years  the  class  of  94  spent  at  Latin 
School.  YEAH! 

1)  Supreme  Court  backs  public 
school  officials’  power  to  censor 
student  activities,  1988.  Mass 
panic  among  Argo  staff,  subsided 
after  eight-hour  conference  with 
Mr.  Contompasis.  Some  staff  mem¬ 
bers  still  react  violently  when  this 
is  mentioned. 

2)  Dennis  Conner  wins 
America’s  Cup  with  “Stars  and 
Stripes,”  a  twin-hulled  catama¬ 
ran,  1988.  Ian  Hoag  designs  com¬ 
peting  boat  for  next  Cup. 

3)  Jackets  are  main  fashion  in 
Milan,  1988.  And  Stephen  Chan 
still  hasn’t  taken  his  off. 

4)  Computer  “virus”  disrupts 
Internet.  Computer  science 
graduate  student  blamed,  1988. 
Brad  Johnson  never  confessed. 

5)  Completion  of  the  new  gym, 
1989.  Has  been  linked  to  the  fall  of 
communism  and  a  sharp  rise  in 
glue  sniffing  among  single  white 
males  29-42. 

6)  Earthquake  in  San  Francisco 
stops  World  Series  game,  de¬ 
stroys  freeways,  1989.  Mr. 

Spillane  denies  being  in  area. 

7)  Theft  at  the  Gardner  Mu¬ 
seum,  1989.  Works  of  Vermeer 
and  Rembrandt  mysteriously  ap¬ 
pear  in  Man  Hin  Leung’s  locker. 

8)  200th  anniversary  of  the 
United  States  Constitution  cel¬ 
ebrated,  1989.  Alexander 
Hamilton  Paul  rejoices. 

9)  Drunk  skipper  crashes  Exxon 
Valdez  in  Prince  William  Sound, 
1989.  Mr.  Kinsey  denies  being  in 
the  area. 


By  Nancy  Poon, IV 


New  Traditions 


The  Water  Polo  Team  ■ 
Biology  Honors  " 
Orientation  at  JP  High  ■ 
Word!  ! 

Esprit  bags  \ 

Family  Ties  ■ 

Guess?  jeans  ■ 

Papa  Gino’s  Pizza  in  the  ■ 
Cafeteria  " 

Cafeteria  ■ 

Keds  ■ 

Swatch  watches  . 
Breakdancing  ■ 


10)  Pledge  of  Allegiance  instated, 
1990.  Homeroom  teachers  accept 
one  more  chore  with  resignation. 
Student  resjxjnses  varied.  Spencer 
Sanchez  foresees  job  opportunity. 

11)  NEA  Connections  program 
starts  for  the  eighth  grade,  1990. 
Ninth  graders  devastated,  hang 
around  art  classes  drooling. 

12)  MacLab  completed,  1990. 
The  Sign-out  Challenged  find  a 
refuge 

13)  Last  BLS  Lampoon  pub¬ 
lished,  1990.  New  editors  almost 
get  another  issue  off  the  ground, 
but  get  too  caught  up  in  aerial 
assaults. 

14)  Beverly  Hills  90210  hits  tele¬ 
vision,  1990.  Kelli  Keogh  stars  in 
West  Roxbury  02132. 

15)  Fall  of  Communism,  break 
up  of  Soviet  Union,  1991.  See 
Completion  of  the  new  gym,  above. 

16)  Mr.  Contompasis  gets  mar¬ 
ried,  1992.  Alexis  Finneran  goes 
into  withdrawal. 

17)  Bill  Clinton  elected  Presi¬ 
dent,  1992.  Mr.  Robinson  tells 
underclassmen  reminiscent  stories 
about  the  last  democratic  presi¬ 
dent — FDR. 

18)  Kathleen  Battle  fired  by  the 
MET,  1993.  Sarah  Corey  foresees 
job  opportunity. 

19)  SADD  meeting  held  in 
Montreal,  1993.  Sunni  Lee  pre¬ 
sides. 

20)  Ray  Flynn  appointed  am¬ 
bassador  to  the  Vatican,  1993. 
Maureen  O’Keefe  eyes  opportu¬ 
nity  to  meet  Pope. 

21)  Ban  on  gays  in  the  military 
replaced  by  “don’t  ask,  don’t 
tell”  policy,  1993.  Debbie 
Capozzoli  and  Owen  O’Malley 
storm  Washington. 


22)  Hilary  Krieger  becomes 
Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Argo. 
School  wide  riots.  Politicians  and 
rock  bands  run  for  cover. 
McDonald’s  decides  to  open  a 
branch  in  the  MacLab. 

23)  First  biannual  Olympics  held, 
1994.  Melissa  “Most  Athletic” 
Swain  practices  in  hopes  of  replac¬ 
ing  Nancy  Kerrigan  as  Massachu¬ 
setts’  sweetheart. 

24)  Redbook  names  BLS  best 
public  school  in  state,  1994.  Opin¬ 
ion  quickly  deflated  after  inter¬ 
view  with  Nicole  Peltier  and  Chris 
Dervan.  Argo  cheating  poll  further 
demolishes  school’s  reputation. 

25)  New  SAT  instituted,  1994. 
Juniors  bitch  and  moan.  New  ser¬ 
vice  requirement  for  graduation, 
too. 

26)  Annular  Eclipse,  1994.  Half 
the  sixie  class  struck  temporarily 
blind,  even  after  repeated  warn¬ 
ings  not  to  look  directly  at  the  sun. 
Mr.  Durant’s  math  class  studies 
diligently  as  the  cosmic  spectacle 
of  the  decade  occurs  outside  their 
third  floor  windows. 

27)  World  Cup  comes  to  USA, 
1994.  BLS  team  almost  makes  the 
semi-finals 

28)  Kurt  Cobain  commits  sui¬ 
cide,  1994.  Erik  Grimaldi  signed 
as  new  lead  singer  for  Nirvana.  . 

29)  Class  of  ‘94  graduates,  1994. 
School  wide  rejoicing,  especially 
among  underclassmen. 

30)  David  Voldan  finishes  the 
amazing  Argo,  1994.  After  log¬ 
ging  275  hours  in  the  MacLab  in 
one  week  the  paper  goes  to  print. 
Unfortunately  he  suffered  massive 
computer  monitor  radiation  and 
will  have  to  be  hospitalized  for 
life. 


■■■■■■■■■■“■ . 

■  Hairspray 

H  Neon  Champions 

■  Round  Cafeteria  Seats 

■  Acid- washed  jeans 

■  Selling  passes  to  the  4th 

■  floor  swimming  pool 

■  Abstinence 

■  The  Registrar 

B  New  Kids  on  the  Block 

■  The  Cosby  Show 

■  The  Hawaiian 

■  The  Annex 

■  The  Lampoon 

^th  grade  typing/computers 

■  The  Mass  Art  Gym 


While  most  of  us  are  too 
busy  either  doing  the  last  of  our 
physics  homework  in  order  to  sign 
out  or  desperately  cramming  for 
final  exams,  we  often  forget  to  take 
a  look  around  and  realize  the 
changes  in  the  environment  where 
we  spend  six-plus  hours  each  day. 
During  the  course  of  this  year,  many 
events  have  marked  significant 
changes  at  BLS. 

Being  named  the  best 
high  school  in  Massachusetts  by 
Redbook,  BLS  has  made  the  head¬ 
lines  more  than  once.  We  began 
the  school  year  as  the  cover  of  the 
Boston  Sunday  Globe  Magazine 
and  then  moved  to  the  cover  of  the 
Metro  Region  section  in  the  Globe 
with  the  conU'oversy  surrounding 
Latin  teacher  Owen  O’Malley  and 
his  letter  to  the  Argo.  On  a  lighter 
note,  our  school  was  also  featured 
by  local  media  after  Coach 
Costello’s  rescue  of  two  baby 
ducks. 

Moving  inside  the  doors 
of  BLS,  the  contents  of  the  Argo 
was  often  the  topic  of  conversa¬ 
tion.  Aside  from  gay  rights,  the 
controversial  topic  of  racism  also 


caused  a  few  sparks  to  fly.  The 
publication  of  an  article  entitled 
“Infandum”  written  by  a  member 
of  Class  II  about  the  racial  incident 
that  occurred  on  a  ski  U'ip  last  March 
led  to  an  uproar  among  the  class. 
Perhaps  the  juniors  were  not  the 
only  ones  who  needed  that  assem¬ 
bly  with  the  headmaster  concern¬ 
ing  racism  because  months  later  a 
smaller  version  of  racial  tension 
happened  with  the  freshman  class 
when  some  students  formed  a 
White  Irish  Catholic  Conservative 
Society. 

Amongst  all  the  contro¬ 
versy  and  media  attention,  few  may 
have  noticed  that  there  was  a  geo¬ 
graphical  change  within  BLS.  No, 
it  was  not  your  imagination  that 
there  was  excessive  use  of  colored 
hair  spray  on  Halloween  in  the 
basement,  an  unwritten  tradition 
among  fivsics,  or  that  the  students 
on  the  west  wing  of  the  second 
floor  seem  to  have  grown  unusu¬ 
ally  taller  along  with  a  rapid  lost  of 
huge  schoolbags.  These  peculiar 
observations  would  lead  you  to 
conclude  that  the  fi  vesie  and  sopho- 
more  classes  have  switched 


homerooms,  placing  Class  V  on 
the  basement  and  the  Class  III  back 
to  the  other  side  of  the  second  floor 
due  to  administrative  concerns  re¬ 
garding  the  behaviors  of  that  par¬ 
ticular  class. 

Besides  the  homeroom 
switch,  this  year  contained  many 
farewells  and  welcomes  in  our 
school  community.  In  the  teacher 
department,  Ms.  Williams  of  the 
English  deparunent  left  after  the 
birth  of  her  baby  girl  and  was  tem¬ 
porarily  replaced  for  the  remain¬ 
der  of  the  year  by  Mr.  Roche,  who 
retired  from  the  English  depart¬ 
ment  and  now  returns  as  a  substi¬ 
tute.  A  completely  new  addition  to 
the  English  department  was  Ms. 
O’Malley,  who  came  to  BLS  from 
the  O’Bryant  School.  In  the  music 
deparunent,  Mr.  Brown  retired, 
leaving  his  job  to  Ms.  Wong-Ho, 
who  led  Concert  Choir  to  a  new 
style  at  Music  Night  this  year.  The 
BLS’  History  department  also 
found  a  new  member,  Ms. 
Sununan,  an  alumna  of  the  Class 
of  ’88  who  look  over  after  Mr. 
Beninatti’s  sudden  retirement. 
Sadly,  the  deaths  of  cafeteria  staff 


Lincoln,  former  teacher  Dr. 
Desmond,  and  a  member  of  the 
junior  class  in  a  U'agic  car  accident 
were  also  part  of  our  farewells. 

Inside  the  classrooms  this 
was  a  year  full  of  firsts.  For  the 
senior  class.  Humanities,  a  course 
taught  by  Mr.  Gwiazda  and  Mr. 
Aversa,  was  offered  for  the  first 
lime.  For  juniors  and  sophomores, 
they  were  the  first  to  take  the  new 
SAT.  Class  IV  also  found  them¬ 
selves  as  the  first  to  be  able  to  elect 
Japanese  or  World  Cultures  for 
their  two-year  track  in  the  10th  and 
11th  grade.  Eighth  graders  in  the 
Connections  program  were  also 
given  theatre  arts  class  year  round, 
instead  of  only  a  segment,  as  done 
the  year  before,  with  drama  teacher 
Ms.  Marcus.  Even  members  of 
Class  VI  were  given  the  honor  of 
being  the  first  group  to  have  the 
opportunity  to  take  Japanese  for 
their  four  year  language  require¬ 
ment 

Outside  of  the  class¬ 
rooms,  students  were  sorry  that  the 
Surf  Club  is  no  long  in  exisuince, 
but  they  were  comforted  by  a  vari¬ 
ety  of  new  clubs  ranging  from  the 


Star  Trek  Club  to  the  BLS  Histori¬ 
cal  Society.  Of  course,  the  revolu¬ 
tionary  changes  in  the  Argo  and 
Register  are  also  memorable  parts 
of  this  year.  The  Argo  increased 
greatly  in  size,  material,  and  topics 
discussed  and  the  Register  was  able 
to  double  their  publication  to  two 
issues  per  year.  In  sports,  new  JV 
teams  for  boys  and  girls  soccer 
were  offered  in  the  fall.  Along 
with  sports  and  club  organizations, 
BLS  students  were  involved  with 
the  brief  visits  by  Japanese  ex¬ 
change  students  (hosted  by  stu¬ 
dents  in  the  Humanities  classes) 
and  the  three  week  long  visits  of 
German  students  who  stayed  at  the 
homes  of  their  German  student 
hosts. 

Overall,  with  other  mis¬ 
cellaneous  events  such  as  the  visit 
of  Gregory  Alan  Williams  and 
changes  such  as  Taco  Bells  in  the 
cafeteria  and  the  senior  prom  be¬ 
ing  held  at  the  Westia  instead  of  at 
the  traditional  Copely  Plaza,  the 
1993-1994  school  year  is  one  that 
will  be  remembered  at  Boston 
Latin  School  for  years  to  come. 


Boston  Latin  School  Argo 
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NEWS 


Although  this  page  is  in  the  Senior  Section,  its  intention  is  to  give  the 
Juniors  an  idea  of  what  senior  year  will  be  like  so  that  they  will  be 

better  informed  than  we  were. 

Senior  Spending 


By  Barbara  Chin,  I 


Attention  Juniors!  If  you 
are  planning  to  work  this  summer, 
save  as  much  money  as  you  can!  If 
you’re  not  working,  try  to  find  a 
job.  Any  senior  can  tell  you  how 
much  money  he  or  she  spent  dur¬ 
ing  senior  year.  First,  there’s  the 
cost  of  college  applications,  which 
can  range  from  $45  to  $60  each. 
Try  to  get  a  wai  ver  for  your  col  lege 
applications  if  you  can.  To  get  up 
to  three  from  the  College  Boards, 
you  must  have  had  a  waiver  to  take 
the  College  Entrance  Exams  (i.e. 
SAT  I  and  II,  or  what  used  to  be 
known  as  SATs  and  Achieve¬ 
ments).  I  wasn’t  aware  that  you 
had  to  have  this  waiver  before  you 
get  college  application  fee  waiv¬ 
ers;  no  one  told  me  about  that. 
When  I  found  out,  I  was  not  plan¬ 
ning  to  take  any  more  college  en¬ 
trance  exams.  My  scores  were 
good,  and  I  saw  no  reason  to  take 
them  over.  If  I  was  informed  of 
this  prerequisite,  I  would  have  had 
three  college  fee  waivers.  There 
are  also  fee  waivers  at  the  Boston 
Public  Library  in  the  Higher  Edu¬ 
cation  department  in  the  basement. 
It  is  really  helpful  for  a  college 


search  because  there  are  many  col¬ 
lege  books  that  list  the  costs  of  the 
school,  what  schools  offer  what, 
and  different  programs  the  school 
has.  There  are  also  college  appli¬ 
cations  for  some  colleges,  like 
Boston  University.  Ifyou  get  there 
early  enough,  there  might  be  appli¬ 
cations  available  for  colleges  like 
Harvard.  There  is  a  maximum  of 
four  fee  waivers. 

The  second  big  pocket- 
emptier  is  the  prom.  Although  the 
prom  is  held  in  June,  it  costs  $95. 
This  price  can  be  reduced  if  you 
help  with  the  fundraising.  Selling 
candy  is  an  individual  fundraising, 
meaning  the  more  chocolate  you 
sell,  the  less  you  have  to  pay  for 
your  ticket  If  you’re  a  girl,  you 
will  have  to  buy  a  dress,  make-up, 
jewelry,  shoes,  and  possibly  get 
your  hair  done.  If  you’re  a  guy, 
you  would  have  to  rent  (or  buy)  a 
tuxedo  and  shoes.  There’s  also  a 
limousine  to  pay  for,  and  the  cor¬ 
sage/boutonniere.  Also,  more 
money  is  spent  if  you  plan  to  eat 
dinner  before  or  after  the  prom,  or 
participate  in  other  activities  that 
require  money.  Start  saving  money 
now  before  you  waste  a  fortune  in 
May  and  June. 


Other  money-spending 
items  for  seniors  are  the  yearbook, 
class  ring,  and  caps  and  gowns. 
The  yearbook  and  class  ring  are 
not  mandatory  to  buy,  but  most 
students  do  to  remember  Latin 
School.  The  yearbook  costs  $40, 
two  payments  of  $20  in  the  fall  and 
spring,  and  the  cost  of  a  class  ring 
varies  anywhere  from  $100  to 
$200,  maybe  even  more.  The  caps 
and  gowns  cost  around  $15,  and 
are  mandatory  for  graduation.  And 
yes,  you  do  get  to  keep  them. 

Another  optional,  but 
popular  money  spending  thing  is 
pictures.  Most  seniors  get  their 
yearbook  pictures,  and  the  price 
varies,  starting  from  $75  and  up. 
There’s  also  pictures  for  the  prom, 
which  can  cost  a  lot  also,  depend¬ 
ing  on  what  package. 

The  best  advice  I  can  give 
is  save  as  much  money  as  you  can 
before  senior  year,  get  a  class  ring 
during  junior  year,  and  have  pic¬ 
tures  done  early,  around  summer¬ 
time.  Then  the  cost  of  the  year¬ 
book,  caps  and  gowns,  the  prom, 
and  college  applications  will  not 
seem  that  much.  And  don’t  forget 
to  save  money  after  senior  year  to 
pay  for  college,  which  I’m  sure  all 
the  seniors  know  about... 


Sign-Out  Requirements 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


As  the  first  floor  hall 
empties,  a  few  desperate  seniors 
type  frantically  in  the  Mac  Lab,  and 
that  one  missing  homework  as¬ 
signment  takes  on  an  enormous 
meaning,  questions  about  sign-out 
suddenly  seem  vitally  important. 
Sign-out  allows  seniors  having 
completed  requirements  and  final¬ 
ized  their  college  plans  to  leave 
school  early  in  order  to  work  and 
earn  money  for  the  future.  The 
most  immediate  necessity  for  sign- 
out,  therefore,  is  an  employer  (or  at 
least  a  signature)  to  attest  they  you 
have  a  job.  Next,  any  debts  to  the 
school  must  be  paid  off.  This  in¬ 
cludes  prom  and  yearbook  pay¬ 
ments  as  well  as  money  owed  for 
activities  such  as  sports  and  music. 


All  library  books  must  also  be  re¬ 
turned.  Requirements  for  gradua¬ 
tion,  including  the  research  paper, 
must  all  be  completed,  and  any 
homework  or  detention  must  be 
made  up.  Students  may  be  held  by 
a  classroom  teacher,  a  homeroom 
teacher,  the  tardy  office,  the 
floormaster,  or  the  administration. 

Next  year’s  sign-out  for 
the  class  of  ‘95  will  also  involve  a 
service  requirement.  Although  this 
is  still  tentative  and  might  involve 
school  or  community  service,  jun¬ 
iors  should  keep  this  new  require¬ 
ment  in  mind  for  next  year. 

Signing  out  on  time  re¬ 
quires  planning  and,  unfortunately, 
some  work  during  the  fourth  term. 
So  pay  your  dues  and  your  home¬ 
work  and  enjoy  your  senior  sum¬ 
mer. 
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Where  Am  I  Going  to  College?  1 


By  Carrie  Tai,  I 


The  big  decision  of  choos¬ 
ing  a  college  is  like  trying  to  park 
your  car  in  New  York  City.  It  is 
time-consuming,  frustrating,  and 
nowhere  near  fun.  When  your 
mailbox  starts  to  overflow  with 
college  literature  and  you  are  trip¬ 
ping  over  stacks  of  mail  on  your 
front  steps,  your  college  searching 
process  has  begun.  First,  narrow 
down  your  broad  selection  of 
schools  by  choosing  an  intended 
major.  If  you  do  not  have  one,  start 
considering  the  location  and  size 
of  the  schools,  their  reputations, 
and  statistics  like  the  number  of 
computer  labs  on  campus  and  the 
student-teacher  ratios.  Also,  it 
would  not  hurt  to  make  sure  that 
the  application  fees  are  not  too 
much  for  you  to  handle. 

When  applying  to  col¬ 
leges,  it  is  advisable  to  include  at 
least  three  schools  that  you  want  to 
go  to,  a  "reach”  school,  and  at  least 
one  "safety”  school.  A  "reach” 
school  is  one  that  usually  accepts 
students  more  qualified  than  you 
are.  Aside  from  hurling  your  wal¬ 
let,  the  only  other  bad  thing  that 
can  happen  is  that  you  get  rejected. 
Safety  schools  should  include  one 
that  nonnally  accepts  students  less 
qualified  than  you  and  one  whose 
tuition  your  family  can  pay  with¬ 
out  having  to  starve  for  months. 
Now  that  you  know  which  schools 
to  apply  to,  fill  out  those  applica¬ 
tions.  Make  a  copy  of  them  so  that 


when  your  colleges  inform  you 
that  certain  parts  of  your  applica¬ 
tion  were  not  received,  you  can 
proudly  send  them  a  copy  and  say 
that  they  made  the  mistake. 

Next,  fill  out  those  finan¬ 
cial  aid  forms  quickly  to  insure 
that  you  receive  free  money  to  help 
pay  for  your  education.  If  your 
parents  are  lazy  and  will  not  fill  out 
their  tax  forms,  take  matters  into 
your  own  hands  and  do  the  taxes. 
Keep  in  mind  that  the  financial  aid 
places  do  not  request  the  state 
forms,  so  do  not  bother  to  fill  them 
in;  you  are  busy  enough  as  it  is. 
Again,  make  copies,  and  mail  the 
forms.  By  the  way,  try  to  do  all  of 
this  before  the  end  of  January. 

Okay,  now  you  have 
mailed  in  all  your  forms.  You  are 
far  from  done.  Now  is  the  lime  to 
clean  out  those  boxes  of  colorful 
college  brochures.  Remember,  the 
College  Search  Room  needs  that 
stuff,  so  do  not  throw  it  out.  After 
you  have  cleaned  your  cluttered 
room  and  gotten  rid  of  all  the  use¬ 
less  college  junk,  you  should  be 
ready  to  face  the  anxiety  and  ap¬ 
prehension  that  comes  with  wait¬ 
ing  for  those  college  replies.  If  you 
applied  to  Ivy  League  or  any  diffi¬ 
cult  schools,  plan  to  wait  until  April. 
Sorry,  they  work  slowly.  Chances 
are  you  will  hear  from  your  safety 
schools  first. 

If  you  arc  accepted  to  the 
collcge(s)  of  your  choice,  pat  your¬ 
self  on  the  back,  go  on  a  shopping 
spree,  and  start  worrying  about  fi¬ 
nancial  aid.  This  does  not  apply  to 


people  whose  parents  can  easily 
fork  over  $28,000  for  a  year  for 
their  child’s  education.  The  Finan¬ 
cial  Aid  Award  Letter  will  arrive 
shortly  after  the  acceptance  letter. 

If  the  amount  of  aid  is 
sufficient,  it  is  time  to  decide 
whether  to  live  at  home  or  to  dorm . 
Then,  write  out  your  checks  and 
have  a  wonderful  time  at  college. 

If  the  amount  awarded  to 
you  by  your  dream  college  is  far 
from  enough,  drastic  measures 
have  to  be  taken.  First,  call  your 
college  financial  aid  office  and  see 
if  you  can  talk  yourself  into  getting 
some  aid.  Actually,  you  will  have 
to  try  that  several  times,  for  they  do 
not  always  feel  patient  enough  to 
answer  the  phone  and  deal  with 
poor  people.  Next,  talk  to  your 
Head  Master  to  see  w  hat  he  can  do. 
If  absolutely  nothing  works,  it  is 
now  time  to  consider  all  the  other 
colleges  that  you  have  be«n  ac¬ 
cepted  to.  Compare  the  costs,  talk 
to  your  parents,  and  do  everything 
possible  to  make  the  best  choice. 
Consider  the  academic  reputations 
of  the  schools,  along  with  the 
amount  of  aid  they  offered.  If  your 
intention  to  live  on  campus  is  too 
costly  for  your  parents’  wallets, 
agree  to  live  with  your  parents  and 
forget  about  that  ten-year  craving 
for  independence  that  you  had. 
What’s  another  year? 

Now  that  you  have  com¬ 
pleted  the  college  decision  pro¬ 
cess,  enjoy  yourself  until  the  next 
crisis  comes  up.  Can  anything  else 
be  as  hard? 
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Waltzing  at  the  Westin 


By  Malka  Older,  II 


As  the  night  of  a  thou¬ 
sand  students,  the  Senior  Prom, 
approaches,  there  are  those  who 
note  with  interest  that  the  Senior 
Prom  has  moved  from  the  Copley 
Plaza,  where  it  was  held  last  year, 
to  the  Westin  Hotel,  the  same  loca¬ 
tion  as  the  Junior  Prom. 

Mr.  Keitt,  who  coordi¬ 
nates  the  Senior  Prom,  said  that  the 
change  was  made  mainly  for  fi¬ 
nancial  reasons.  The  Westin 
charges  around  $3000  less  than 
Copley,  a  difference  much  appre¬ 


ciated,  particularly  because  of 
fundraising  difficulties  this  year. 
Although  seniors  could  reduce  their 
individual  ticket  price  by  selling 
chocolate  bars,  the  only  collective 
fundraising  event  was  the  Senior- 
Junior  dance,  which  was  hardly  a 
smashing  success.  Mr.  Keitt  also 
noted  that  the  service  at  Copley 
was  not  impressive  last  year.  In 
the  past  the  prom  has  also  been 
held  at  the  Sheraton  and  the 
Marriott.  The  Westin  should  pro¬ 
vide  a  wonderfql  (and  affordable) 
party  this  year,  so  it  should  be  a 
fantastic  prom! 


Les  Francais  Arrivent! 

Any  student  interested  in  hosting  a  French 
student  from  Strasbourgh,  France  for  3  weeks 
in  April  1995  should  see  Ms.  Brun  in  hr  202. 

Any  French  student  interested  in  having  a  French 
penpal  should  also  see  Ms.  Brun  in  hr  202  as  soon  as 

possible. 

Et  pourquoi  pas  la  langue  Fran^aise  ^ 
Boston  Latin  School? 
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ARTS  SPOTLIGHTS 


By  Lisa  Reynolds,  I 


At  the  recent  Music  Night, 
there  was  one  student  who  had  to  sing 
in  Gospel  Choir...  and  then  in  Show 
Choir...  and  then  play  the  flute  in  the 
Senior  Band...  all  without  a  break. 
Who  is  this  poor  soul,  this  glutton  for 
punishment,  this  slave  to  her  art?  She 
is  none  other  than  Carrie  Tai,  a  musi¬ 
cian  most  deserving  of  attention  and 
praise. 

Most  musical  virtuosos  start 
honing  their  talent  early  in  life,  but 
Carrie  was  something  of  a  late  bloomer. 
Her  first  exposure  to  music  came  in  the 
ninth  grade,  when  she  began  taking 
piano.  “My  mother  didn’t  believe  I’d 
stick  with  it,  since  kids  will  say  they 
want  something  but  quickly  lose  inter¬ 
est  once  they  get  it,”  she  recalled.  “She 
wouldn’t  even  buy  a  piano.  Eventu¬ 
ally,  after  a  year  or  so,  my  teacher  told 
her  we’d  have  to  get  one  because  I 
couldn’t  go  any  further  without  being 
able  to  practice.”  Nothing  fancy  for 
the  Tais,  however.  On  the  subject  of 
her  piano  Carrie  ruefully  states,  “It’s 
really  bad.  It  needs  to  be  tuned  all  the 
time.  But  it’s  so  expensive  —  saiy 
dollars  every  six  months!” 

Upon  entering  BLS.  Cturrle 
was  solicited  to  join  Concert  Choir. 
She  also  wiuitcd  to  take  up  a  musical 
instrument  but  was  told  that,  as  a  “B- 


By  P.T.  Black.  ID 


Kenneth  Eng,  the  man  be¬ 
hind  the  four-Kleenex  senior  film, 
dreams  of  ultimately  attending  a  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  reunion  with  money  practi¬ 
cally  falling  out  of  his  pockets.  Ken 
leaves  our  tradition-bound  school  w  iih 
a  decidedly  artistic  slant,  a  truly  im¬ 
pressive  feat.  Whipping  through 
ourexiensive  artistic  curriculum  (both 
Music  and  Art  A.P.),  he  has  experi¬ 
mented  with  just  about  everything. 

The  majority  of  Ken’s  expie- 
rience,  however,  comes  from  the  vast 
number  of  activities  he  participates  in 
outside  of  school.  He  studied  film  at 
the  Boston  FilnVVideo  Institute  and 
photography  at  the  Art  Instityte  of 
Boston.  Ken’s  uncommon  initiative 
has  also  led  himto  the  Wang  Center 
Drama  Club  and  to  an  internship  at  the 
Wang  Center.  It  is  through  these  expe¬ 
riences  that  Ken  found  an  interest  in 
both  photography  and  film.  The  gift  of 
a  camera  from  his  father,  however,  is 
what  started  Ken  on  his  artistic  odys¬ 
sey.  Musically,  Ken  has  played  both 
the  trombone  and  French  Horn  and 
currently  plays  the  trumpet  in  senior 
band.  Although  Boston  Latin  is  no  the 
best  environment  for  the  arts,  Ken  is 
glad  he  went  here.  He  sees  the  great 
diversity,  diversity  of  personality  as 
well  as  ethnicity  ,  as  an  asset  aitd 
advises  anyone  interested  in  the  arts  to 
take  the  initiative  and  get  involoved. 
He  also  recommends  R.E.M.  to  any¬ 
one  making  a  nostalgic  film. 


Sie,”  she  could  not.  As  a  result,  her 
focus  in  the  music  program  was  on 
singing.  After  Concert  Choir  came 
Gospel  Choir  in  the  tenth  grade  and 
Show  Choir  in  junior  year.  “I  probably 
would’ve  even  joined  more  choirs  if  I 
had  time!”  she  laughingly  comments. 

Still,  the  interest  in  the  band 
was  there.  Between  sophomore  and 
junior  year,  Carrie  taught  herself  to 
play  the  flute,  with  a  little  help  from 
once-a-week  private  lessons.  By  the 
time  junior  year  started  she  was  ready 
to  join  the  Football  Band  and  even 
Senior  Band,  though  she  had  to  drop 
Concert  Choir  to  do  the  latter.  Today 
Carrie  is  a  first  flute  in  the  band,  and  is 
playing  yet  another  instrument,  the 
saxophone.  “It’s  really  cool,  but  my 
parents  don’t  like  it  because  they  say 
it’s  too  loud.  I  have  to  practice  my 
music  when  I  get  to  lessons,”  she  ad¬ 
mits. 

Despite  her  busy  musical 
life,  Carrie  has  still  managed  to  find 
time  to  participate  in  other  school  ac¬ 
tivities.  The  task  that  keeps  her  the 
busiest  is  that  of  Collating  Editor  of 
this  paper.  She  is  in  the  Mac  Lab  for 
several  hours  a  day  while  the  Argo  is 
in  production.  When  asked  to  describe 
her  job  she  replies  with  a  smile,  “It’s 
like  going  back  to  kindergarten.  I  get 
to  cut  and  paste!”  Music  manages  to 
play  a  part  even  in  her  newspaper  life. 
To  break  the  monotony  of  typing,  she 
often  sits  in  a  nearby  corridor  and 
creates  beautiful  mus\c  on  her  flute. 

What  is  next  on  the  agenda 
for  this  talented  senior?  College,  of 

course.  Carrie  will  be  attending  UMass- 
Amherst  where  she  is  nol  majoring  in 
music.  Instead,  she  is  concentrating  on 

her  first  love - computers.  The  future 

systems  analyst  hopes  to  continue  her 
participation  in  music  programs  by 
ioining  sojiie  uf  tlic  school’sbands  and 
choirs.  She  would  also  like  to  study 
another  instrument.  “The  drums  would 
be  fun.  They  may  look  easy,  but  they  ’re 
actually  pretty  hard.”  Although  she 
may  make  a  living  working  with  com¬ 
puters,  Carrie  also  believes  that,  “Mu¬ 
sic  will  always  be  the  most  important 
part  of  my  life.” 


the  secretary  of  the  Class  of  ’94,  a 
hidden  arts  talent  at  BLS  is  Lorraine 
Driscoll.  Having  participated  in  the 
Class  VI,  V,  and  IV  choirs  and  experi¬ 
mented  with  several  clubs  during  her 
early  years,  Lorraine  has  spent  her 
upperclassmen  days  as  a  vital  part  of 
the  BLS  music  and  drama  department. 

As  the  Classical  Club  secre¬ 
tary,  Lorraine  played  the  part  of  Cookie 
in  the  dramatic  production  Rumors, 
which  many  call  the  best  play  in  many 
years  at  BLS.  However,  it  was  not  the 
first  time  she  has  been  in  the  spotlight 
of  a  play  put  on  by  the  Classical  Club. 
LAst  year  she  was  in  the  cast  of  The 
Importance  of  Being  Earnest.  Having 
a  love  for  the  performing  on  the  stage, 
sh|  was  a  member  of  the  drama  club 
when  it  was  more  active,  but  moved 
her  skills  toward  public  Declamation 
which  she  has  been  a  part  of  since  the 
ninth  grade. 

Away  from  scripts,  Lorraine 
shines  again  by  continuing  her  vocal 
interest  as  a  member  of  both  the  Show 
and  Gosjjcl  Choirs  during  the  last  three 
years.  Her  overwhelmingly  large  num- 


Throughout  the 
year,  we  were  only 
able  to  spotlight  a 
few  people.  Al¬ 
though  it  was  not 
possible  to  include 
every  talented  per¬ 
son,  we  are  focus¬ 
ing  on  exceptional 
students  from  the 
graduating  class. 


By  Elizabeth  Hauck,  III 


At  first  glance,  one  might 
think  that  the  6  ’2”  lanky,  sandy  brown¬ 
haired  Peter  McG^l  is  a  basketball 
player;  but  his  game  is  of  an  entirely 
different  sort:  he  is  an  artist.  His  work, 
about  which  he  is  too  humble  to  brag, 
is  intuitive,  mysterious,  and  almost 
eerie.  When  asked  to  explain  his  style, 
he  smiles,  shrugs,  and  offers  me  a 
brownie.  After  accepting  the  dark 
lump  of  mush  which  he  claims  to  have 
baked  himself,  I  realize  that  his  cook¬ 
ing  is  much  like  his  art:  unlike  any¬ 
thing  I  have  ever  experienced. 

His  masterpieces  have  won 
him  national  recognition  in  the  art 
world,  though  he  has  managed  to  keep 
a  low  profile  here  at  BLS;  few  people 
outside  his  circle  of  friends  know  him 
as  more  than  a  tall,  shy  artist. 

Other  than  Art  A.P.  and  the 
Golden  Key  award  (for  which  he  was 
recently  congratulated  in  the  bulletin), 
I  am  not  sure  of  his  specific  accom¬ 
plishments,  though  I  know  there  are 
many.  Attending  the  Mass  College  of 
Art  in  the  fall,  McGill  aspires  to  be  an 
illustrator,  and  he  is  sure  to  be  success¬ 
ful. 


ber  of  experiences  with  the  choirs  at 
BLS  led  her  to  share  some  of  her 
interests  with  members  of  the  Class  VI 
chorus,  which  she  voluntarily  helps 
each  utility  period. 

Recently  Lorraine  was  one 
of  the  first  students  to  take  part  in  a 
program  called  the  Critics  Circle  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  Wang  Center  and  the 
TAB  newspaper.  The  program  com¬ 
bined  similar  activities  of  an  intern  on 
a  newspaper  along  with  the  reviewing 
of  five  productions  at  the  Wang  and 
the  Emmerson  Majestic  Theatre. 
Lorraine  was  one  of  the  sixteen  stu¬ 
dents  in  the  program  who  were  given 
the  opportunity  to  talk  to  the  actors  and 
directors  along  with  different  critics 
from  various  newspapers. 

Lorraine  Driscoll  recalls  her 
years  at  Boston  Latin  as  being  pleas¬ 
ant,  particularly  her  later  years  with 
the  music  program  and  the  Classical 
Club.  Next  year  she  will  be  far  from 
Boston  when  she  attends  college  in 
Washington  D.C.,  but  will  always  trea¬ 
sure  her  experiences  with  all  of  her 
activities  in  the  arts  and  ho}x;s  to  one 
day  “come  back  and  see  another  great 
play.” 


By  Nancy  Poon,  IV 


For  any  student  who  has  at¬ 
tended  a  BLS  Music  Night  at  one  point 
or  another,  a  recurring  face  that  one 
may  have  noticed  on  stage  is  senior 
Brian  O’Leary.  At  the  completion  of 
his  years  at  BLS,  Brian  is  an  example 
of  a  student  who  truly  exhausts  the 
school’s  Music  Program.  Beginning 
his  musical  study  at  BLS  with  Mr. 
Harper  and  trumpet  lessons,  Brian  has 
since  advanced  to  playing  three  differ¬ 
ent  instruments  and  has  been  a  part  of 
eightdifferentbands  andchoirs  atBLS. 
In  addition  to  playing  the  trumpet  for 
five  years,  Brian  elected  to  take  up  the 
French  horn  and  switched  from  play¬ 
ing  the  trumpet  during  his  first  year  in 
Senior  Band.  Though  he  mastered 


By  Sherry  Eskin,  I 


Sharon,  an  Art  AP  student, 
credits  elementary  school  teacher 
Sister  Margaret  for  cultivating  her 
interest  in  art.  “She  always  told  me  to 
‘focus  on  your  talent,’  and  my  talent 
was  art,”  Sharon  remembers.  Today 
Sharon  is  a  master  at  painting  with 
acrylics  and  is  well  known  in  Art  AP 
for  her  interesting  and  original  top¬ 
ics.  She  chose  to  do  her  concentration 
this  year  on  different  parts  of  the 
body,  and  was  encouraged  by  Mrs. 
Craddock.  “I  have  always  felt  that 
many  conflicting  feelings  may  be 


By  Sherry  Eskin,  I 


One  of  Molly’s  first  memo¬ 
ries  is  of  drawing  a  rocket  when  she 
was  two  years  old.  It  was  amazing  in 
that  it  actually  looked  like  a  rocket, 
and  was  so  detailed  that  “it  had  motion 
lines,”  as  she  recalls  now.  That  rocket, 
so  perfectly  drawn  for  such  a  young 
child,  must  have  showed  her  parents 
something:  they  had  an  art  student  on 
their  hands. 

Molly  took  art  classes  at  the 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts  early  in  her  Latin 
School  career  and  was  an  obvious  can¬ 
didate  for  Art  AP.  Everyone  in  her 
class  detested  Molly  because  of  her 
amazing  ability  to  draw  self-portraits. 
All  the  other  students  would  struggle 


both  instruments,  perhaps  the  most 
unique  aspect  of  Brian’s  instrumental 
music  interest  is  that  he  has  now  played 
the  clarinet  for  two  years  without  ever 
having  any  official  lessons.  This  tal¬ 
ented  senior  was  able  to  teach  himself 
how  to  play  the  clarinet  with  only 
some  assistance  at  the  beginning  from 
his  peers.  With  his  ability  to  play  three 
different  instruments,  Brian  has  been  a 
member  of  the  Class  V,  Junior,  Senior, 
Football,  and  Brass  Bands  at  BLS. 
Outside  of  BLS,  he  was  also  amember 
of  the  All-City  Band  and  the  Holy 
Name  Band  for  one  year  each. 

However,  his  musical  inter¬ 
est  does  not  stop  in  the  instrumental 
department,  but  moves  into  the  vocal 
section.  For  the  past  two  years  Brian 
has  been  a  member  of  the  BLS  Gospel 
Choir  and  was  also  in  Show  Choir  this 
year.  Prev  iously  he  has  been  a  member 
of  Mr.  Brown’s  Chamber  Singers  and 
participated  in  the  church  choir  at  St. 
Ignatius. 

Though  Music  Night  might 
seem  slightly  smaller  next  year  be¬ 
cause  Brian  has  graduated  and  will  be 
serving  in  City  Year,  we  will  all  re¬ 
member  his  countless  apjfrearances  on 
stage  and  his  many  musical  talents  that 
earned  him  the  honor  of  performing. 


evoked  by  looking  at  different  parts 
of  the  body  instead  of  the  whole  per¬ 
son,”  Sharon  says.  “It  was  an  idea 
that  really  worked  for  me.” 

Sharon  has  used  her  skill  in 
art  to  gain  a  job  at  the  Jamaica  Plain 
Arts  Center.  There,  she  helps  inner- 
city  kids  with  various  crafts,  combin¬ 
ing  her  two  greatest  passions  -  help¬ 
ing  children  and  creating  art.  She 
hopes  one  day  to  become  an  art  thera¬ 
pist.  “That  way,  I  can  help  troubled 


children  express  their  emotions 
through  art,”  Sharon  explains.  She 
also  thinks  she  may  become  an  art 
teacher  and  teach  students  her  many 
artistic  skills. 

Sharon  says  she  enjoys  mu¬ 
sic  but  throughout  high  school  found 
that  she  didn’t  have  enough  time  to 
devote  to  Show  or  Concert  Choir. 
Instead,  she  became  a  member  of 
Gospel  Choir  and  satisfied  her  crav¬ 
ing  to  sing  there.  Although  she  loves 
singing  and  could  not  live  without 
her  music,  Sharon  is  an  art  person  at 
heart.  “Art  will  be  with  me  my  entire 
life,”  she  says.  “It  has  the  power  to 
help  anyone.” 


for  days,  while  Molly  would  effort¬ 
lessly  turn  out  a  sketch  that  looked 
exactly  like  her.  Molly’s  skill  at  draw¬ 
ing  people  in  general  led  her  to  con¬ 
centrate  mostly  on  the  caricature  por¬ 
traits  she  does  so  well.  When  asked 
why  she  draws  jjcople  so  often,  Molly 
could  only  answer,  “I  guess  I’m  a 
people  person.  People  are  the  basis  of 
life,  why  not  draw  them?”  Molly’s  art 
has  won  her  some  prestigious  art 
awards,  including  an  award  for  a  pic¬ 
ture  drawn  in  the  Argo  as  well  as  an 
acceptance  to  Rhode  Island  School  of 
Design. 

Molly’s  interest  in  the  arts 
has  also  extended  into  music.  She  has 
played  clarinet  in  Senior  Band  since 
sophomore  year,  and  also  sings  as  an 
alto  with  Gospel  Choir.  Her  talent  in 
music  is  clear,  but  she  is  very  serious 
when  she  says,  “Nothing  fulfills  me 
more  than  art.  When  I’m  drawing, 
even  just  doodling  in  class,  nothing 
else  is  as  important.”  She  hopes  to 
spend  her  life  utilizing  her  artistic  skills 
by  illustrating  children’s  books.  “I  have 
a  little  sister,  arnl  drawing  for  her  has 
helped  me  understand  what  kids  like  to 
see,”  Molly  says  thoughtfully.  “It 
would  be  bliss  for  me  to  make  a  living 
drawing  exactly  what  I  like  to  draw.” 
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SPORTS  SPOTLIGHTS 


By  Jeff  Abramo,  II 


While  carefully  pursuing  my 
Boston  Globe  sports  section,  I  keep 
noticing  that  .468  batting  average.  It’s 
amazing.  You  just  don’t  see  players 
hitting  .468!  I’m  not  talking  about  Paul 
O’Neill  either.  I’m  talking  about  Joe 
B  arresi,  this  year's  Dual  County  League 
batting  champion. 

Joe  truly  loves  playing  base¬ 
ball,  as  evidenced  by  his  long  list  of 
baseball  activities  from  his  days  on  the 
East  Boston  American  Little  League 
Indians,  to  the  East  Senior  League 
Expos,  right  up  to  today.  He  has  played 
in  numerous  park  leagues  and  plans  to 
continue  playing  at  BU  next  year.  His 
devotion  to  the  game  is  evident  by 
even  a  brief  conversation  with  him. 

Joe  “the  thrill”  Barresi  is  a 
hard  worker  and  over  the  past  few 
years  he  has  worked  esp)ecially  hard. 
“As  a  youngster  I  was  not  a  very  good 


By  Nancy  Boon,  IV 


Among  die  purple  and  white 
clad  pitching,  catching,  and  hitting  on 
the  softball  diamond,  one  player  who 
quickly  catches  your  attention  is  se¬ 
nior  co -captain  Donna  LaScalia.  Since 
the  eighth  grade,  Donna  has  been  a 
member  of  the  BLS  softball  team  and 
have  proven  herself  to  be  a  valuable 
player.  She  began  her  sport  at  BLS  on 
the  junior  varsity  team  in  Class  V  and 
rV  and  Uien  moved  onto  the  varsity 
team  during  her  sophomore  year.  Her 
hard  work  and  excellence  on  the  field 
during  her  first  two  years  at  the  varsity 
level  earned  her  the  title  of  co-captain 
of  this  year’s  team.  Besides  busying 
herself  with  the  duties  and  responsi¬ 
bilities  required  for  leading  the  team, 
she  is  the  catcher  for  BLS. 

Away  from  the  purple  and 
white,  Doima  also  played  CYO  soft- 
ball  for  two  years  and  look  part  in  the 
Parkway  League  Soccer  team  during 
her  eighth  grade  year.  However,  she 
fmds  her  true  athletic  passion  with 
softball.  Reflecting  upon  the  success 
of  her  last  season  as  a  member  of  the 
BLS  team  Donna  says,  ”We  won  most 
of  the  games.  .  and  we  play  a  tough 
league.”  With  a  smile,  this  captain 
sends  her  best  wishes  to  next  year’s 
softball  team  and  a  “good  luck,  please 
beat  Lincoln-Sudbury.” 

Though  we  will  not  be  see¬ 
ing  her  catching  for  Latin  again  in  the 
near  future,  Donna  will  be  continuing 
her  education  at  Middlebury  College 
in  Vermont  this  fall  where  she  hopes  to 
be  able  to  continue  to  play  softball. 


ballplayer,  so  I  decided  to  work  ardu¬ 
ously  at  improving  my  game.”  He 
logged  numerous  hours  at  the  Slug¬ 
gers  alley,  yet  he  still  think  his  boast 
comes  from  others.  “I  owe  a  lot  to 
coach  Coleman  and  coach  Stevens  for 
giving  me  a  chance.  It  gave  me  the 
self-confidence  I  needed  to  succeed.” 

An  ardent  Red  Sox  fan,  Ted 
Williams  is  his  idol.  However,  he 
wears  the  #25  in  respect  for  another 
Red  Sox  star,  Tom  Conighiro.  He 
thinks  that  the  Red  Sox  will  never  win 
a  championship:  “Hobson  is  an  idiot” 

His  most  memorable  per¬ 
sonal  moment  was  getting  a  double  off 
Chris  Barton  in  this  year’s  DCL  All- 
Star  game,  but  he  remembers  even 
more  fondly  his  favorite  team  high¬ 
light.  “Last  year,  we  needed  to  win  the 
last  three  games  against  tough  oppo¬ 
nents  to  make  the  tournaments.  We 
won  them  all.  It  was  great  seeing  the 
team  pull  together  like  that.”  Despite 
numerous  team  wins,  however,  Joe 
feels  that  Latin  baseball,  like  other 
Latin  sports  receives  little  recognition 
for  its  accomplishments.  “At  one  point 
this  season,  we  were  in  second  place, 
one  game  behind  the  second  ranked 
team  in  the  state,  yet  we  didn’t  even 
make  the  Globe's  top  20!”  Joe  feels 
that  Latin  baseball  may  be  a  little  weak 
next  year.  “With  the  loss  of  so  many 
quality  seniors,  next  year  will  prob¬ 
ably  be  a  rebuilding  year.  However, 
this  team  will  be  a  winner  soon.” 

Despite  the  numerous  cracks 
in  Joe’s  life,  he  owes  the  most  to  his 
father.  "My  father  really  taught  me 
about  the  games  and  helped  made  me 
the  solid  player  I  am  today.”  An  avid 
multi-sport  enthusiast  (track,  golf, 
baseball),  Joe  hopes  to  someday  return 
to  baseball  as  a  high  school  or  college 
coach.  However,  he  still  holds  a  dream 
that  a  pro  team  will  someday  give  him 
a  shot  at  an  A  or  AA  contract.  Either 
way,  Joe  plans  on  playing  an  active 
part  in  baseball  in  the  future  because, 
as  he  says,  “It’s  a  very  boring  sport  to 
simply  watch!” 


By  Sarah  Corey,  I 

Sonia  Milan  is  an  incredibly 
committed  athlete.  She  is  committed 
to  her  sports,  committed  to  her  train¬ 
ing,  comm  itted  to  her  teammates,  com¬ 
mitted  to  herself.  All  of  this  commit¬ 
ment  has  paid  off  to  produce  an  ac¬ 
complished  sportswoman  whose 
strength  of  mind  matches  her  impres¬ 
sive  strength  of  body.  Sonia  has  proved 
herself  an  important  contributor  to 
every  one  of  her  many  athletic  teams. 

Sonia  is  probably  part  fish, 
because  she  has  spent  half  of  her  life¬ 
time  in  the  water.  Not  only  has  she 
been  a  member  of  the  BLS  swim  team 
-  of  which  she  was  a  co-captain  this 
year  -  for  4  years,  she  was  also  a 
member  of  the  elite  New  England  Bar¬ 
racudas  through  her  junior  year.  The 
Barracudas  practice  seven  days  a  week, 
six  hours  total  on  weekends,  ten  hours 
total  on  weekdays,  year-round,  so  that 
Sonia  often  headed  off  to  swim  prac¬ 
tice  after  school  practice  or  even  a 
DCL  meet.  She  also  acts  as  a  lifeguard 
and  a  swimming  instructor  at  the  West 
Roxbury  YMCA.  Sonia’s  best  event  is 
the  Individual  Medley  (2  laps  of 


By  Sarah  Corey,  I 

There  is  one  runner  whose 
encouraging  voice  shouts  louder, 
whose  dedication  perseveres  longer, 
whose  energy  glows  more  vibrantly, 
and  whose  smile  shines  brighter  than 
anyone  else  on  the  BLS  track  team- 
SunniLee.  Sunni,  a  co-captain  of  both 
indoor  and  outdoor  track  is  an  inspira- 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  II 


It’s  a  bird,  it’s  a  plane. ..no, 
it’s  Bing  Guerin,  one  of  the  fastest 
runners  in  New  England.  This  all- 
star  athlete  and  senior  captain  has 
reached  the  zenith  of  his  high  school 
track  career  this  year  in  cross-country, 
indoor  track,  and  outdoor  track. 

The  fall  season  brought  vic¬ 
tory  to  Bing  throughout  cross-country 
season.  In  addition,  he  was  named  to 
the  Herald  all  scholastic  Cross-Coun¬ 
try  team.  In  the  winter,  Bing  won  every 
Dual  County  League  and  City  League 
race  in  which  he  ran.  In  the  state  cham¬ 
pionship  he  won  the  mile  race  with  a 
time  of  4:23.  83,  and  went  on  to  win 
second  place  in  the  New  England 
Championships  Meet  with  a  time  of 
4:21.15.  The //eraW  named  Bing  to 
their  all-scholastic  IndoorTrack  team. 
This  season,  Bing  has  continued  his 


freestyle,  back,  breast,  and  butterfly) 
with  a  personal  best  of  2:23.  She  also 
swims  the  100  breast  and  the  100  but¬ 
terfly.  Sonia  has  been  a  DCL  All-Star 
for  each  of  her  four  years  on  the  BLS 
team  and  she  made  the  state  competi¬ 
tion  in  both  her  sophomore  and  junior 
years. 

In  the  winter,  Sonia  runs  in¬ 
door  track,  which  she  has  also  done  for 
four  years  at  BLS.  A  naturally  gifted 
runner  who  ran  a  5:54  mile  in  the  7th 
grade,  Sonia  has  scored  many  points 
for  the  Wolfpack  Track  especially  in 
distance  events  like  the  mile  and  two- 
mile.  She  ran  outdoor  track  for  one 
season  but,  plagued  by  shin  splints, 
transferred  her  energy  to  the  low-im¬ 
pact  but  just  as  demanding  sport  of 
crew.  For  three  years,  Sonia  has  rowed 
her  hardest  in  the  A-boat  for  Commu¬ 
nity  Rowing’s  multi-school  team.  In 
all  her  sports,  Sonia  is  revered  for  her 
incredible  stamina  and  strength,  as  well 
as  her  genuine  encouragement  and  in¬ 
spiration  to  the  other  members  of  her 
team.  Even  when  Sonia  herself  is  in 
the  middle  of  a  painful  competition, 
she  always  fmds  the  breath  to  coax  her 
fellow  struggling  racers.  For  her  ex¬ 
cellent  academic  work  and  athletic 
dedication,  Sonia  has  received  the  pres  - 
tigious  Puopolo  award.  She  heads  for 
Duke  University  this  fall. 


tion  not  just  because  of  her  awesome 
perfonnance,  but  also  because  of  her 
ever  present  enthusiasm  and  counsel. 
She  is  always  willing  to  give  a  younger 
rurmer  racing  tips  or  to  psych  up  a  jxer 
right  before  the  gun  goes  off.  Her 
commitment  to  and  love  for  the  sport 
recently  influenced  the  television  show 
Name  Your  Adventure  hosted  by  Mario 
Lopez  (Slater  on  Saved  by  the  Belt)  to 
pick  Sunni  for  a  dream  weekend  in 
California.  There  Sunni  ran  with  Olym¬ 
pic  track  star  Florence  Griffith-Joyner 
(better  known  as  Flo-Jo)  and  was  taped 
and  aired  on  national  television. 

But  Suimi’s  track  record  is 
every  bit  as  impressive  as  her  cheery 
personality.  Begirmingtheyearwitha 
debut  in  Cross-Country,  this  novice  to 
distance  miming  became  the  fastest 
mnner  on  our  team  and  our  treasured 
MVP.  From  these  3.1  mile  long  races 
shemovedback  into  her  familiar  spirints 
once  indoor  track  started,  triumphing 
domineering  success  in  out-door  track. 

Yet  B  ing  ’  s  ascent  to  the  sum- 
mithasnotbeen  an  easy  trek.  Ruiming 
even  a  mile  may  not  seem  very  fun  or 
amusing  to  many,  but  for  Bing  it  is  a 
ritual,  like  brushing  teeth.  He  has  been 
miming  consistently  and  compatibly 
since  he  was  a  sixie.  Presently,  he  mns 
an  average  of  50  miles  a  week.  Fifty 
miles  a  week -broken  down  that  means 
7  miles  aday,  every  day,  in  90°  weather, 
20°  weather,  slush,  sleet,  rain;  or  run¬ 
ning  the  W alk  for  Hunger  two  or  three 
times  a  week. 

This  year,  Bing’s  biggest 
accomplishment  has  been  his  selec¬ 
tion  to  compete  in  the  1994  University 
ofPeimsylvaniaRelay  Invitational.  He 
plans  to  run  in  college  at  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity,  preparing  for  his  goal  of  run¬ 
ning  in  the  Olympics. ..2000  or  2004? 
Therefore,  one  will  be  seeing  pictures 
of  Latin’s  very  own  Bing  Guerin  more 
often  in  the  news  papier  and  maybe 
someday  on  the  cover  of  Running 
World. 


By  Brian  Mardirosian,  I 


Participating  in  a  sp»rt  and 
;  achieving  high  academic  standards  is 
•very  difTicult  at  Latin  School,  espe- 
.cially  for  seniors.  But  Christopher 
Dervan  has  done  that.  As  a  member  of 
the  Varsity  Swimming  and  Diving 
Team,  Chris  has  brought  very  high 
placing  for  the  swim  team  while  being 
a  member  in  the  National  Honor  Soci¬ 
ety  and  a  National  Merit  Scholarship 
Semi-Finalist.  The  Swimming  and 
Diving  Team  placed  in  the  Division  I 
State  Competition,  a  goal  that  would 
not  have  been  achieved  it  were  not  for 
Chris.  At  the  States,  the  team  placed 
fifth  in  the  200 yard  Medley  Relay  and 
seventh  in  the  200  yard  Free  Relay, 
both  of  which  Chris  was  a  member. 

In  the  Sectionals,  the  team 
finished  third  in  the  200  yard  Medley 
Relay  and  fifth  in  the  200  yard  Free 
Relay.  Again,  Chris  was  a  member  of 
both  relay  teams. 

Christopher  Dervan  is  a  role 
model  for  the  student-athletes;  imcom- 
piromising  academic  excellence  with  a 
firm  devotion  to  his  sport.  Many  col¬ 
leges  have  also  noticed  his  academic 
and  athletic  abilities,  and  he  will  be 
attending  Dartmouth  College  in  the 
fall.  Good  luck! 


at  the  600  meters.  During  outdoor 
track,  she  was  extremely  successful 
with  the  300  meters  hurdles  (for  a  short 
pieriod  of  time  she  held  the  fastest  time 
in  the  state)  and  as  a  leg  in  the  invin¬ 
cible  4  by  400  meter  relay  team.  She 
won  the  DCLclass  meet  in  both  events, 
making  the  All-Star  teams  for  the  piast 
seven  seasons. 

What  is  even  more  amazing 
about  Sunni  is  her  versatility.  Though 
she  has  run  two  seasons  of  track  each 
year  since  8th  grade,  she  has  also  piar- 
ticipated  in  varsity  swimming,  soccer, 
and  cheer  leading-along  with  cross¬ 
country,  all  of  B  LS  ’  female  fall  spxirts ! 
Although  a  broken  toe  pirevented  Sunni 
from  completing  in  this  spring’s  State 
class  meet,  where  she  was  seeded  in 
the  top  3,  she  has  truly  outdone  herself 
in  every  area  of  athletics  and  team 
spirit.  Sunni  will  attend  the  University 
of  Vermont  in  September. 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  II 

From  the  sidelines  of  the 
soccer  field,  the  basketball  court,  or 
the  softball  diamond,  one  can  hear  the 
voice  of  Melissa  Swain  leading  the 
team.  This  three  seasonal  athlete  is 
cqjtain  of  the  Varsity  Soccer  Team  in 
the  fall,  captain  of  the  Varsity  Basket¬ 
ball  Team  in  the  winter,  and  a  member 
of  the  Varsity  Softball  Team  in  the 
spiring.  Her  aggressive,  tough,  and  en¬ 
thusiastic  piersonality  has  led  to  her 
multi-faceted  success. 

A  member  of  the  Varsity 
Soccer  Team  since  the  eighth  grade, 
Melissa  has  always  brought  enthusi¬ 
asm  to  the  team,  despite  a  losing  record. 
In  her  sophomore  year,  she  helpied  the 
team  win  their  first  victory  as  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Dual  County  League  by 
scoring  one  of  the  three  goals  against 
Matignon.  As  a  senior,  she  was  se¬ 
lected  to  the  Dual  County  League  All- 
Star  Team.  Melissa  has  also  been  part 
of  the  Varsity  Basketball  Team  since 
freshman  year.  On  the  team,  she  is 
known  for  her  “foul  play,”  Mr. 
Contompasis  calls  her  the  “Bill 
Laimbeer”  of  the  team.  Having  been 
on  the  Varsity  Softball  Team  for  three 
years,  Melissa  is  the  first  to  make  a 
joke  and  put  everyone  in  good  spirits 
with  “Vem,”  the  team  mascot  and 
coach  “Sam.”  ' 

Melissa’s  egregious  person¬ 
ality  is  reflected  in  all  facets  of  her  life, 
as  she  balances  three  varsity  spiorts, 
high  grades  in  honors  and  AP  classes, 
band,  a  part-time  job,  and  an  active 
social  life.  That  is  not  as  easy  as  it 
sounds.  For  Melissa,  it  means  piractice 
and  games  5-6  days  a  week,  not  getting 
home  until  6-8  PM  to  eat  dinner  and 
start  homework,  and  no  studies  or  Util¬ 
ity  in  school  because  of  band.  To  main¬ 
tain  the  onerous  workload  of  Latin 
School  is  a  feat  in  itself,  but  to  excel  in 
both  athletics  and  academics  is  a  phe¬ 
nomenon. 

In  the  fall,  Melissa  will  be 
attending  Holy  Cross  to  play  soccer. 
This  “Best  Female  Athlete”  superla¬ 
tive  winner,  despite  not  winning  any 
Dual  County  League  Championships, 
will  always  be  a  winner  in  any  spxirt. 
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SENIOR  POLL 


Boston  Latin  School  is  a  359-year  tradition.  Though  the  Argo  is  only  23  years  old,  we  have  traditions 
too,  gleaned  mostly  from  our  Alma  Mater.  And  so,  what  is  a  more  appropriate  way  to  complete  the 
Class  of  1994’s  Senior  Section  than  with  the  traditional  Senior  Poll?  Neque  est  ullus  melior! 


WHAT  DID 
YOU  GET 
FROM  YOUR 
BLS 

EDUCATION? 

-great  friendships 
-diverse  knowledge 
-how  to  get  around  actually 
doing  any  work 
-headaches,  an  ulcer, 
insomnia 

-tons  of  textbooks  I’ve 
never  returned 
-the  best  education 
-a  fun  place  to  hang  out 
-nothing  but  education  in 
myths,  classics  etc;  nothing 
that  accounts  for  anything 
in  my  life  now 
-I  learned  how  to  cheat 
more  competitively,  ag¬ 
gressively,  and  sneakily 
-the  opporunity  to  attend 
the  college  of  my  choice 
-how  to  put  the  minimum 
effort  in  and  get  the  maxi¬ 
mum  result 

-I  know  how  to  survive  on 
no  sleep  and  little  or  no 
food 

-I  know  all  about  dimin¬ 
ished  chords  now 
-how  to  memorize 
-self-reliance 
-Latin 

-the  ability  to  distinguish 
between  learning  and  busy- 
work 

-a  lesson  in  how  to  deal 
with  BS  and  get  by 
-how  to  deal  with  lousy, 
irrational  teachers. 

-grief 

-I  learned  how  to  teach 
myself  independently 
-maturity  and  an  awareness 
that  I  probably  would  never 
have  gotten  anywhere  else 
-a  good  preparation  for 
college 

-the  ability  to  survive  any 
crisis 

-common  sense 

-how  to  suck  up  in  order  to 

get  out  of  trouble 

-Was  I  supposed  to  “get” 

something?  Was  there  a 

toaster  giveaway  that  I 

missed? 
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The  Class  of  1994's  Argo  is  never  content  to  leave  well 
enough  alone,  so  in  order  to  follow  this  personal  tradition, 
the  Senior  Poll  has  been  altered  in  much  the  same  way  as 
the  rest  of  the  paper.  We  have  expanded  our  contributers 
to  include  teachers  as  well  as  students  in  order  to  accomodate 
all  views  in  the  Argo. 

Aiigo 

^OLL 


WHAT  DID  YOU  GET  FROM 
THE  CLASS  OF  ‘94 

-I  got  a  hundred  good  experi¬ 
ences  for  each  negative  one  from 
this  class,  and  I  find  that  remark¬ 
able. 

-a  rash 

-indigestion 

-good  friends 

-an  incentive  to  retire 

-several  exotic  varieties  of 

S.T.D.’s 


THINGS  YOU  LIKE  ABOUT 
THE  CLASS  OF’  ’94 

-I  like  their  enthusiasm,  tolerance 
and  support  of  one  another 
- 1  admire  their  involvement  in 
school  activities 
-that  they  are  leaving 
-that  they  are  leaving  soon 
-that  they  are  taking  their 
S.T.D.’s  with  them 
-they  came  with  clean,  empty 
minds  waiting  to  be  filled 
-their  eating  habits 
-their  profound  humility  and 
courtesy 

-I  have  enjoyed  every  minute 
I’ve  spent  with  my  senior  class  - 
I  am  impressed  every  day  by 
their  warmth,  humor,  and 
maturity.  A  together  class,  bright 
and  interested. 

THINGS  YOU  DISLIKE 
ABOUT  THE  CLASS  OF  ‘94 

-nothing 

-their  profound  humility  and 
courtesy 

-their  table  manners 
-they  left  with  clean,  empty 
minds  they  thought  were  filled 
-they  never  reached  maturity  - 
they  went  directly  from  youth  to 
decadence 

-I  really  disliked  how  easily  led 
and  conned  by  flashy  adults  so 
many  were.  They  need  to 
become  better  Judges  of  people’s 
motives. 

MOST  MEMORABLE  EVENT/ 
ASPECT  OF  THE  CLASS  OF 
‘94 

-the  friendships  I’ve  developed 
with  a  few  students 
-the  artistic  success  of  “Rumors,” 
-from  the  rear 

-that  they  could  be  comatose  for 


six  years  and  wake  up  for  the 
prom 

-that  their  average  SAT  scores 
matched  their  cumulative  ages 
and  visual  acuity  -  20/20 
-I  can’t  remember! 

-Junior  prom 

-many  birthday  cakes  over  the 
years 

WHERE  WILL  THIS  CLASS 
BE  IN  TEN  YEARS? 

-some  will  be  scattered  around 
the  country  or  in  other  nations, 
but  I  hope  most  will  be  in 
Boston  establishing  themselves 
in  careers  and  continuing  to 
contribute  time,  energy  and 
funds  to  BLS 

-in  their  2nd  year  of  college 
-on  a  warm  grate  on  a  city 
sidewalk 

-on  ’The  Oprah  Winfrey  Show” 
-happy  and  successful 


WHAT  WOULD  YOU  LIKE 
TO  SAY  TO  THE  CLASS  OF 
‘94 

* 

-Get  a  job,  now! 

-Thanks  for  making  my  first 
teaching  experience  so  interest¬ 
ing,  comfortable,  and  exciting. 
-We  hope  you  maintain  your 
well  deserved  sense  of  humility. 
-Venistis,  vidistis,  victi  estis. 
-This  is  not  so  long  but  good¬ 
bye.” 

-Try  to  be  the  best  human 
beings  you  can  be.  Avoid  the 
pitfalls  we’re  all  aware  of,  and 
do  some  good  for  humanity. 
-Thank  you. 

COMMENTS 

-Anything  else  that  could  be 
said  might  be  interpreted  as  a 
compliment! 

-To  be  a  successful  panhan¬ 
dler,  you  must  remember  to 
hold  the  open  end  of  the  can 
up. 

-Don’t  call  us! 

-The  ninth  grade  homeroom 
was  the  best  I  have  had.  The 
cooperation  and  enthusiasm 
of  the  class  is  unparalleled  in 
my  years  at  BLS. 
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Things  You 
Like  About 
Latin  School 


-going  home 
-the  intercom 

-the  way  the  all  the  teachers 

know  where  things  are 

“supposed" to  be 

-Janitor  closets 

-dissenters 

-the  people 

-the  parties 

-the  reputation 

-the  Mac  lab 

-the  fact  that  you  don’t  have 

to  take  Latin  senior  year 

-Show  Choir,  Band 

-diversity 

-that  teachers  care 

-the  connections  we  have 

-the  Argo 

-the  other  students 

-the  columns  in  the  front 

-the  intelligent  student  body 

-that  you  can  get  away  with 

murder  if  you  know  how  to 

play  the  game 

-the  stable  environment  for 

learning  with  no  serious 

violence  problems 

-the  lunch  mothers;  they  are 

so  personable 

-the  guarantee  that  you  will 

go  to  college 

-senior  lounge 

-utility  periods 

-2:00 

-the  curriculum 
-extracurricular  activities 
-the  pretty  purple  auditorium 
-sign-out 

-the  teachers  (but  not  all  of 
them) 

-dropping  gym  senior  year 
-the  music  program 
-the  vending  machines 
-the  way  it  makes  you  adapt 
to  all  the  hard  knocks 
-the  fact  that  I’m  leaving 
-the  little  rodents 
-the  pride  that  even  people 
who  say  they  hate  the  school 
have  for  BLS 


Where  \i>lll 
you  Be  tn 
Ten  IJeurs? 

-hopefully  far  away  from  here 
-probably  still  stuck  in  this 
building 

-hopefully  through  graduate 
school  and  on  to  a  fulfilling 
career 


SENIOR  POLL 


THINGS  YOU 
DISLIKE 
ABOUT  LATIN 
SCHOOL 

-the  time  that  we  have  to 
spend  in  school  in  the  morn¬ 
ing 

-no  respect  or  trust  from  the 
teachers,  no  creativity  -  they 
teach  you  how  to  memorize, 
not  really  how  to  think  well, 
-that  the  work  is  too  struc¬ 
tured 

-the  pipework  in  the  Cafete¬ 
ria. 

-the  long,  tedious  proeess  of 

signing  out 

-20  minute  lunches 

-no  student  parking 

-the  cliques 

-students  who  ‘brown  nose’ 
and  kiss  ass  always  get  the 
good  grades  and  the  scholar¬ 
ships  and  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt 

-everything 

-teachers’  attitudes  towards 
students 

-the  five  years  of  Latin 
-haU  passes 

-the  guidance  department, 
-teachers’  power-tripping 
-no  open-campus  policy  like 
other  high  schools  have 
-the  Westie  girls 
-the  pettiness  of  some  teach¬ 
ers 

-the  large  number  of  incompe¬ 
tent  teachers 
-the  huge  AP  classes 
-the  stupid  mles 
-lack  of  artistic  (performing 
arts)  opportunities 
-the  class  rank  system  (if 
there  IS  a  system) 

-lack  of  elective  courses 

-the  beaucracy  and  prejudice 

-not  enough  time  between 

classes 

-floorm  asters 

-the  junior  class 

-people  who  think  they’re 

open-minded  but  aren’t 

-front  office  secretaries 

-lack  of  support  among 

students 

-the  way  the  school  makes  it 
so  hard  to  sign  out  and  then 
will  ask  for  money  next  year 

-I  don’t  care  as  long  as  I  am 
alive 

-teaching  at  Boston  Latin 
School 

-iving  in  a  beachfront  condo 
on  Miami  Beach 
-making  money  and  making 
sure  BLS  doesn’t  get  a  penny 
-the  White  House 
-I’ll  tell  at  our  10th  reunion 
-in  jail  for  bombing  Brown 
University 
-Mexico  city,  baby 
-working  in  a  big  acounling 


Most  Memorable 

-orientation 

-the  day  that  Mr.  Salterio  kissed 
Mrs.  Kussell  in  front  of  our 
eighth  grade  Latin  class 
(EWW!) 

-Mr.  O’Malley’s  letter 
-late  nights  working  on  the 
paper 

-my  first  rally  sixie  year,  in  the 
auditorium  before  the  renova¬ 
tion  where  we  got  to  stand  in  the 
chairs;  it  was  cool 
-Alexis  getting  caught  for 
stealing  a  bag  of  potato  chips 
-Mr.  B ink’s  Greek  II  class 
-getting  kicked  out  of  the 
Galleria 

-movies  in  Mr.  Tedeschi’s  room 
-Distinguished  Speaker’s 
Program:  Yay! 

-the  Proms 
-Music  AP  class 
-doing  Public  Declamation 
-Music  Nights 

-the  time  when  two  lower  class 

people  were  found  having  oral 

sex  in  a  study 

-Cancun,  Montreal 

-Show  Choir  Festival 

-the  Argo  making  mainstream 

press 

-the  Toni  Eng  camera  incident 

-the  round  chairs  in  the  old 

cafeteria 

-the  school  lunch 

-Mr.  LoConte’s  Italian  class 

-having  only  seniors  and  juniors 

in  the  building  when  we  were 

sixies 

-seeing  a  mouse  scurrying  into 
someone’s  clarinet  case  during 
band  rehearsal 

-the  senior  video  that  Ken  made 


firm  ,  making  lots  of  money, 

with  a  wife  and  2  kids 
-owning  my  own  business, 
married  and  successful 
-as  far  way  as  possible 
-God,  Emperor,  Ruler  of  the 
Universe,  Cosmos,  and  the 
Dimensions  of  Gulash.  All 
because  of  BLS 
-a  political  lobbyist,  divorced 
three  times  or  flagrantly 
single 

-here  for  the  reunion  ( to  see 
them  put  my  name  on  the 


EDIMl  M  [E 

-The  past  6  years  have  had 
their  ups  and  downs.  Til 
never  forget  BLS,  Tm  going  to 
miss  you  guys. 

-T  m  really  glad  to  finally  get 
out  of  this  place 
-That's  all  folks! 

-These  polls  will  make  our  6/ 
4  years  seem  totally  unhappy, 
bitter  times,  but  we  tend  to 
remember  the  bad.  We  all 
know  that  Latin  School  will 
hold  a  place  in  our  hearts. 
-Cynicism  is  ever  present,  but 
can  be  beat.  Play  the  game 
and  Latin  School  is  at  your 
feet. 

-I  believe  that  one  day,  the 
BLS  Argo  will  get  the  respect 
it  deserves  from  that  very 
supportive  administration. 
-Odi  et  amo..Catullus  85.  We 
went  into  this  year  with  alot 
of  disadvantages  through  no 
fault  of  our  own,  but  we 
survived,  and  maybe  even 
thrived. 

-Although  this  school  really 
ticked  me  off  at  times  I  feel 
glad  that  I  came  here  and  met 
wonderful  people  and  got  a 
memorable  education. 

-How  come  we  never  got  to 
miss  classes  for  the  "You  Are 
Bad"  speech?  (due  to  bad 
grades) 

-Tm  so  happy  to  be  leaving! 
-Good-bye! 

-This  school  is  very 
bureaurocratic  and  I 
wouldn't  suggest  that  people 
attend 

-It's  been  an  incredible  ride! 

-"  Let  the  games  begin" 


auditorium  wall-o.k.,  maybe 
that  will  take  15  years) 
-finishing  up  my  English 
paper,  getting  ready  to  sign 
out 

-established  in  a  prestigious 
law  firm  and  married  to  a 
gorgeous,  faithful  man 
-self-employed,  stepping  on 
weaklings  and  striving  to  the 
pinnacle  of  success  and  then 
eventually  to  die  a  bitter  death 
-wherever  I  am  in  ten  years 
-hopefully  in  ten  years  I’ll 


WISH  you 

KATt  DONE... 

-I  wish  I  had  worked  to  my 
fullest  potential  so  that  I  could  go 
to  Harvard 
-joined  more  clubs 
-heroin 

-called  Mrs.  Cornelia  Kelly  by 
her  first  name  or  Phil,  or  Juanita 
Ponte,  or  Mark  Berger,  or  D.  J. 
Ordway  Doug! 

-had  a  picnic  on  the  roof 
-passed  foursie  year 
-got  accepted  into  NHS 
-cut  school 
-my  student  teacher 
-jumped  out  the  third  floor 
window 

-I  wish  that  I  got  to  know  my 
classmates  better 
-taken  an  instrument 
-my  work 

-written  my  name  in  the  audito¬ 
rium 

-hadn’t  procrastinated  so  much 

-gone  to  Montreal 

-worried  less 

-enjoyed  my  youth 

-been  less  afraid  to  be  different 

-blown  up  the  school 

-made  approbation  at  least  once 

in  the  six  years 

-Public  Declamation 

-worked  on  the  Argo 

-played  sports 

-gotten  in  trouble  more 

-passed  Mr.  Kinsey’s  class 

-spoken  my  mind  to  snooty 

people 

-tried  out  for  Humanities 

-made  out  in  the  3rd  floor 
window  seat 

-mouthed  off  at  a  few  teachers 
-signed  out  on  time 


have  my  Ph.D.  in  Interna¬ 
tional  Relations,  a  Masters  in 
Political  Science  and  trying  to 
finish  my  law  school  disserta¬ 
tion  (all  90  pages  of  it) 

-I  have  no  earthly  idea 
-happy,  successful 
-probably  out  in  Beverly  Hills 
or  Silicon  Valley  driving 
around  in  a  Porsche,  rich  as 
hell  and  still  thinking  of  what 
I  got  from  that  BLS  educa¬ 
tion. 
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ARGO  FORUM 


By  Omekongo  Dibinga,  II 


My  response  is  to  the 
cover  page  of  ih^Argo,  vol.  XXIII, 
issue  4.  At  the  bottom  of  this  page 
is  a  picture  of  the  continent  of 
Africa  placed  inside  the  country  of 
the  United  States.  The  size  of  Af¬ 
rica  and  the  US  in  this  picture  is 
grossly  misproportianalized. 

Geographical  studies 
have  shown  Africa  to  be  at  least 
three  times  the  size  of  the  United 
States.  Misrepresentations  like  this 
add  to  the  preconceived  ideas  of 
the  inferiority  of  Africa,  its  people, 
and  its  descendants  to  the  rest  of 
the  world. 

This  school  system,  its 
curriculum,  and  America  in  gen¬ 
eral  have  a  history  of  warping  the 
truth.  We  can’t  allow  ourselves  as 
the  “next  generation”  to  succumb 
to  teachings  of  people  who  put 
their  own  views  upon  us  before 
they  teach.  It  is  time  we  started  to 
ttunk  critically  and  see  things  as 
they  really  are,  not  how  we  wish, 
want,  or  desire  them  to  be. 

Read  between  the  lines  in 
your  history  books  that  warp  real¬ 
ity  about  our  people’s  history  and 
many  other  cultures  that  have  not 
had  their  chance  to  put  their  own 
history  in  the  books  we  read  about 
Western  Society. 

Listen  between  words  and 
you  find  that  there  are  teachers 
who  do  not  care  about  your  people 


By  Devone  R.  Tucker,  II 


“ . Homosexuality  is  a 

great  weakness  and  sickness,  and 
can  only  be  properly  dealt  with  on 
an  individual  basis.  Adults  who 
deliberately  engage  in  homosexual 
acts  are  perverse  and  wicked  and 
extremely  dangerous  to  any  soci¬ 
ety.  The  glory  of  being  a  human  is 
that  we  can  change  our  conduct 
and  overcome  our  weakness  and 
sins.  Many  people  have  risen  from 
the  depths  of  evil,  been  sorry  for 
their  failures  and faults,  and  gone 
on  to  live  useful  and  even  noble 
lives." 

-  Boston  Latin  School  teacher 

Owen  L.  O'Malley 

It  must  be  asked  whether 
these  “depths  of  evil”  to  which  the 
qieaker  referred  inc  i  udc  the  '  w  (iak  - 
ness  and  sickness”  of  iiito’cr.-j.ace. 

The  fault  of  iiuoleraiice 
lies  in  the  fact  that  the  people  who 
perpetuate  intolerance  are  often  its 
own  victims.  The  act  of  persecu¬ 
tion  is  often  performed  by  those 
who  are  persecuted  themselves,  a 
stark  reality  that  leads  to  no  pro¬ 
ductive  result.  For  instance,  the 
composers  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church’s  catechism,  which  ex¬ 
presses  the  Church’s  negative 
viewpointon  homosexuality,  were 
sharply  criticized  by  those  who 
pointed  out  that,  in  the  Bible,  Jesus 
Christ  never  said  anything  conclu¬ 
sive  about  homosexuality,  but  that 
it  was  the  Apostle  Paul,  author  of 
several  of  the  Epistles,  who  la¬ 
beled  the  supposed  “practice”  an 


Pre-dug  Graves 


but  can  keep  you  in  awe  with  their 
pseudo-intellectual  teachings  and 
racist  attitudes  covered  in  jokes. 

Non-European  cultures 
and  religions  have  ethics  and  mor¬ 
als,  many  of  which  existed  before 
there  was  a  European  or  an  Ameri¬ 
can. 

American  society  is  not 
calling  for  multi-culturalism  as  it 
professes  to.  It  is  calling  for  people 
to  stop  uniting  with  their  own 
“races”  and  get  into  the  habit  of 
learning  about  each  other  yet  keep¬ 
ing  basic  prejudices.  To  my  people 
in  this  country  whose  history  has 
been  either  lost,  stolen,  or  strayed 


Artwork  By  Stephen  Wong,  II 


this  will  not  work,  it  can  not  work. 
Along  with  being  taught  that  “it’s 
not  important  to  know  where  you 
came  from  as  long  as  you  know 
where  you’re  going,”  America  has 
forged  the  perfect  weapon  for  de¬ 
livering  the  final  blow  to  the  death 
of  my  people  -  psychological  dis¬ 
enfranchisement  No  physical  vio¬ 
lence  required. 

The  non-white  popula¬ 
tion,  generally,  is  falling  for  these 
ideas  on  multi-culturalism  and 
unity,  feeling  that  being  equal  on 
multi-culturalsim  is  to  be  theequal 
of  the  white  population.  Whites  do 
not  set  the  standard  on  which  equal¬ 
ity  is  measured,  but  doesn’t  it  seem 
that  way?  Not  by  coincidence,  I 
assure  you. 

To  study,  dale,  interre¬ 
late  now  with  other  people  is  no 
doubt  taking  away  from  us  study¬ 
ing,  dating,  and  interrelating  with 
ourselves.  Isn’t  it  a  simple  fact  that 
children  playing  video  games  con¬ 
stantly  keeps  them  from  exercis¬ 
ing?  Ruining  their  vision  and  keep¬ 
ing  them  away  from  homework?  I 
feel  that  this  metaphor  is  valid  for 
why  our  vision  is  blurry. 

To  my  black  brothers  and 
sisters,  I  love  you  to  death.  Please 
don’t  take  my  thoughts  as  racist  or 
anti-anything.  I’m  just  for  our  de¬ 
velopment  socially ,  economically , 
and  psychologically.  Doing  this 
will  help  us  reveal  our  own  histo¬ 
ries  which  vary  greatly.  We  will 


die  as  prosperous  as  our  ancestors 
started. 

Multi-culturalism  will 
work  better  this  way  because  we 
will  be  first  learning  about  our  own 
categorically  termed  “race.”  As  it 
is  now,  as  evidence  before  us 
shows,  we  are  slowly  suffering  an 
ethnic  cleansing  and  a  cultural 
genocide. 

While  we  do  not  wish  to 
undermine  the  body  of  your  letter, 
the  allegation  that  the  sizes  of  Af¬ 
rica  and  America  on  the  cover  of 
the  Argo  in  any  way  represents 
covert  racism,  ignorance,  or 
oppresion  is  completely  false.  The 
artwork  was  created  on  a  com¬ 
puter  program  which  did  not  allow 
for  scale  drawings  and  the  dimen¬ 
sions  were  limited  by  the  layout  of 
the  front  page.  -Ed 


lamasixieandl’m 
scared.  I’m  scared  of  the 
bathrooms  at  this  school. 
When  I  entered  one  of  these 
filth-holes,  I  encountered 
two  or  three  students  drink¬ 
ing  liquor,  smoking  ciga¬ 
rettes,  or  writing  on  the  walls. 
I  was  threatened  by  these 
kids,  a  random  group  of  stu¬ 
dents  who  go  to  the  back 
stall  and  smoke  at  various 
times  during  the  day.  This 
happened  on  the  first  floor. 
It  occurred  several  months 
ago  and  nobody  has  done 
anything  to  stop  it.  Some¬ 
thing  such  as  a  patrol  of  the 
bathrooms  should  be  created. 
These  students  who  cuss, 
swear,  smoke,  vandalize,  and 
drink  are  making  the  school 
a  frightening  environment.  I 
leave  this  paper  unsigned  for 
fear  of  those  who,  if  I  signed 
it,  might  retaliate  against  me. 
signed. 


a  concerned  sixie 


Artwork  By  Paul  Hung,  II 


The  Cycle  of  Intolerance 


“abomination.”  These  critics 
pointed  out  the  fallacy  of  the 
catechism’s  composers’  “intoler¬ 
ance:”  that  they  were,  in  effect, 
taking  the  word  of  Paul,  jwt  Jesus 
Christy  as  gospel.  However,  most 
of  the  critics  ignored  the  possible 
moral  beliefs  that  also  prompted 
the  condemnation  of  homosexual¬ 
ity;  thus,  the  critics  who  claimed 
that  the  Catholic  Church  was  be¬ 
ing  intolerantof  homosexuals  were 
exposing  their  own  intolerant  na¬ 
tures. 

Just  as  the  authors  of  the  ■ 
Catholic  cathecism  were  victims 
of  intolerance  themselves,  so  also 
were  the  members  of  the  Boston 
Allied  War  Veterans  Council  — 
led  by  John  “Wacko”  Hurley  — 
victimized  by  the  same  lack  of 
forbearance  they  showed  to  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  gay  and  lesbian  group 
GLIB  when  the  council  attempted 
to  preclude  the  group’s  involve¬ 
ment  in  South  Boston’s  annual  St. 
Patrick’s  Day  parade  sponsored  by 
the  veterans’  council.  Several  resi¬ 
dents  of  South  Boston,  as  well  as 
adjacent  cities,  cast  a  vote  of  disap¬ 
proval  toward  Hurley  and  the  coun¬ 
cil,  arguing  that  the  gay  and  les¬ 
bian  members  had  always  marched 
in  the  parade,  the  only  difference 
being  that  they  didn’t  carry  a  ban¬ 
ner  dcsignati  ng  them  sel  ves  as  such 
until  the  parade’s  1992  edition. 
Whether  or  not  the  members  of  the 
council  were  surprised  by  the  nega¬ 
tive  reaction  to  their  act  is  a  matter 


of  pure  speculation;  however,  they 
responded  to  the  intolerance  cast 
upon  them  by  arguing  that  the  ex¬ 
clusion  of  the  homosexual  group 
was  done  in  the  name  of  “family 
values”  (  although  it  is  common 
knowledge  that  not  every  family  is 
of  a  heterosexual  nature).  Lost  in 
this  argument  was  the  failure  to 
acknowledge  the  fact  that  there 
was  a  common  bond  between  the 
council  members  and  the  group 
members  who  are  of  Irish  extrac¬ 
tion.  This  bond  was  of  an  indirect 
nature,  but  it  was  formed  between 
the  ancestors  of  the  members  of 
both  groups,  ancestors  who  had  to 
flee  in  unison  from  the  tum-of-the- 
century  “potato  blight”  of  Ireland, 
only  to  find  in  American  places  of 
employment  the  disheartening 
signs  indicating  that  “Irish  Need 
Not  Apply.”  Also  lost  in  the  parade 
controversy  was  the  February  1994 
tragedy  involving  Boston  Rede¬ 
velopment  Authority  official  James 
Raherty,  a  homosexual  who  felt 
so  ostracized  as  a  result  of  his 
orientation  that  he  fled  to  Florida, 
where  his  lifestyle  was  embraced 
-  and  where  he  embraced  death. 
The  Council,  in  its  attempt  to  de¬ 
fend  its  intolerance,  failed  to  real¬ 
ize  how  their  lack  of  forbearance 
indirectly  affected  others  (such  as 
Flaherty);  the  homosexual  group, 
in  its  attempt  to  show  their  intoler¬ 
ance  of  the  Council’s  definition  of 
“family  values,”  failed  to  make  the 
Council  aware  of  the  common  bond 


existing  between  the  two  groups; 
and  the  citizens  who  outwardly 
criticized  the  Council  may  have 
failed  to  criticize  the  ^parent  in¬ 
tolerance  expressed  by  their  friends 
and  neighbors  that  may  have  also 
(in)directly  influenced  Flaherty’s 
decision  to  take  his  fatal  trip  to 
Florida.  (Unlike  the  other  two 
groups,  the  protesting  citizens  did 
not  outwardly  bring  intolerance 
upon  themselves;  however,  it  is 
feasible  that  they  were  victimized 
by  private  condemnations  of  their 
defense  of  the  GLIB ’s  right  to  par¬ 
ticipate). 

A  final  case  study  for  the 
idea  that  those  who  hate  are  (or 
will  be)  hated  themselves  involves 
Boston  Latin  School  teacher  Owen 
L.  O’Malley.  In  his  letter  to  the 
February  1994  edition  of  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Latin  School  newspaper,  the 
Argo,  O’Malley  claims  that  a  “ho¬ 
mosexual  agenda”  should  not  be 
permitted  within  the  Boston  Pub¬ 
lic  Schools;  further  contents  of  the 
letter  reveal  Master  O’Malley  to 
be  a  proponent  of  the  Adam-and- 
Eve-not-Adam-and-Sieve  theory 
of  homosexuality  (although,  once 
again,  Jesus  Christ  was  not  re¬ 
corded  in  the  Bible  as  saying  any¬ 
thing  condemning  or  condoning 
homosexuality).  His  apparent  in¬ 
tolerance  for  homosexuals  has 
brought  intolerance  upon  himself, 
his  employ  (and  school  headmas¬ 
ter),  Michael  George  Contompasis, 
and,  to  a  lesser  degree,  upon  his 


place  of  business,  Boston  Latin 
School,  as  former  Boston  City 
Councilor  David  Scondras  has 
called  for  the  firing  of  O’Malley 
and  for  the  discipline  of  Mr. 
Contompasis  (the  latter  of  which, 
some  would  consider,  may  be  the 
ultimate  manifestation  of  the  idea 
of  guilt  by  association).  Certain 
Boston  Latin  School  students  were 
quoted  in  the  March  25, 1994  edi¬ 
tion  of  the  Boston  Herald  as  saying 
they  disapproved  of  his  anti-gay 
stance.  As  a  result  of  his  expres¬ 
sion  of  intolerance.  Master 
O’Malley  has  been  chastised  by  a 
former  city  officer  and  even  by 
some  of  the  students  who  he  helped 
to  educate. 

These  examples  prove 
that  hatred  brought  upon  another 
by  an  individual  will  ultimately  — 
if  not  immediately  -  result  in  ha¬ 
tred  brought  upon  that  individual 
by  others.  There  is  a  simple  solu¬ 
tion  for  the  problem  of  how  to  end 
this  cycle  of  intolerance,  a  solution 
found  in  one  of  the  world’s  best 
known  books.  This  solution  was 
given  by  one  who  persuaded  by 
example,  one  who  said  nothing 
about  homosexuality  but  who  was 
downright  profound  about  man’s 
intolerance  to  man:  “Judge  Not, 
Lest  Ye  Be  Judged.”  Indeed,  the 
glory  of  being  a  human  is  that  we 
have  the  ability  to  change  our  in¬ 
tolerance  conduct  towards  others, 
once  we  realize  the  truth  and  wis¬ 
dom  contained  in  those  six  words. 
Once  that  has  been  accomplished, 
we  shall  all  rise  from  the  depths  of 
intolerance’s  evil. 
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To  Pledge  or  Not  to  Pledge,  What  is  the 


By  Keith  Murphy,  II 


It’s  a  mauer  of  respect: 
respect  for  those  who  died  defend¬ 
ing  it,  respect  for  those  who  died 
chasing  the  dream,  respect  for  ev¬ 
erything  that  makes  you  an  Ameri¬ 
can. 

The  American  Flag,  six 
white  stripes,  seven  red,  fifty  stars 
on  a  background  of  blue:  this  is  the 
symbol  of  our  country,  the  United 
States  of  America.  Over  250  mil¬ 
lion  of  us  every  day  take  advantage 
of  what  it  provides  for  us. 

"But  it’s  my  hard-earned 
tax  money  that  pays  for  all  this 
staff,”  one  might  say.  True.  But 
our  system  of  government  and  our 
economy  are  set  up  to  give  that 
money  back  to  us. 

It  always  doesn’t  work 
that  way,  of  course.  Now,  I  do  not 
want  to  come  off  as  a  staunch  de¬ 
fender  of  the  US  government  I 
have  just  as  many  gripes  as  every¬ 
body  else.  But  I  recognize  the  fact 
that  the  US  is  a  big  place,  and  every 
organization  has  problems.  The 
bigger  the  organization,  the  more 
numerous  the  difficulties. 

And  organization  is  the 
exact  thing  that  we  are  given.  W  ith- 
out  it  we  would  not  see  our  tax 

money  going  to  the  things  we  use 
every  day.  There  would  be  no  pub¬ 
lic  school  system  to  educate  us, 
there  would  be  no  highway  system 
on  which  to  drive  to  those  non¬ 
existent  schools.  Of  course,  we 
wouldn’t  have  money  to  buy  a  car 


to  drive,  but  we  could  always  take 
the  subway...  oops,  that  wouldn’t 
be  there  either.  As  well  as  a  Post 
Office  to  keep  us  in  touch,  police 
and  firefighters  to  keep  us  safe, 
and  armed  forces  to  keep  us  pro¬ 
tected. 

These  everyday  things  are 
all  taken  for  granted.  So  are  the 
rights  granted  to  us  in  this  country. 
We  have  the  right  to  choose  not  to 
salute  the  flag.  And  for  some  it  is 
just  too  much  work  to  take  30 
seconds  out  of  their  day  to  give  a 
little  respect.  The  white  stripes  on 
that  flag  represent  the  courage  and 
the  mettle  of  the  men  and  women 
who  have  defended  it;  the  red  stands 
for  the  blood  they  lost  for  the  love 
of  an  idea,  an  idea  they  were  fight¬ 
ing  for  -  "liberty  and  justice  for 
all.” 

By  pledging  allegiance, 
we  show  that  we  care  about  this 
country  in  which  we  live.  It  shows 
we  are  "proud  to  be  Americans” 
and  we  should  be.  We  are  the  most 
powerful  nation  on  this  planet,  and 
boast  one  of  the  highest  standards 
of  living.  We  are  a  force. 

Certainly  the  wording  of 
the  pledge  can  upset.  Most  people 
in  this  country  worship  some  de¬ 
ity.  And  he  is  called  God,  be  he  the 
Christian  God,  Adonoi,  Allah, 
Thor,  or  whoever  you  may  happen 
to  worship.  And  each  is  capital¬ 
ized.  So  if  “"under  God”  is  taken  at 
face  value,  it  appears  to  be  under 


Artwork  By  Stephen  Wong,  II 


attitude,  ’’Well,  since  there  is  no 
liberty  and  justice,  I  refuse  to  care 
about  my  country.”  Rather,  rise, 
and  pledge  to  your  flag,  set  your 
mind  to  think:  "Hey,  I  want  liberty 
and  justice,  so  I’ll  do  something 
about  it,  instead  of  trying  to  act  out 
a  meaningful  political  statement 
by  not  saluting.” 

Take  a  look  at  what  you 
have.  Then  take  a  look  at  what 
other  peoples  of  the  world  don’t 
have.  Take  pride  in  what  you  are  a 
part  of  —  a  great  country. 


Answer? 


the  God  of  the  Christian  church. 
But  almost  everyone  has  a  God, 
capital  G,  just  a  different  name. 
The  boundaries  of  language  should 
not  interfere  with  rational  thought. 
And  to  those  atheists  and  agnos¬ 
tics:  drop  the  "under  God”  part  if  it 
is  too  bothersome.  After  all,  it 
wasn’t  part  of  the  wording  until 
1954. 

Then  there  is  the  phrase 
"with  liberty  and  justice  for  all.” 


All  of  us  know 
that  this  doesn’t 
exist.  Liberty 
and  justice  were 
ideals  this  coun¬ 
try  was  founded 
on,  ideals  that 
must  be  striven 
for,  fought  for, 
as  was  the  inten¬ 
tion  of  the 
founding  fa¬ 
thers.  These 
fundamentals 
make  us  unique. 

Lib¬ 
erty  and  justice 
have  certainly 
not  yet  been 
achieved,  yet  as 
Americans  we 
have  the  right  to 
fight  for  them. 
Don’t  evade 
your  responsi¬ 
bility  with  the 
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Affirmative 
Action  at 
Boston 
Latin 


By  Kelly  Gushue,  II 


Job  applications,  college 
applications,  loan  applications  and 
license  applications  all  ask  forcolw 
or  race  identification.  This  prac¬ 
tice  is  often  done  for  ethnic  diver¬ 
sity  and  equal  opportunity,  but  why 
at  Boston  Latin  School  is  it  easier 
for  certain  minorities  to  be  accepted 
over  white  and  Asian  people?  Does 
this  mean  that  white  and  Asian 
people  are  necessarily  more  intel¬ 
ligent?  This  is  an  insult  to  the  intel¬ 
ligence  of  races  other  than  Whites 
and  Asians,  as  well  as  a  disappro¬ 
bation  to  the  qualified  students  that 
get  rejected. 

Twenty  years  ago,  fed¬ 
eral  Judge  Arthur  Garrity,  as  part 
of  the  desegregation  order,  ruled 
that  certain  minorities  have  been 
“historically  excluded”  in  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Public  exam  schools,  so  a  cer¬ 
tain  accepted  percentage  was  set 
aside  for  qualifying  minorities. 
This  decision  came  as  a  result  of 

many  federal  court  cases  against 

the  city  of  Boston  by  the  parents  of 
minorities  who  claimed  that  the 
segregated  schools  were  not  tanta¬ 
mount  to  the  exam  schools.  Alle¬ 
gations  include  that  minority  school 
buildings  were  in  deplorable  con¬ 
ditions,  teachers  and  faculty  were 
not  as  competent,  (all  novice  teach¬ 
ers  were  required  to  begin  teach¬ 
ing  in  these  minority  schools,  and 
then  transferred  to  the  exam  schools 
after  3  or  4  years)  and  minorities 
were  denied  access  into  the  exam 
schools. 

Selected  students  living 
in  the  Boston  area  are  admitted 
into  Boston  Latin  School  in  the 
seventh  grade  and  ninth  grade  af¬ 
ter  taking  an  exam.  The  accep¬ 
tance  procedure  follows  that  the 
scores  of  the  exam,  combined  with 
school  grade  point  average  are  tal¬ 
lied  for  a  final  grade. 

The  top  50th  percentile 

'  ic'-ordingly  in  two  lists, 
.jp  names  of 
md  Asian  students, 
with  the  top  names 
ofother  minorities,  including  black, 
mulatto,  Spanish  and  Latino.  Let’s 
say  that  2000  students  living  in 
Boston  take  the  test  for  the  400 
available  seats.  The  top  1000 
names,  after  their  grade  point  aver¬ 
age  has  been  added,  chosen,  and 
divided  into  these  lists.  The  top 
65%  of  the  first  list,  or  260  names, 
are  accepted  and  the  top  35%  on 
the  minority  list,  or  140  names  are 
accepted. 

continued  on  pg.  21 

FYI:  “ 

June  20th  is  Summer 
Solstice.  That’s  right  -  the 
longest  day  of  the  year.  How 
exciting! 
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We,  the  undersigned,  hereby  give  our  unqualified  support  to 

Master  Owen  O'Malley  and  his  constitutional  right  to  freedom  of 

speech. 

We  further  condemn  those  who  seek  disapproval  of  any  such 
expression  as  they  in  turn  seek  to  propagandize  the  agenda  of 

political  correctness. 

Masters: 

Vincent  S.  Jackmaugh 

Marie  Berger 

Trish  Kennedy,  R.N. 

John  Binkoski 

John  Mahoney 

Daniel  Browne 

Arnold  Marder 

Leo  Casey 

Charles  McCabe 

Paul  Corrigan 

Thomas  McCloskey 

Joe  Cunningham 

Leo  McCormick 

Richard  Deveney 

Brad  L.  Smith 

James  Doherty 

John  Slattery 

Anne  Graham,  R.N. 

Robert  S.  Tarpey 

Fred  Irons 

J.A.  Tedeschi 

Dick  Jackman 

Ralph  Wellings 

continued  from  Pg.  10 
Affirmative  Action  at  BLS 

But  what  if  the  grades  of 
the  minorities  are  not  as  high  as  the 
grades  of  those  of  the  white  and 
Asiannames  on  the  first  list,  after  the 
first  260 names?  That  is  unfair,  since 
Boston  Latin  School  is  an  exam 
school  and  acceptances  are  supposed 
to  be  based  upon  the  score  of  a  test. 
A  student  that  gets  an  85  on  the  test 
should  not  be  rejected  rather  than  a 
minority  student  with  a  75.  Special 
privileges  should  not  be  given  to 
minorities  if  they  caimot  complete 
ceteris  paribus  with  white  and  Asian 
students.  An  exam  school  is  for  stu¬ 
dents  that  excel  in  academics,  and 
the  top  400  students,  no  matter  what 
race  they  belong  to,  should  be  ac¬ 
cepted  to  make  the  school  success¬ 
ful.  Cultural  diversity  is  important, 
but  ethnicity  will  not  be  neglected  in 
the  top  400  names. 

Over  the  years,  such  affir¬ 
mative  action  has  been  reflected  in 
other  areas  in  Boston.  25  years  ago. 


a  decision  was  passed  for  special 
rights  of  minorities  in  state  jobs  such 
as  police  and  firefighters.  All  re¬ 
cruits  taking  the  civil  service  exam 
must  score  at  least  an  80.  Likewise, 
the  names  are  divided  into  two  lists 
of  the  names  of  white  people  and 
black  people.  Competition  is  fierce 
for  white  applicants  because  of  the 
majority  of  numbers.  So  if  a  white 
tester  scores  a  98  and  a  minority 
scores  an  89,  there  is  no  reason  why 
the  white  man  should  not  be  ac¬ 
cepted.  But,  cultural  diversity  quo¬ 
tas  must  be  met  according  to  popula¬ 
tion  in  the  city.  Why  must  standards 
be  lowered  for  minorities?  This  less¬ 
ens  the  burden  of  competition  for 
minorities.  It  also  suggests  an  inepti¬ 
tude  of  minorities,  which  is  a  $lap  in 
the  face  to  abilities  of  minorities. 
The  spectrum  of  cultural  diversity 
should  be  reflected  in  public  institu¬ 
tions  such  as  Boston  Latin  School, 
police  and  fire  departments,  but  low¬ 
ering  the  standards  for  minorities 
lowers  the  standards  of  these  institu¬ 
tions. 


Summer  Preview 
continued  from  Pg.  6 

August  5  —  Clear  and  Present 
Danger.  Harrison  Ford  is 
probably  the  best  action/ 
adventure  actor  around  and  stars 
in  yet  another  action  flick.  He 
again  plays  CIA  analyst  Jack 
Ryan,  who  tracks  down  a  drug 
lord  in  the  adaptation  of  Tom 
Clancy’s  best-seller. 

Also  in  Theatres 

Now  Playing  —  Eddie  Murphy’s 

Beverly  Hills  Cop  3 

Now  Playing  —  Mel  Gibson’s 

comedy-western  Maverick 

June  24  —  Kevin  Costner’s 

western  Wyatt  Earp 

June  29  — ^Julia  Roberts  stars  in  I 

Love  Trouble 

July  22  —  America’s  favorite 

collie  in  Lassie 

August  5  —  A  radio  station  is 

held  hostage  by  a  rock  band  in 

Airheads 

August  5  —  Oliver  Stone’s 
Natural  Born  Killers 
Must-See  Movies  of  the 
Summer 

—  With  all  of  the  promotion  The 
Flintstones  has  received,  it 
would  be  nearly  impossible  for 
this  live-action  film  to  fail.  The 
entertaining  movie  features  John 
Goodman  as  Fred  and  Rick 
Moranis  as  Barney.  Also 
featured:  Elizabeth  Perkins, 
Rosie  O’Donnell,  Halle  Berry, 
and,  of  course,  Dino. 

—  One  word:  Schwarzenegger. 
True  Lies  promises  to  be  the  best 
pure  action  movie  of  the  sum¬ 
mer. 

—  Blown  Away  gives  Boston 
movie-goers  the  chance  to  say, 
“Hey,  I  know  that  place!” 


Yet 

Another 

Letter 

Before  “Infandum”  is  fi¬ 
nally  laid  to  rest,  we  wish  for  the 
Boston  Latin  Ski  Club  to  be  ab¬ 
solved  in  the  matters  that  only  con¬ 
cerned  a  handful  of  members.  In  a 
club  that  has  had  attendance  in 
excess  of  100  members,  we  be- 
Ueve  that  the  wrongdoing  of  a  hand¬ 
ful  of  juniors  has  unfairly  charac¬ 
terized  the  entire  Boston  Latin  Ski 
Club  as  being  “racist”  and  “riot¬ 
ous.”  We  would  like  our  names 
cleared,  as  well  as  the  names  of  the 
Boston  Latin  students  who  were 
not  involved  in  the  sensationalized 
activities  that  occurred  at  Bolton 
Valley,  not  at  Smuggler’s  Notch 
nor  at  Wildcat,  not  in  Colorado  nor 
in  Utah,  not  in  Chamonix,  France 
nor  in  Cervinia,  Italy.  In  our  years 
at  Boston  Latin  School,  this  is  the 
first  time  that  we  have  witnessed 
so  many  people,  namely  the  junior 
class,  the  Boston  Latin  Ski  Club, 
and  residents  of  West  Roxbury, 
being  guilty  only  by  association. 
Sadly,  the  Boston  Latin  School  Ski 
Club  has  dissolved  since  the  publi¬ 
cation  of  Ms.  DeMoore’s  article 
because  the  seniors  could  not  find 
a  teacher  advisor. 


Sincerely, 

Stephanie  Galeoia  Class  I 
and  Cecelia  Galeota  Class  II 


A  FAMILY  BUSINESS  FOR 
OVER  A  QUARTER  CENTURY 

TONY'S  MARKET 

FRESHLY  CUT  MEAT 
IMPORTED  COLD  CUTS 
GROCERIES 


4253  WASHINGTON  STREET 

ROSLINDALE,MA02131  (617)  323-7313 


Why  Do  You  Think 
Students  at  BLS 
Cheat? 

There’s  so 
much  pressure 
to  get  good 
grades.  Stu¬ 
dents  would 
rather  cheat 
and  bring Qgjgiia  RichardsJ 

home  a  nice  report  card  than  study 
and  get  the  grades.  It’s  a  king  of 
quick  fix.  There  are  many  people 
who  cheat  on  everything  because 
they  can’t  handle  it.  Some  people 
that  cheated  in  the  lower  grades 
suffer  when  they  get  into  higher 
grades  and  they  are  forced  to  cheat 
in  order  to  get  through. 


I  think  that 
people  cheat 
for  a  variety  of 
reasons.  Some 
people  are  just 
too  lazy  to  do 
homework  or 

study,  and  take  Saranowski,  II 
the  easy  way  out.  Other  people  feel 
great  pressure  to  get  good  grades 
and  will  do  anything  to  achieve 
this.  Still  others  are  unsure  of  their 
abilities  to  succeed  on  their  own 
and  see  cheating  as  the  only  alter¬ 
native. 


I  think  kids 
at  Latin  cheat 
because 
people  have 
high  expecta¬ 
tions  for  the 
students  and 
the  students 


Christina 
Tinglof  III 


want  to  reach 
those  expectations,  because  they 
go  to  an  exam  school.” 


At  Boston 
Latin,  grades 
are  so  much 
more  impor¬ 
tant  than  learn¬ 
ing  that  many 
students  cheat 
togetby.Ifwe^"‘'"^'"^'^^ 
had  more  teachers  who  actually 
taught  instead  of  giving  tons  of 
work  with  no  purpose,  maybe  we 
could  earn  good  grades  instead  of 
cheating  to  get  them. 


One  of  the 
reasons  kids 
cheat  is  be¬ 
cause  it  is  so 
easy...  teach¬ 
ers  don’t  make 
it  hard.  This 
school  seems  Ryan,  V 
too  hard  for  a  lot  of  students,  they 
don’t  know  how  to  survive  with¬ 
out  cheating. 

BLS  is  a 
hard  school. 

Students  are 
tempted  to 
cheat  because 
many  teachers 
don’t  notice 
and  they  can  A  lyssa  Kisel,  VI 

get  away  with  it.  Some  of  the  stu¬ 
dents  I  know  cheat  because  it’s 
easy. 


The  above  students  were  se¬ 
lected  randomly  for  this  poll. 
The  Argo  does  not  necessar¬ 
ily  agree  with  any  of  the 
views  expressed  above. 
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BLS  Ends  Sports  Equity:  The  Sequel 


L-S  Streak 


By  Joe  Barresi,  I 


The  BLS  baseball  team  is 
off  to  a  successful  8-2  start  this 
year.  Most  recently,  they  are  com¬ 
ing  off  an  emotion-filled  victory 
over  league  leading  Lincoln- 
Sudbury  who  had  not  lost  a  league 
game  in  two  years  and  was  ranked 
second  in  the  state. 

Senior  southpaw  John 
Hauck  went  into  the  game  with  a  2- 
1  record.  The  Wolfpack  was  look¬ 
ing  to  him  to  carry  the  team  on  his 
shoulders.  The  first  three  innings 
were  a  defensive  battle  until  the 
fourth  inning,  when  Matt  Wong 
walked  to  lead  things  off  and  was 
sacrificed  over  by  Maynor  Herrera. 
Senior  captain  Frank  Woods  then 
reached  on  an  error  by  the  third 
baseman,  and  the  league’s  second 
leading  hitter,  Rick  Newman,  hit  a 
sacrifice  fly  to  score  Wong.  The 
Wolfpack  struck  again  with  an¬ 
other  run  in  the  fifth  when  Ed  Mejia 
singled  in  John  Hauck  from  third. 
The  Pack  then  broke  out  again  in 
the  sixth.  The  Dual  County 
League’ s  leading  hi  tter  Joe  B  aressi 
started  things  off  with  a  double  and 
was  driven  in  when  Bill 
O’Donovan  hit  a  long  drive  into 
the  trees  in  right  Then  the  big 
surprise  of  the  day  came  when  Bill 
O’Donovan  dashed  for  home  and 
Tom  Cherry  laid  down  a  perfect 
squeeze  bunt. 

After  the  game  coaches 
Dave  Coleman  and  Charlie 
Peterson  commended  the  team’s 
exceptional  defense  and  John 
Hauck  ’  s  stellar  performance  on  the 
mound. 


_ By  Hector  Sosa,  I _ 

There  is  much  to  say  about  the 
accomplishments  of  the  girls  and  boys 
outdoor  track  teams,  starting  with  the 
girls  finishing  second  in  the  Dual  County 
League  Championship.  Their  season  was 
superb  with  the  running  talents  of  Cajv 
tains  Bedelia  Richards  and  Sunni  Lee 
and  the  throwing  of  Gayle  Kaizer.  The 
girls  struck  fear  into  many  with  their 
enthusiasm,  as  evidenced  by  their  wav¬ 
ing  purple  bandannas  with  pride.  The 
Latin  cheer  was  heard  by  everyone  while 
the  girls  approached  their  meets.  Win  ca" 
lose,  the  girls  stood  firm  and  ready  for 
their  meets.  Without  a  doubt  they  im¬ 
pressed  all  they  encountered.  Individual 
performances  were  not  the  only  thing 
they  had;  their  4x100  and  4x400  relay 
team  were  incredible.  Next  year  the  girls 
will  lose  their  captains,  but  hopefully 
their  enthusiasm  will  not  diminish. 

While  the  boys  may  not  have 
had  an  outstanding  record  as  the  girls, 
they  had  their  moments  at  the  Dual 
County  League,  finishing  third.  The 
boys  forte  was  the  4  x  400  meter  relay. 
Finishing  first  in  the  indoor  Dual  County 
Championship,  this  season  was  unfortu¬ 
nately  for  individual  standing.  Starting 
with  the  scoring  ofCaptains  Bing  Guerin, 
a  runner  who  needs  no  further  explana¬ 
tion;  Mark  Steams,  injured  for  most  of 
the  season  but  was  the  man  when  needed 
most;  and  Kriss  Bryan,  who  scored  the 
most  points  and  was  no  doubt  one  of  the 
most  dedicated  members  of  the  track 
teams,  they  unified  the  team  as  a  whole. 
James  Kimon  hit  his  competitors  with 
his  awesome  “dri vin  while  Hector  Sosa 
hurdled  his  way  through  competition. 
There  were  also  many  raising  stars  such 
as  Sterling  Bishop  in  his  debut  to  track 
and  Alex  McCormick,  whoimpressed  us 
with  his  running  ability  and  throwing  . 
Look  for  them  as  next  year’s  track  team 
suf)erstars.  Many  younger  kids  also 
joined,  and  with  their  dedication  they 
will  make  BLS  Boys’  track  live  on. 

Tennis 

Highlights 


The  emotional  filled 
Herrera  said  after  the  game  that  "if 
it  were  not  for  the  Wolfpack  coach 
Dave  Coleman  with  his  leadership 
and  inspirational  speeches  the  pack 
would  not  be  the  team  they  are.” 

The  Wolfpack  hopes  to 
win  the  DCL  championship  and 
would  appreciate  all  the  support 
the  school  can  give. 


Photo  By  Jeff  Abramo,  II 


By  Patricia  Castillo.  I 

It  was  a  hot,  overcast  day 
when  the  Tennis  Teams  ended  their 
season  against  Wayland.  For  Captain 
John  Reyes  and  Co-  Captain  Patricia 
Castillo,  it  was  their  final  season  after 
two  years  and  five  years  (resjjectively) 
of  playing  for  BLS. 

Both  teams  played  tough  and 
deserve  a  lot  of  credit,  considering 
what  they  go  up  against  every  year:  No 
practice  court;  and  thus,  no  home 
matches;  no  uniforms,  Boston  weather 
and  state-ranked  players.  But  despite 
the  odds  they  still  were  able  to  win  and 
have  fun.  Karin  Johnson  (11),  Mary 
DeSousa  (II)  and  Dan  Rustrusca(V) 
all  had  victories  through  the  season. 
Congratulations!  I  would  like  to  en¬ 
courage  new  players  to  come  and  join 
next  year.  They  are  always  welcomed 
and  it  is  never  too  late  to  join. 

Don’t  be  shy!  You  do  not 
have  to  be  exjjcrienced  or  be  the  best 
player  to  participate;  it  is  about  having 
fun  and  having  the  opportunity  to  im¬ 
prove  your  game.  Luck  to  all  the  teams, 
sjDCcially  the  JV!  (Urscla,  keep  on 


Baseball  Sdoreboard 

Boston  Latin  9 

Bedford  1 

Boston  Latin  8 

Weston  6 

Concord-Carlisle  6 

Boston  Latin  5 

By  Jeff  Abramo,  II 


As  the  Sports  Editor  of 
this  newspaper,  I  feel  it  is  my  duty 
to  respond  to  the  article  in  the  last 
issue  regarding  funding  in  school 
sports.  Many  of  the  statements 
made  in  the  article  are  not  only 
biased  in  and  of  themselves,  but 
are  also  just  plain  ridiculous. 

One  of  the  most  blatant 
examples  of  subjective  ignorance 
is  displayed  in  the  arguments  cen¬ 
tered  around  the  "buscontroversy.” 
There  was  one  particular  quote 
from  a  swim  team  member  that 
went  something  like,  “We  never 
have  a  bus  but  the  football  team 
always  has  two  and  the  J.  V.  team 
even  has  one.”  This  is  an  unbeliev¬ 
ably  insane  comment  to  say  the 
least  S  imple  common  sense  should 
be  able  to  pry  open  even  the  most 
dogmatic  minds.  The  Football 
teams  have  equipment  such  as: 
helmets,  uniforms,  protective  pads, 
football,  first  aid  equipment,  wa¬ 
ter,  kicking  tees,  and  cleats.  The 
last  time  I  checked,  the  swim  team 


Letter  to  the  Editor: 

Oh,  the  irony! 

Although  the  Argo  published 
an  article  on  sexism  in  sports, 
only  one  female  has  been 
featured  in  the  Sports  Spot¬ 
light  all  year. 

Stephanie  Galeota,  I 
P.S.  The  baseball, 
hockey,  golf,  softball,  and 
soccer  teams  do  not  have 
buses  to  take  them  to  practice, 
yet  I  have  not  heard  a  com¬ 
plaint  from  any  of  those 
athletes. 


uniforms  were  not  quite  so  in¬ 
volved.  I  really  think  that  the 
buses  are  going  to  the  necessary 
places. 

Another  statement  that  I 
feel  was  clearly  not  well  thought 
was  the  quote,  "The  football  team 
is  always  getting  new  equipment 
and  new  uniforms  while  the  girls 
sports  don’t”  Obviously  this  per¬ 
son  has  never  seen  a  game  of  foot¬ 
ball.  Every  year,  thousands  of  play¬ 
ers  are  seriously  injured  while  play¬ 
ing  andthemostcommon  reason  is 
faulty  equipment  When  two  200 
pound  guys  run  full  speed  into 
each  other,  those  helmets  and  those 
pads  had  better  work,  100%  no 
less.  Resulting  injuries  range  any¬ 
where  from  a  broken  arm  to  pa¬ 
ralysis  to  death.  These  guys  need 
equipment  that  will  guarantee  their 
total  safety  in  such  a  competitive 
and  dangerous  sport. 

One  final  point  which  I 
would  like  to  touch  upon  is  that  of 
the  cheerleaders.  Every  year  they 
complain  about  needing  new  uni¬ 


forms  and  needing  new  equipment. 
However,  let  me  ask  you  a  simple 
question:  if  there  were  no  football 
or  basketball,  would  the  cheerlead¬ 
ers  even  exist?  They  owe  their 
entire  existence  to  the  other  sports 
teams  and  then  they  complain  when 
they  don’t  get  new  uniforms  (al¬ 
though  even  I’lladmitthatthewolf 
costume  has  to  be  replaced,  it  looks 
like  a  long  karskin  rug  wrapped 
around  a  person).  Many  schools  in 
Massachusetts  don’t  even  have 
cheerleading  squads,  and  if  they 
get  too  expensive,  we  may  not  have 
one  that  much  longer  either. 

In  conclusion,  I  feel  that 
although  all  sports  teams  do  de¬ 
serve  fair  treatment,  they  don’t  al¬ 
ways  deserve  equal  funding.  Fund¬ 
ing  should  go  where  it  is  needed 
the  most  to  improve  safety  as  well 
as  keep  the  teams  competitive. 
People  really  should  consider  why 
the  funding  may  be  unbalanced 
before  expostulating  about  the  situ¬ 
ation. 


Carole  White  Associates 

1208A  VFW  Parkway 
Boston  Office  Park 
Boston,  Massachusetts  02132 
Fax  (617)  323-5914 

Bus.  (617)  323-4670,  Voice  Mail  (617)  446-8305 

Marie  Giordano,  GRI 

Broker 

Each  Office  Is  Independerttly  Owned  And  Operated 


Team  Standings 


BASEBALL 

VOLLEYBALL  -  East 

Newton  South 

10-2 

league 

overall 

O’Bryant 

9-3 

Newton  South  13-3 

13-7 

Cambridge 

9-3 

Lincoln  Sudbury  11-5 

14-5 

Latin  Academy 

7-5 

BOSTON  LATIN  11-5 

12-5 

BOSTON  LATIN 

5-7 

Westford  10-6 

12-7 

Don  Bosco 

1-11 

Weston  7-9 

11-9 

Somerville 

1-11 

Concord-Carlisle  7-9 

9-11 

Wayland  7-9 

9-11 

BOYS  TENNIS 

Bedford  4-12 

7-13 

Action-Boxborough  2-14 

2-18 

Wayland 

15-0 

Concord  Carlisle 

12-3 

Newton  South 

12-3 

BATTING  AVERAGE 

Lincoln-Sudbury 

9-5 

Acton  Boxborough 

7-8 

I.  Joe  Barresi,  Latin 

.468 

Weston 

7-9 

2.  Joe  Curley,  Newton  South 

.452 

Westford  Academy 

3-12 

3.  Bill  O’Donovan,  Latin 

.448 

Bedford 

3-12 

4.  Matt  Williams,  Lincoln  Sudbury 

.424 

BOSTON  LATIN 

0-16 

5.  Grey  Fulginite,  Wayland 

.403 

GIRLS  TENNIS 

PITCHING  ERA 

Concord-Carlisle 

15-0 

Newton  South 

14-2 

1.  Steve  McCabe,  Latin 

0.45 

Acton-  Boxborough 

11-4 

2.  Paul  Louderbuch,  Newton  South 

0.70 

Wayland 

10-5 

3.  Chris  Baruon,  Concord-Carlisle 

0.98 

Westford 

6-8 

4  Mike  Nogelo,  Lincoln-Sudbury 

1.06 

Weston 

5-10 

5.  Paul  Bibbo,  Newton-South 

1.07 

Lincoln-Sudbury 

5-11 

Girls  Softball 

Bedford 

2-12 

BOSTON  LATIN 

7-2 

BOSTON  LATIN 

0-16 
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CALENDAR 


T 


nmad^ 


1994 


Hlbry  ApprccLatlon  Day 
tcvcryonc  say  a  prayer 
of  thanks  for  our  ARGO 
cdifor? 


Father’s  Day 

9tarui 

ttcncnonanomopolous's 

t-day 


Og) 


SlBSTfriTE 

Teacher  or 

THE  Homtu 
DAy:  HB. 
KMTTEH 


1944  l>-BAY 
1968:  RFK  Shot 
Mth  Annual  J 
Amrds  Ceremony 


NHS  induction  (like  1  c«re) 

Semor^Brxm 


Tiu  J^irst  of 
Hum 

Sm9(fua't  t 


Sports 


Senior  Week  fit  i  jiU  one  tXg  part^l) 


X- 


|3 


HouUon  *Wor^'s  h-dwf 


OS 


Aestival 

Solstice 

^phen  *Tnsman' StdUvans 
b-ia^ 

*Jhe  Vnderta^fr  wiH  return,^ 


Last  Full  Day  of 
School 

UrtUt^: 
CapUmXfagano 
l^n^'Lott  af  fwi^Chm 
yiu  rid  Mach 


V 


IPDoA®  DAT 

in  honor  of  all  those  proud 
BLS  students  <eho  recited 
the  pledge  of  allegiance 


faitiafs  of  people  adto  mme  hom 
mMaif: 

r^.,  %VStC  q%.  T-r., 

S  f3d.,  JIJ,  t,©,  MX,  XIH^ 
TX„  TiJM.,  S  0,3  MM  ,  ‘tCS-, 
).0,  5CC,  _j.se.  CM^  j  r„  .JX, 
.  ,  .  XXC^S  XS.XS, 


S3S.L.X 


3Q 


IIAtFDAy 

/  leave  for  Washington  to 
shmooze  vdth  Bill  and 
Hillary 


3© 


© 


1215:  Magna  Carta 

Unhdaps: 

Chrir  *Ifie  Man' retry 
MeBsta  'Moa  hMedc' Swain 


tl§ 


"Son^  TtaCBps' 

Helpful  math 
fact:  ZZ  is 
10110  base  2. 


m 


HALF  DAy 

%(%fuiMm%Md  St&saiaam 
{fmr(u  *C^mdC^rmd 


©gi 


Tip  for  teens: 
Remembe  r  kids, 
alcohol  and 
calculus  don’t 
mix.  Don’t 
drink  and  derive. 


t 


□l^KlElCDCI 

Vent  "'Ikst  ^air 

Herorntf  Qwu' Qwiaz/jU 

Harvard  Commencement 


gJ 


SpenCeP 

Dag 


OS 


Sum'^27[IIiD(I5^ 

MGxca 

Lis*o\%stins  b-da^ 


0 


My 

Birthday 


(and  Tdmfin  Jdanais) 


m 


Fridif 


lUiF  DAy 

I'm  at  Herlheg  Park 


s 


XmaJiZhantiday 

Awards  Nlgbt 


0© 


BUNKER  nil.I.  HALF 

DAT 

tirthdayi: 

eftris  'Xflpit'  ‘Dtnm 
Xnanf^a  Dixpn-JtdUt 


Bridge  Hand  of  the  Month; 
S-AKJ3H-K087D^ 
10C-AO  10 

partner  bids  1  dub.  What 
do  you  bid? 


ARML 


<0 


Xpihaerna  Xpadays  f-day 
Helpful  math  fact  to 
che^  divisibtlity  by  1 1 , 
find  Fie  difference  of  the 
sums  of  aitemaling  digits. 
If  the  ddference  is  a 
multiple  of  1 1,  the  number 
Is  divisible  by  ft. 

i]  Q 


1815:  Waterloo 

Supfumu  QaUouis  fhda^ 


Q© 


1U76:  CUS  TER'S 
I,AST  STAND 
binfida^: 
QitBeria^o^ta 
Mdhf  ^Bcane^’ Trifor 


ARGO 


Scholam  Lalnam  Bostoniensis  amo.  Veritam  dico.  Mon  nomen  est  Brad  Johrrsoa  e’est  vrai. 


The  RRGO  10-Foot  Poll  Results 


You  can  touch  Anything  with  It! 


Groovy  scenes:  Movie  Tfieatm  .  0 

Favorite  club:  ^ 

Favorite  method  of  protecting  {tie)4f%  Cluhl  LoJack 

Favorite  suit  in  poker;  " 

Favorite  mall:  ^  I  ^ 

Favorite  place  to  cat;  McDm^^  "  ff.  '  i  \ ' 

Wtiere  do  you  go  to  buy  graN^  if  you  want  fast,  courteous  scrvicvi:  Star  Market 
What  do  you  do  in  your  spare  ' 

Favorite  afierschool  activity:  \  ^  .  X 

Favorite  legal  aftersch^^UcUvity;  x-'  ^  X  '  ' 

If  there  was  popcorn^ahd  it  was  flavored, either  red  delicious  apple  or  granny  : 
smith  apple*  which  woyld  you  diooso;  kmnn^  smith .  .0 


Faitorito  Show;  (tie) Sein/e/ff,  Marrift  .X  ,  x':'  .x  X 

Favorite  netw-ork/channcl; 

Favorite  reasonjo  disUJee 

t^’otniucreial  you  cag.  /  <m) 

Vavoni^TVmipn0fmMif^rrfS^^  ' 

Favorite  Ty  personality  tem^iikosfmmArmid 
Number  of  remote  eouiro!f.ypu  have:  |  ^ .  - 

Hour$youspen<i  wasting  ^'oatlifetpilr^ 

Hours  you  spend  wasting  your  life,dirough  XV: 

Favorite  MTVyeejay' 


v:.:covws' 


^  s  s  '.S.S...  V 

s  s  ••  \ 

S'.S'.V.S*»eS\SV.S\N'.’.*.SNS-.S 

s  N  X\  A** 

S  SSS‘*‘ W  •t 

s  \  \  X  ssX-  S  '‘<J>  s  SN  s 

s  Vv\  tJss  ^ss'^:  <Ss  :5.N 


:’.x-:*;’X";’XsX’X-XvX\sx<'X'’, 


XNXOCsNXX' 


Favorite  -'"x^' 

Most  haieytesl  Type; 

Favorite  Band;  AemwM  '  c; 

Most  haleyle.st  Band:  N.K.OH\B.  .  { 

Favorite  Mainstti^aitt  ^Ust  who  for  so»ue.\.,'\'0 :  'U 
r^sonfs  galled  “tdierpadye^^'/ear//^  .  ' 

Favorite  Malu5^get^<tie}  - 

Favorite  Female  sihgWx/<»hViJffcfoo«0;"  'x 

Most  bateyesl  female iinge^Jflwef/acibfiu  . 

Favorite  album;  (de)^2\r/u;yAiftf  '\C'^ 

Snoop  PosHy'l>ou'sOoggkstyl0  A 

Favorite  Christmas  Carol;  7f«g/e  Be/fv  ^  V 

Favorite  Country  Act  (siure  to  redefine  music  as 
we  know  il):  Dolly  Parian  ^ 

Favorite  Album  cover  m.  Snoop  Doggy  Dogg\^  Doggiestyfe 
The  xSong  you  hear  and  you’re  like,  ^fOh!  I’m  so  happy  they 
played  this  because  this  is^  my  favorite  xSong,  dontcha  ■  ; 
know?**:  Vyoif  Send  Me  Swinging  ”  Mint  Condition 
The  vk^O  you  wtould  like  to  see  most  during  the  three  hours  a 
week  MTV  plays  real  videos: 

“Amanng'’  Aerosiniih  ' 

Favorite  radio  station:  WJMN  94  J  ' 

Mo.st  hatayest  radio  station:  WJMN  94.5 


.SxSii 


•XW-X.xvx 

x<’x«:-x\<%;-x<ysxe' 


Can  you  read?;  Tie^  35;/  '  ' 

bo  you  read  books?:  Yes  30:6  T 
Do  you  have  a  favorite  book?  " 
Yes  27:9 

If  so,  what  is  it?:  Stephen  King's 


Favorite  Ftlm:  Ftwig  C?jf«5 
Biggest  Waste  of  S7: 1  he  Ref  ^  .  x  V 
Fa  vorit  Actor/ Ac  tress :  {Actor )  Clint  H ' 

Eastwood ;  (Actresscs-tic)  Kdthy  Ireland  md 
f  tulle  Berry  \\  IV  ' 

Favorite  Disney  Movie:  Aladdin .. 

First  Disney  Character  yOu  would  kill:  (lie) 
Mickey  Mouse,  and  Snow  White 
Favorite  Movie  Theater:  (tie)  Dedham,  x^ 
Copley,  Chert 

Movie  Section  you  check  first  in  die 
store:  New  Releases 

Food  item  you  would  like  to  see  sold  at  a 
concc.ssion  suind;  Whipped  Cream 
Favorite  Director:  Stephen  Spielberg 


If  you  were  to  write  a  book,  how 
many  pages  would  it  have?:  /f)(f 
Who  is  your  favorite  author?: 
John  Cri.shain 

Do  you  prefer  HARD  or  SOFT 
cover  books?:  soft 
Magazine  most  deserving  of  a 
■five  year  subscription:  Rolling 
IStone 

Magazine  most  deserving  of  use 
for  kilty  box  liner:  (tic)£/wrty, 
leen.YM 
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IN  MEMORIAM 


Seen  You  Walking... 

for  you  just  invade  my 


I  Have 


Anonymous 

I  have  seen  you  walking 
laughing,  talking  and  dancing 
Oh!  I  love  what  I  see! 

Are  you  fine  or  is  it  me? 

It  is  impossible  to  tell  of  my 
feeling 

Because  soon  you’ll  be  leaving. 
But  who  are  you  who  invade 
my  dream? 

Who  are  you  who  make  me  want 
to  scream? 

I  am  frustrated  and  angry 


By  Maria  Dubrowski,  IV 

Well.anotherschool  year 
is  rapidly  drawing  to  an  end.  Our 
loads  will  lighten  considerably  as 
our  teachers  begin  collecting  our 
textbooks.  This  last  term,  which 
flies  by  more  quickly  than  any 
other,  will  only  pause  long  enough 
for  us  to  fill  in  hundreds  of  little 
bubbles  that  will  determine  how 
much  we  have  learned  this  year. 
As  of  June  30th,  we  will  all  be  180 
days  closer  to  our  graduations  than 
we  were  in  September.  It  seems 
strange,  doesn’t  it? 

What  does  not  seem  so 
strange,  however,  are  the  thoughts 
of  all  the  things  we  accomplished 
this  past  year.  Many  were  seeing 
this  school  for  the  first  time  in 
September,  and  that  was  no  doubt 
a  scary  situation.  I  remember  walk¬ 
ing  into  my  homeroom  when  I  was 
sixie,  and  thinking,  “Oh  my  gosh, 
what  am  I  doing  here?”  I  knew 
nobody  in  my  class,  and  the  very 
thought  of  having  to  spend  ten 
months  with  total  strangers  was 
enough  to  make  me  want  to  cry. 
Needless  to  say,  I  got  to  know  my 
classmates,  and  together,  we  sur- 


pnvacy. 

Everywhere  I  turn  you  are  there 
And  when  you  are  not. 

Your  cologne  lingers  in  the  air. 
The  more  I  see  you. 

The  more  I  hug  you. 

The  more  I  talk  to  you. 

The  angrier  I  get  because 
It  is  impossible  to  tell  you 
How  I  want  you. 

When  I  see  you  I  smile 
Talk  to  you  for  a  while 


vived  the  year.  This  year,  there 
was  a  whole  new  batch  of  kids  in 
the  same  situation  (not  just  sixies  - 
B’sies  too!),  and  I  offer  my  sincer- 
est  congratulations  to  them.  The 
first  year  at  any  new  school,  espe¬ 
cially  BLS ,  is  no  picnic,  and  I  think 
that  anyone  who  stuck  it  out  de¬ 
serves  recognition. . 

For  those  of  us  who 
weren’t  here  for  the  first  time,  this 
year  has  not  been  much  easier.  We 
have  all  had  to  adjust  to  new  teach¬ 
ers,  new  workloads,  and  new  ac¬ 
tivities.  For  some  of  us,  it  has  been 
a  year  of  striving  to  reach  higher 
goals;  for  others,  it  has  been  a  year 
of  trying  to  meet  the  goals  that 
weren’t  quite  met  last  year.  This 
year  has  been  a  time  of  making 
new  friendships  and  strengthening 
the  bonds  with  friends  that  were 
carried  over  from  previous  years. 
This  past  year  has  brought  us  closer 
into  the  BLS  family,  as  we  all 
strove  to  accomplish  one  thing:  to 
survive  another  school  year.  For 
close  to  nine  months  now,  and  parts 
of  four  seasons,  each  and  every 
one  of  us  dragged  ourselves  out  of 
the  warmth  and  comfort  of  our 
cozy  beds  to  face  the  cold,  hard 


And  say:  “Bye” 

But  all  this  time  my  passion 
is  bundled  up  inside 
ready  to  explode. 
Should  I  risk  being  turned  down 
cold? 

No,  I  will  be  your  friend 

And  encourage  you. 
You  will  go  your  way 
And  I  will  go  mine. 

But  if  we  ever  meet  again 
I  hope  to  have  the  courage 
And  make  you  mine. 


desks  and  chairs  of  this  school. 
That  took  a  lot  of  courage  and 
strength  of  mind  to  do,  didn’t  it? 

Butnow,when  we  sit  and 
curse  those  long  nights  we  stayed 
up  doing  homework  while  the  rest 
of  the  world  was  in  slumberland, 
there  will  be  one  small  group  who 
will  give  anything  to  have  the 
chance  to  do  it  once  more.  While 
we  rejoice  that  another  year  is  draw- 
ing  to  a  close,  there  will  be  a  small 
group  who  will  be  greatly  sad¬ 
dened.  It  sounds  crazy,  but  for  all 
the  seniors  who  are  graduating  this 

year,  the  end  of  this  month  means 
the  end  of  a  chapter  of  their  lives 
that  will  always  live  on  in  their 
memories.  They  are  the  ones  who 
truly  have  something  of  which  to 
be  proud.  Whether  they  have  been 
here  for  four  years  or  six,  they  have 
gone  on  to  complete  the  three  hun¬ 
dred  sixty-fifth  year  of  BLS  tradi¬ 
tion.  They  have  known  all  the  in¬ 
spirations  and  disappointments  we 
have,  and  we  should  look  to  them 
to  understand  why  we  must  endure 
these  things. 

While  we  say  good-bye 
to  another  generation  of  BLS 
graduates,  we  should  also  be  think- 


By  Daniel  Baranowski,  II 


Once  I  looked  for  a  light  of  hope. 
Something  I  could  hold  dear. 

When  I  found  my  search  in  vain, 
I  was  seized  with  fear. 

But  upon  reflection,  the  clouds 
disbursed,  the  answer 
became  clear. 

All  I  needed  was  a  friend,  to 
help  me  through  and  be  sincere. 


ing  ahead  to  the  new  generation 
that  will  come  next  year  to  some 
day  take  their  place.  These  last 
couple  of  months  will  be  heinous, 
but  wecan  all  take  a  few  minutes  to 
think  about  the  future.  If  this  past 
year  was  not  all  it  should  have 
been,  then  think  about  what  can  be 
done  to  make  the  next  year  better. 
And  ifby  chance  you  are  so  dis¬ 
couraged  that  you  are  considering 
leaving,  think  about  all  the  good 
things  that  have  happened  this  year. 
Next  year,  there  will  be  time  to  do 
all  the  things  that  couldn’t  be  done 
this  year.  Next  year,  there  will  be 
time  to  meet  all  the  people  whom 
you  did  not  meet  this  year.  Next 
year  will  be  the  time  to  take  all  the 
j  good  things  that  have  happened 
this  year  and  use  them  to  build  a 
positive  foundation  for  another 
year  that  will  be  filled  with  many 
more  good  things.  Next  year,  when 
we  begin  the  180-day  countdown 
again,  we  will  be  able  to  look  back 
and  see  all  of  our  accomplishments, 
and  look  forward  to  see  all  the 
accomplishments  that  lie  within 
our  reach. 


Goodbye  Ms. 
Kennedy 

By  Matthew  O’Malley,  IV 
Goodbye, 

Ms.  Kennedy,  Thank  You. 
Your  wit  and  style  helped 
revolutionize  a  country. 

You  possessed  a  certain  grace 
that  was  like  no  other . 
First,  you  had  to  cope  with  the 
horrible  and  sudden  death  of 
your  third  child,  Patrick, 
rhen  ,  a  couple  months  later,  yoii 
Faced  the  challenge  of  the 
vicious  murder  of  your  husband 
You  led  not  only  your  children, 
but  an  entire  nation  through  an 
incorrigible  time. 

You  overcame  these  two 
travisties,  with  determination, 
strength,  and  courage 
And  now  you  are  gone .  And 
now.  We  have  no  one  to  comfort 
us,  as  you  did. 

You  truly  were  an  admirable 
woman 

Your  beauty,  wisdom,  and 
kindness  will  not  be  forgotten. 
Goodbye,  Ms.Kennedy 
Thank  You 

Goodbye 
-  Chips 

Masters  Retiring  this 

Suminer 

Guy  Beninati . . History 

Alma  Kussel... . Classics 

Sam  peMerit., . . . .Classics 

Masters  who  retired  last 
Summer 

Ron  Brown.. . Arts/Music 

Lorraine  Ashe . English 

Alice  Fellows . Librarian 

John  Kelley . English 

lone  Malloy . English 

Louise  Morante . Foreign 

Language 


'94  Nevermore  -  '94  Nevermore 


Time  Ticks  So 
Fast,, 


By  Sylvia  Eng,  II 

Time  ticks  so  fast, 
but  yet  it  is  so  slow. 

Every  second  seems  to  be  a 
minute. 

p 

Every  minute  seems  to  be  an 
hour. 

But  already  weeks  have  passed. 
The  thought  of  you  is  still  so 
fresh  in  my  mind. 

The  laughter  and  the  thoughts  we 
once  shared  is  still  remembered. 
The  smile  on  your  face  puts  the 
same  grin  on  mine. 

But  that  has  long  passed. 

What  once  was  laughter  is  now 
replaced  with  tears. 

Only  if  you  knew  how  deeply 
you  affected  us. 

How  pieces  become  a  whole. 

3  years  we  have  survived 
together, 

but  with  many  more  years  still  to 
come. 


Artwork  By  James  Holland,  // 

The  Death  came, 
how  unfairly  it  took  you  away. 
To  that  place  I  dream  of  going 
someday. 

Where  the  grass  is  always 
greener  and  the  sky’s  never  gray. 
I  hate  how  death  selfishly  took 
you  away. 

leaving  me  to  fend  for  myself. 

I  ask  so  many  questions, 
but  with  no  answers  in  reply. 
Why  ask  why  they  say. 

What’s  gone  will  be  forever 
gone. 


By  Phuong  Hoang,  II 


Yau  Ping... 

Listen  to  me  one  last  time 
You  gave  me  three  years  of 
friendship  and  left  me  a  lifetime 
of  memories. 

For  that  friendship  so 
wonderful  and  those  memories 
so  beautiful, 

I  am  forever  grateful. 

My  love  always,  Phuong. 


Picture  By  Phuong  Hoang,  II 


CmdFafe,. 


By  Jared  Hall-Dugas,  II 

Cruel  Fate, 

Why  do  you  haunt  me  so? 
What  is  that  causes  you  to  pull 
away 

Those  that  are  so  peaceful? 

Is  it  the  right  time 
Or  are  you  just  doing  this  to  take 
away  one  more  life? 


Do  not  ask  me  to  understand  it. 

Do  not  ask  me  to  accept  it 
Ask  me  only  to  curse  you  and 
Miss  the  being  that  you  took. 

Go  back  to  your  shadowed  lair 
And  take  with  you,  if  you  must. 
This  Angel. 

But  you  shall  not. 

For  I  will  not  let  you. 

Take  her  away  from  me! 

While  my  eyes  may  not  see  her. 
My  mind  will  always  keep  her. 

Not  knowing  her  well, 

I  cannot  say  that  you  are  taking  a 
friend. 

But  she  is  a  human. 

And  for  that  I  call  her  my  lost 
sister. 

Cruel  Fate, 

Go  home. 

Do  not  stay  and  cause  moreharm. 
Leave  this  grieving  world  and 
Remember 

That  you  take  an  Angel 
And  she  will  not  be  forgotten... 
EVER! 


